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From him that aſpires as high as the Crown, . 


On purpoſe to leaven the Faftious Lump, _ 


Swear Blackinto White, then Vaſwear it again; 
| WhoſeName did deſign him 


\ To-complain of Oppreſiions unheard*of before, | 
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Ic ſelf out done by Romiſh Cruelty 3 
At levg:h , Grim Lucifer the Silence broke 3 


And to his Imps, in furious tone he ſpoke; c 
See yonder reeking Murder ! Come, lets fit ens 2 
= r frodg debate, and d ſtrive torival it; , 


CI Dog aver _ PRI 


_ Orel ſe, ot Novice ++ Rome wee! PY 


" ng ſend the "Pos | Mount one. Throne below, 
* TInhotdiſpute, the black Cabal had ſpent 


- 


A little Time, when w:th a ſull Conſent, 
I waz reſoly'd; Ten Furies, who expreſt Rs 
A greater Loveto Blood, than all the reſt, 2 
"4 » Should with as manyScottiſh Rufhans zoyn 
To att, on Pious SHARP, this Damn'd De ſigns 
* For, 'who that knows that Murder, cari ( indged ) 
Think it by any here on Earth Decreed; 
When ex ery horri 1 Circumſtance does fell, 
It could be Plotted ng where but in Hell: 
Though ſome ſad Mprtals do delight i in Bow, A 
They could notbe thus Wicked if they woU ad, 
For who fcteal i could enhance the Guilt, 
| More thanin ; A Prelates Blood was Spilt } * 
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| The Thoughts of Veogeancein an lofidell, V « . © ""_ 


His Virtues, Prudence, Loyaleyy/nor age, | 


| ho only therefore: Long'd to ſhed his wa. 
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But yet nor this, nor's Silver colourd Hairs, 
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The heighth of heir Implery expreſs + © |... 
Behold! how like a Dog, they Hawl and Drew - - 
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And poor Poſtillionfell'd, lke Fatted On 5 | 3 " 
l Her Farher's Life and's threatned by the Slaves! 28 5 : 
If any Villians, for the Fature, wou'd 


Know the worſt way, todi iptheir Hagdsin Blood, 
To theſe Scotch PRs 89% to end 4 es 
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Upon the Right of! 


Faction would turn it to diſgraceful Farce. 
Wahen England's great Prerogative does grow 
Into contempt by Tumult, Monarch's foe. 
Whoſe.ſubtil ſecret Jeſuitick Gins, 
Would turn the frame of Nature off its Pins. 

A painted zeal muſt back what they decree, 
Heav'n muſt be mock'd t'uphold their treachery. 
As if they judg'd That would maintain their Caule, 
Whoſe beams outſhine it, to ſupport our Laws. 
Bleſs'd in the Hemiſphere of peaceful days, 
Beneath the warm, the bright, and ſacred rays, 
Of glorious Majeſty, by whoſe (weet care, 

Our Laws and Liberties maintained are, 

Bluſh then difloyal Mortals, let your ſhame, 

All wild attempts againſt your Reaſon tame. 
Thinknot your ſelves that are but Subjetts, Kings, 
You know Religion teacheth better things. 

Muſt all our ancient Laws then tumble down, 

By turning this to an Elective Crown ? 

No lawful Prefident you can diſcloſe, 

Whereby you power have Kings to depoſle, 

Or turn the circulation of the Blood, 

An adverſe way, not to be underſtood. 

But through a byaſs'd odd fantaſtick zea], 

Which being graſp'd, is ſlippery like an Eel. 

Late reeling Times ſuficiently have ſhown, 

Th' effects of Maſquerade Religion. 

When Charles the Great, wha memory ſhall live, 
Could not their murtherous Principles ſurvive. 
And our moſt Gracious Soveraign ( harles that now 


Does rule our Land, from thence did he not grow. 


Immediate Heir to ſway the Scepter here, 

And though Religion made the Point ſeem clear, 
Yet theirs forſooth could him no Crown afford, 
For by th' divine aliſtance of their Sword, 
Their piety forc'd him forth his native Land, 


Againſt both Law, Nature, and Heav'ns Command. 


Are theſe the pious things you'd act again? 

Fie! from diſſembled Loyalty abſtain. 

For thoſe who dirt do at the right Heir fling, 

Can ne'r be ſound in heart towards their King. 

As well by Nature as by Laws divine, 

G-n.47. The firſt-born are preferred in the Line 
D:t.21.17 Of Conſanguinitr, why ther ſhall we 

| Dare to oppoſe God's heavenly Decree ? 

= Heav'n may; but ſure I am, no Power on Earth, 


Numb. 27. 
9, I O . 


Can rob him of that Crown, whoſe claim's his Birth. 


When God it ſends, Deſcent the Scepter brings, 
By that we pay Allegiance to our Kings. 

Though humane Laws ſometimes wax out of date, 
By length of time, a far more happy Fate 

Attends the Law of Nature, a long courſe 

Of time can't turn her from her former ſource: 

As well may manthe heavenly Orbs controul, 
And to his will make thoſe great Circles row] ; 
As well may he command the Firmament, | 


| Coke's 7th. As intercept or hinder this Deſcent. __ 
Rep. 19. Which whenit comes that Particle of time, 
verſ.11T. Th' undoubted Heir unto the Throne does climb. 
_— 5 He's King compleat by Nature's juſteſt Law, 


And our Allegiance doth as jultly draw. 

As Child to Parent does obedience ſhow, 
The ſame do Subjedts unto Princes owe. 

No Power on Earth, no Law, no Parliament, 
But the Great God, can exclude this Deſcent. 


An uſurp'd Power, though gloſs'd with the conſent 


O'th' canne'r be permanent. 


They reever curs'd with ſome ſtrange þloody Fate, 


Furious Diſtempers over-rule that State. 

Until ſurcharg'd with ſickneſs and with blood, 
At length they vomit up th' unwholſom food, 
That lately ſcem'd to nouriſh their fick breſt, 
Till Loyalty doth give'em eaſe and reſt. 

\hat ſtrange Convulſions Hiſtory doth tell, 
Of States that did the lawful Heir expel. 

The Second 1/;[ian us once this Realm 


By Uſurpation, mighty Helm 
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Hat preciqus Gem call'd Loyalty grows ſcarce, 
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Exod.11. 2. 
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By Penry the Fiſt being occupi'd, 
Untii thar elder Brother Robert di'd. 
Who o—o_ that Crown that was his due, 
Colour'd this Land of a dread ſcarlet hue. 
It ended with his death ; th' imperial Crown 
Then by Deſcent for Hexry's was known. 
Next unto Mad, the Empreſs of that Name, 
The only Heir of Ferry it came. 
When Stephen he uſurp'd it as his own, 
How heavily did this ſick Nation groan. 
Till Juſtice ſeem'd to take that pious care, 
Once more to lettle it on the rightſul Heir. 
Examples are numerous almoſt as words, 
Which more compleat in Hiſtories records. 
You'l find ; but to omit a ſearch (© far, 
LL... = —_— inteſtine War 
peaks loud enough, the wounds continue 
When Charles the Fit had been the bloody | 
Of their Impiety 3 this Land was wrack'd, 
Its Bowels torn, Nature's chief Fabrick crack'd 
As 'twere at ſuch diſorder, till in th' end, ; 
(As each thing doth unto its Centre tend.) 
The Clouds diſpers'd, and drove away deſpair, 
When in the Throne appear'd the much wrong'd Heir 
Whom God preſerve, and may he ever be | : 
From treach'rous and diſloyal Subjects free. 
Princes are God's Anointed, and the Crown 
None can detain, but Heav'ns great Prince alone. 
When Nature's Law hath been impeach'd, ſuch things 
Are wrought by Power divine, or th'King of Kings. 
By that great Power they rule, and by noleſs, 
And as he rais'd them, he can them depreſs. 
The God of Nature can't his Rules controui, 
And make it ſeem againſt himſelf to rowl. 
Then let not Fancy to our weak thoughts bring, 
That it is lawful to Create a King, 
From out oth* Line, for being i'th' Bible ſeen, 
That Heirs to Crowns have interrupted been. 
You may as well allow with the ſame zzal, 
That we by Law may pilfer, rob and ſtea], 
Becauſe the 7ſraelites commanded were 
To ſpoil th' Fgyptians of their choiceſt Chear, 
Unto the Law we bound are at this rate, 
But not theſtrict Example t'imitate. 
All our King's Officers, 'tisnot unknown, 
Are (worn tuphold theRights of Exgland's Crown. 
The Commons too, before they Voice can claim 
I'th' Houle, are duly (worn to right the ſame. 
How can we judge of this but as a blot, 
When ſuch an Oath's moſt willingly forgot ? 
It's fin, we think, to let a Papilt raign, 
But Perjury we'll piouſly maintain 
For a great vertue, when (elf-Intereſt, 
In whiſpers tells us all gocs for the belt. 
That Monſter Faction evermore did range 
In theſe three Kingdoms, to promote a Change. 
Which being upheld by Frenzy, Pride, and Scorn 
Of Monarchy, 'tis that's the wounding Thorn 
To publick Peace, and makes the greateſt Scars, 
That fills mens mouths with Armies, Blood and Wars. 
*Tis That depoſes Princes, blackens Fame, | 
Whitens the Negro, makes the ſound man lame. 
A Prince o'th' Blood is now a petty thing, 
And if we durſt, we'd tell you {o's a King. 
Virtue's bright luſtre can her ngt protect, 
From baſe [ngratitude and Diſreſpe&t. 
It once hath been admired in that Prince, 
And till may be his glorious defence, R 
Againſt the Tongue of ev'ry (enſleſs Brute, k. 
That dares Succeſſion to the Crown diſpute. OS 
But may our Good, our Gracious Ki ton, +10 
Whoſe Breaſt all precious Vertue' 


And that Injuſtice ſhou' 
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Lord Keepergfiln great Scalof Englaud. | 


« 


fy Lord, 


Q You, as fa{t as verſes feet can move 
A Coun Muſe Cn Countrys love, 
' ers bring 
their rich Stones a noble offcring, 
 fich the minde moſt makes the Sacrifice 
will not meaner gifts deſpiſe. 
the Keeper, but more joyes the Sca'c 
> th'advantageof the. publiques Weale, 
diſpoſer too, whoſe pruJent Choice 


- 


I ſavein echo'd by the vulgar voicg 


You ace the happy Center, that unite 
In onethe Patrior, and the Favourite. 

Rare Harmony / the mulick of the Spheercs 
Tooſeldome thus accords with vulgar Ears. 
Twececaly to refle&, but that ſuch waycs, 

the low Topicksof a narcow praiſe, 

ence let your p redeceſſors reſt for me 

His Libell here would your dcrtration be, 

True Diamonds arc by thcir own ſparks declar'd, 

And they're dull ones which ſhine not but compar d, 
do you ſeek gr need it, ſingle Merit 

onne you the Honour, Let that (ingly wearit. 
Mean while, we muſt our fclves twice happy rate 

acc and ya, together bleſt the Stare; ; 
| \ So Dore our joyes are in the Increaſe 

a Keeper to our peace, 

'by ar that Fa&tion did the Terme deviſc) 

, of our Liberties. 

Own Rolle ſearch't, ſcarce ſhould we finde, 
fild with fo fit a minde. 
as balcneſſe ne'r allayes, 
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ens doch with ll meaſures ſide 
| dy not divide. 
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Uipod t the Return of his 


Ong 


Th ames Duke b. h Monmouth, | 


- On Thurſday night the 37th of this-iſtant* November. 1679. 


ini Britc51's Iſle,Commandreſs of the Flood, 
' Who haſt ſo long che boaſt of Enrope ſtood. 
Happy t1:.ce Warlike Mormonth longExile'd, 
Is to his Royal Father reconcil'd : 
NDreadfal-in Arm3 that G'orious Praice once more, 
I; La: dd ſafe on thy Triumphant ſhore. 
We hm Seas and Wind; we.e joyful to'teſtore : - 
On daunciring Waves the Watery Syreans Sung, 
Whil& Auziar Trytons drove. his Yatch along. 
Striving.to haſte him, {> long wilh't for home, 
His Countries (hield and Scourg ro Tyrant Rome : 
A Prince whoſe Soul's of Virtues all compil'd, 
Ja-Cam p3 like Thunder, and in Courts fo mild. 
That Nature ſtood amaz'd when he was given, 
To (ce him made of Kindred Mould to Heaven: ; 


Which theves him, Ce ar« ct pring and the Son, 
: Of mip hty Charles, whoſe Glorics All run on 


And ſhine like Stars; fince fi1ſt his Reign began, 
1a ſpig he pf Hell or 'Vile Conſpiring Man. 
"But when Obedient Mozmouth left the Land , 
" Jn order to his Fathers great Commagcd. 
The Throne was Clouded with unuſial fear. 
| And all the Vu! gars hopes did dſappear : 
The Ekies in Sable Mourn'd for his retreat, 
Whom Arms and Glory rendred ſo compleat, 
"Fame; darling and the Nobleſt of - big Age; 
| That Ticads the Compals of the Worlds vaſt Stage, 
J Whilſt ſmilingHonours Sprin'cled on his Brow, 
"And from nie Soul does Tides of greatneis'F low. 
Ad-pick Virtuer, his attendants are, 
'And C.fars Fortunes waight on him i War, 
His high renown borne on ctheWings ofFame. 
Has made theNations ſtarte! where jt came: 
W hi!ſt char the God of Battel marked his Eye, 
And where it aim'd ſent fullfluſh'd Viqory. 
His dazling luſter awed his proudeſt Foes, 
[Whilſt round about he Warlike Tercrour throwes : 
\Thisis the great Soul Monmouth, he whoſe Sword ; 
Such brave Atcheyivements dares, and carrafford » 
'Without once Pauſiog his Heroick Blood, 
For his great Father, and bis Countries o0od. 
Rejoyce then happy land fince ſuchbrave worth 
If need requires will lead thy Armies forth, 
LetRocks be Split, and Waters break their bounds 
Whilſt Thundering Peals of joyful Ecchoes ſound, 
T6 ſec the Royal Father (milling on. 
b bole Arival of his Warlike Son : 
fNow ak thoſe cares andfears who late did ſhroud. 
Jur Sun-ſhine j8y be vaniſh'd cou Cloud. 
hat Bells, and Fires,and Thundering Cannons may, 


”" © 


| 


| 


| "Whilſt Fate her ſelf thy Pei 


neſs Reſtored, 


| Declars the joyful Trivmph of the day 3 
þ Whilſt'etvious Rowe, her hiſſing Snakes ties by, - . 


' That Dragons rage who fain would 
_ Great Monmegth's Sword, if not his Name can 6h 


Fate now thy worft, Heroick'Monmonth's co 


: Verteous and good, beyond what'wee expreſs. 


'Let envy Fly before him like a Cl 
\ Sobright in Honour, andin fy a 


| The joy of A 


_ | Since Clouds remoy'd onee more her Star.like wo b 
| Sends.our_ hi J 


. Who roali through the Globe at length "7 
Now dreadful Rowe, no more "thy frowns can 


London Printed by D: M. 'in the Year, 1679. 


k Fahy ne afleron a1 foe 


6s £7 


"A 


" 4.4 
"8 


And grieves to ſee ſacceſsleſs Tiraſors die, 
And all her proud iffernal thoughts expire : | 
Which The coniecived when Monmotth did retise, 


Eegimdip ſpoil 
And ſtretch'd on Racks, with flame her web. 2v 


Anddrive thoſe Monſters, lately loog'd from Hell: 
(And hke Pandora's Box, of Evils Hurl'd; * 

To Plague the Civil Nations of the Wold, 
Downtb the dreadful Place from whence they caine, | 


And make chem Plunge into their Primal Flame; 


The hoprs of England, and of Chriſtendom * 
May his Great Fathers anger never Riſe ! 
Againſt a'Son, that does Obedience Prize, 


Noble by Natare,and by Art no lelss, , 
"Where all theſe erence | ina Prince doth Croud ; 


| Harg Cons him Rill from all $7 
And freſh blown wonders fo tranſ lendene | we o& 
Whilſt til hefloats on Tides of po” 3 7 
"oy ny Hollows now ſuround kis [1 > WM. 
And.loud Mourh'd Fame' tlirough boundleſs lations 
1 and che happy day . "> Fe 


to ſOZEn 
oul'd Mers, for its re A forth." 


And great $ 


Laden with rophics of more Honour home, 


Sie 


Nor all thy Horrors-hatch'd in thades of Night ; 
= Co Anger! in a mortal form, 

ill drive thy Thunders back, and quel th of 
Tho' Wir winds from thy Ye I ning bo boleg 4 
To wrack the World, and 


We'l ſtand ſecure and dare th _e = 


thy nl ſhall'r TC d ble a wa, 
' Great Monmonth, darling of our ne oarag —"Y 
Who now repairs oncc more to make her Smile; 
oo WL to his 'Fathers 
uch pleafing:Joys from bleedi 

That Tranſ] $907 Triumph n ., hears a6: 

And Sreams of Love 7 ws | tn. eander . "My 
Then for great Monmouth __ ri » Gow. + 5/5 
Long live great Chaales our wiſe and 5; # 


PP =p; 


Weſtminſter Ghoſt's Advice. 
"Rom deepeſt Dungeons of Eternal Night, 
The ſeats of Horror, Sorrow, Pains & ſpight, 
t have been (ent to tell your tender Youth 
A ſcaſonable and Important Truth!  - 
11 feel, (but Oh too late,) thatno Deſcale 
I like a Surfeit of Luxurious Eaſe, 
d of all other, the moſtrempting things, 
4 too much Wealth, and too Indulgent —_ 
None ever was ſuperlatively ill, 
But by Degrees, with Induſtry and Skill : 
ne ſome, whoſe Meaning hath at firſt been fair, 
Grow Knaves by Uſe and Rebels by Deſpair. 
time is paſt, and Yours will ſoon begin, 
the. firſt Bloſſoms from the blaſt Sin : ; 
iby the Fate of my Tumultuous wayy, 
Preſerve your ſelf; and bring ſecener Days. 
"The. bufic ſubtile Serpents of the Law, 
Did firſt my Mind from true Obedience draw; 
WhileI did Limits tothe King preſcribe, 
And took for Oracles that Canting Tribe, 
4 chang'd True Freedom for the Name of Free, 
And grew Seditious for Variety ; ; 
All that oppos'd me wereto be accus'd ; 
And, by the Law I Legally abus'd. 


The Robe was ſummon'd, M—— 4 in the heads 

1a Legal-Murder none (6 deeply read ; 

I brought him to the Bar, where gnce he ſtood, 
Stain'd with the(yet un-expiated) Blood 


i, 


"the Brave SVrafford, when 3 Kingdoms rung 
With his accumulative Hackney Tongue 3 
oners, and Witneſſes were waiting by 5 
heſe had been taught to Swear, and thoſe to ay, 

ind to expe Their Arbitzary Fates, © 
Some for ill Faces, (ume fqg.good Eftates: 
Tofright the People, and &larm the Town, 
-eF-oay O— hong tet d the wh pram Govin. 
deve Friel me, 

rOwns _ ak aim: 

7 Nd, Land did but ſeem) tofear the Gnards, 
d took for mine the B- and the W——- 
ti-monarchick Herericks of Sate, | 
fo nora) Atheifts, Rich, and Reprobate : ; 
above all, I got a little Guide, 
ho-every Foard of Villany had try'd ; 

ie knew ſo well the 1d Pernicious way 
t | and make Kings vey 1 ; 
| Zebu at a Furious Rate, 
ng 4 ebry back-to Forty Eight. 

knew, andwas Reſolv'dto bear, 

Mook bez. lens pier hi Fear: 


Les role rpy apr ion, nie 
Jn his whole Paradice one only LFige 
He had exceptedby a ftri& 


A Sacred Tree which Roy 9" FF 
et. It in-pieces I Confpir'd-to-tear; 
Beware myChild! Divinity is there. 


{Thi {o our-did alll had done befare; | 


is perclihe Ghoſts of the Two. laſt Parliaments, at c their late Int 


if | —— Fuimus Troes —  ., Ni itimnr 1n vetitum. — _ by 'J | : 


Weary of Bleflings, ſick of too much Eaſe : | 
| Mad reſtleſs Troxblers of our Ifr ae l, | For till like Cauſes wv 
Who would nat quiet be when things went well; . I ſought by wondre 
Of ſecret baſe Deſigns meer manag'd Tools, | urg' d many reaſons, 
Raſh, unadviſed, incorrigible F— : dons Fever rel 
| Brick Horſpurs, inconſiderately bold, . 1 Cn 


FR 


Oxford Ghoſt. | 
Ail great prophetick Spirit, who conld ſee | prey _— TE a 
Through the dark Gl of ri} wing timegobat we] yyho, (Miff-neck'd I rather wou'd ay > File 
Too true have found, and now too late complain, | 
That thou Great Fpirit ſhoulaft foretel in vain : 
| Fall well and faithfully didft thou adviſe, 
Had we been modeſtly and timely wiſt : 
Free may'you range, ſaidſtthou, through every Field, 
And what elſe more Inxurious Gardens yield | 
1: thine ; what &re may pleaſe, what e're delight 
The weekgft Stomach, niceft Appetite. 
Of all the plenty of ſo vaſt a Store © _ 
One thing forbidden is, one, and no more : 
By late and ſad experience of what « paſt | 
Probatum eſt, ipſe. dixit 3 Do #0t taF# / In a full Sea, and wet 
Jwift - -Ruine's there , 6nd ſure DeſtruTion, ; "Would run upon.th 1 
How great « truth, had it in time been known. 7 Theſe ſure and de - IT 


Weſt. Gho 
Vain empty Nothing, Dt wert lately All, ; Theſe real ills, which 


How juſt, and how unpitied, is thy Fall: | From theſe ſad Conſcqy 
Well worthy of the horrours of this place, | I'was ſentfor th, and g 
That would no warning take by my Diſgrace 3 | L1iold you then whar ng 
Glutted with plenty, ſurfeited with Peace, 


fs 


What a Piles, Gepr hear the 


. 
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| Dull Phrygian Sages, wiſe when tis to0 late z 
| You liv'd, and then you had an eafie way 


|-By much too Mgr ey. og hold. 


Zeal fle 


| Inſenfi ble regarilies of my "wa 


- Thave provided 'gainlt the Evil Day, 

Who would not then be timely wiſe, forbear 
Your vain-unreaſonable Sorrows here. 7 
Frailty ( for men are frail Y may err one time, 
But Malice only can repeat the Crime. | 
Unthinking Senate, ted with e npty words 

Ot Patriot Lawyers and P; Lords: . 
| Abus'd'by Populer and wiffakes Friends z 

Serv'd a dull Property for beſe bidden Ends, 
Liberty, Property and Religion, * 

Sweet Names, and fois REFORMATIO K| 
Rank (ign of fickly and diſtemphy'd Times, = 
When feireft Names diſguiſe the 


And ftreit-lec'd Conſcience oa! $ _ 
Tr nfs hatho , e 
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SI BAMENEA'T ION of Glum- 
"dalctifey J97 1be Lf of Gzildaig. 
A PASTORAL. 
0 ON as Glumdalcliech miſt her pleaſing Care, 
She wept, ſhe blubber'd, and ſhe tore her Hair, 
No Britiſþ Miſs fincercr Grief has know, 
Her Squirrel miſſing or her Sparrow flow 
dhe furl'd her Sampley, and hawl'd in her Thread, 
And ſtuck her Needle into Grildrig's Bed ; 
Then ſpread her Hands, and with a Bounce let fall 
Her Baby. like the Giant in Gaild-ball. 
4a Peals of Thunder, now ſhe roars, and now 
She gently whimpers like a lowing Cow, 
Yet lovely In her Sorrow (till appears : 
Her Locks diſhevell'd, and her Flood of Tears 
Seem like the lofty Barn of ſome rich Swain, 
When from the Thatch drips faſt a Shower of Rain. 
In vain ſhe ſearch'd each Cranny of the Houſe, 
Each' gaping Chink impervious to a Mouſe. 
« Was it tor this (ſhe cry'd) with daily Care 
« Within thy reach I ſet the Vinegar ? 
« And filld the Cruet with the acid Tide, 
« While Pepper Water-Worms thy Bait ſuppl >, 
« Where twin'd the Silver Eel around thy Hook, 
« And all the lirrle Monſters of the Brook. 
« Sure in that Lake he dropt—My Grilly's drown's, 
She drage'd the Cruet, but no Grildrig found. 
6+ Vain is thy Courage Grilly, vain thy Boalt, 
*« But lirtle Creatures enterpriſe the moſt. 
Trembling, I dog thee dare the Kitten's Paw, 
Nay, mix with Children, as they play at Taw; 
Nor fear the Marhles, as they bounding fgew : 
Marbles to them but roll ng Rocks to you 
Why 4id I truſt thee with that giddy Youth ? 
« Who from a Page cin ever learn the Truth 
Vers'd in Court Tricks, that Mone; -loving Boy 
« To fome Lord's Daughter fold the living Toy; 
& Or rent him Limb from Limb in cruel Play, 
« A: Children tear the Wings of Flirs away. 
© From Place to Place 0 er Brobdignag I Il roam, 
And never will return, or bring thee home. 
+ But who hath Eyes to trace the paſſing Wind, 
« How then thy fairy Footſteps can | find ? 
« Doſt thou bewildred wander all aJone, 
*: In the greem Thi k of a Moſſy Stone, 
fr tumbled from the Toaditool's flipp'y Round, 
"haps gl maim'd, lie gloveling on the Ground? 
imboſom'd in the lovely Roſe, 
* the eaches Down repdle 3 
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4 By thy ft 


O ha 
T $6journ'in thoſe virtuous Climes, 
fires). There, to thy. Country's 


Reafon you found, and Virtue were the ſome. 
Their raz'd 'the Prejudice of Youth, 
And even a Yihoo learn'd the Love of Truth. 
Art thou the firſt who did the Coaſt explore; 
Did never Taboo tread that Ground before ? 
Yes Thouſands. But in Pity to their Kind, 
Or ſway'd by Envy, or through pride of Mind, 
They hid their Knowledge of a nobler Race, 
Which own'd,would all their Sires and Sons diſgrace. 
You, like the Samian, viſit Lands unknown, 
And by their wiſer Morals mend your own. 
Thus Orpheus travell'd to reform his Kind, 
Came back, and ram'd the Brutes he left behind. 
You went, you faw, you heard: With Virtue 
fought, (taught 
Then ſpread thoſe Morals which the Howybnhms 
Our Labours here muſt touch thy gen'rous Heart, 
To ſee us ſirain before the Coach and Cart ; 
Compell'd to run each knayiſh Jockey's Heat ! 
Subſervient to New-markit's annual Cheat! 
With what Relutance do we Lawyers bezr, 
To fleece their Country Clients twice a Year ? 
Or manag'd in your Schools, for Fops to ride, 
How foam, how fret beneath a Load of Pride ! 
Yes we are flaves—burt yet, by Reafon's Force, 
Hare learnt to bear Misfortune, like a Horſe. 
O would the Stars, to caſe my Bonds, ordain, 
That gentle Gulliver might guide my Rein ! 
Safe would 1 Fear him to his Journey's End, 
For 'tis a Pleaſure to ſupport a Friend, 
But if my Life be doom'd tc ſerve the Bad, 


| O! may'ſt thou never want an eaſy Pad! 


3 TORRE HOU THNEM 
darp Gultver oe . Lemuel Guliver ; 
Cre OE PISTLE 


The Captain ſome time after his Return, bemg re« 
rir'd to Mr. Sympſon's in the Country, Mrs. Gul 
liver, afprebending by his late Behaviour ſome E- 
ftrangement of his 4f-ttions, writes him the fol 
lowing expoftulating, ſoothing, and renderly-com- 

| plaimgEPISTLE. 

Elcome, thrice welcome td thy native Place ! 
— What, touch me not ? What fhun a 
Wife's Embrace ? ; 

Have I for this thy tedious Abſence born, (turn? 

And wak'd and wiſh'd whole Nights for thy Re- 

In five long Years I took no ſecond Spouſe ; 

What Redriff Wife ſo long hath iy her Vows? 

Your Eyes your N ſe, Inconiranc; betray ; 

Your Noſe you ſtop your Eyes you turn away. 


'Tis ſaid, that thou ſhouldſt cleave unto thy Wife, 
e hou didſt cleave, and I could cleave ſor Life, 
id 1elent! hark, how'thy Children moan 3 
{ leaſt co-theſe, they are thy own; -, 
it them all; ſecure to find 
r that you left behind. 
thee with their pretty Paws: 
key Shakes ? or have they 
| + (Claws ? 


- | How did I mourn at B lgolam's Decree | 


my Gull 


Forth ir the Street I ruſh with fra 


«££3D 
FS.9 
* -2* 


1 ro the Market 


—_- 


(For I remember'd you were i 
Sullen you turn'd from borh, 

Others being Goods 
Something to deck their 
My only Token was a Cup like Horn, 
That's made of nothing but a Lady's Corg, 
"Tis not for that I grieve; O, *tis to fre. 
The Gnas wrt. Sorrel Mare 4 ro me ! 

Theſe Moments when you deign 

And (at due diſtance) ſweet Diſcourſe - * 
"Tis all my Pleaſure thy paſt Toil to know, S- 
For pleas'd Remembrance builds Delight on Woe, 
At ev ry Danger paints thy Confort's Breaſt 
And 8 Infants ſquawie to hear the reſt. 
How did I tremble, when by Thouſands bound, 
I ſaw thee ſtrerch'd on Lillipurian Ground ; 
When ſcaling Armies climbd up ev'ry Part, 
Each Step they trod, 1 felt u my Heart, 
But when thy Torrent q 'd thedreadfulBlaze, 
King. Queen and Nation ttaring with Amaze, 
Full in my view how all my Husband camhe, 
And what extinguiſh'd theirs, encreas'd m. Flame - 
Thoſe Speftacles ordain'd, thine E; es to fave, | 
Were once my Preſent ; Lope that Armour gave. - 


For when he ſign'd thy Death he ſentenced me. 
When Folks might ſee thee all the Country round 
For Six pence, I'd have giv n a Thouſand pourd, 
Lord ! when the Giant-babe that Head of thine 
Got in his Mouth, my Heart was up in mine / 
When in the Marrow done I fee thee ram'd, 
Or on the Houſe top by the Monkey cram , 
The piteous Images renew my Pain, , 
And-all thy Dangers 1 weep o'er again | 
But on the Maiden's- Nipple when you rid, 
Pray Heav'n, *twas all a wanton Maiden di4 { 
Glundalclirch too — with leet ayroter Orb, Wo 
Heav'o guard the gentle Girl ſrom all Diſgrace! 
O may te King that one Neglet forgive, 
And pardqn' her the Fault by which I live | 
Was there no other Way to ſet him free? 
My Life, alas, I fear prov'd Death to Thee ? 
O teach me, dear, new words k my. 
Teach me to wooe thee by thy 
Whether the Stile of Grildrig Fmoſt 
v0 call'd on Bribdingnag's ſtupendious Colt. 
en on the Monarch's'a Hand \ ow. 
And hollow'd in his Ear, Inrrigues of State 4 
Or Qrinbus F-/lrin more Endearg rings 
When like a Mountain you look'd « 
if Ducal N .rdac, Lillepurian Peet, + - 
Or Glumglum's humbler Tice foot thy 
Nay, woult kind —_ Or on W « 
Id call thee , LL 
" Thy Children's $ all ſhouid rwagg the bi. 
59 might I find my loving Spouſt' © $1" 
Endu't with all the V; ves of a Hates: 
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------Provincia cum Le 
RedQtorem accipiet, pone Irz Frzna Modumq; 
Reſpice quid moneant Leges, quid Curia mandet; 
Przmia quanta Bonos- maneant. | 
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1S done !—and Fate has giv'n the Final Blow !— 
Behold !—The ſolemn Lethargy of Woe! 


Grief !— 
8) A finking Nation dares not hope Relief ! 
- Awtul the tad Proceſſion moves along ! 
What Conſternation ſtrikes the filent Throng ! 
Their Eyes forget to weep ; and wildly gaze ! 
Sorrow ſeems loſt in terrible Amaze ! 
Now! Grave, thy Conqueſt boalt!—Now ! Death, thy Sting! 
Triumphant o'er a CONOLLY and * KING! 

' Enough, alas! has this ſcourg'd Land been try'd ; 
While Vertue bled, when the Great PxeLaTs dy'd! 
How long ſhall our aflited CounTxr groan? 

How long its Crimes thus dreadfully attone? 

One PaTR1oT 1s the Labour of an Age! 

And ſhall not One Heav'n's vengeful Wrath aflwage? 

How rarely is one Nation bleſt with Two?— 

—O Death! at once ſhall Both become thy Due ? 
Lo! at your facred Names, Allrev'rend Shades, 

A freezing Terrour ev'ry Heart invades, 

In the drear Caverns of the Mighty Dead, 

Lo! IREL AN D's Genius hides his drooping Head! 
1 hus, in her Guardian's Fall, deſponding Rome, 

With patient Sorrow, wept her fatal Doom : 

Thus mourn'd, O Liserry, thy ruin'd Caule, 

And Heroes dying with expiring Laws — 

For Who remain'd ſuch Horrors to diſpel, 

When Caro periſh'd, or when BzxurTus fell? 
Great Spirit! born o'er SENATES to prehide ! 

Who now ſhall Stem Oppreſſion's barb'rous I ide ? 

Who 'gaiuſt the Torrent of Corruption ſtand ; 

Like Taxes, no Alien to his Native Land? 

Who ſhall bid Famine ceaſe; and Plenty ſmile ; 

| When Meagre Want diſpeoples half Our ISL E 

Who ſhall our Int'reſts, or our Dangers know; 
And providently ward the coming Blow ? 
What Subſtitute of Txzz ſhall now prevail 

To make fair Juſtice poize her equal Scale? 

Like Tax, Superiour to the Snares of State j + 
With Pow'r, not giddy ; nor, with Wealth, elate? 
Who now ſhall tread thy gen'rous Paths to Fame, 
And leave unſully'd an immortal Name! 

| * * Latc Ajchbiſhop of Dublin. 


* C1 " 


Hark /—the dire Toll /—O! Pomp of gen'ral | 


Hail! Glorious Being!—thro' Life's various Scene 
What Morral e'er preſerv'd fo juſt a Mean? 
Whether in SzenaTEs You aflum'd the Chair, 

And bid the trembling Realm no more deſpair : 
Whether, the Delegate of high Command, Mt 
You held the Reins of Pow'r, and:'rul'd the Land: 
Whether, attended by the Merchant's Pray'r, 
Th' important Board of Commerce claim'd your Care ; - 
While tixt, you fat, mourning our Wealth decay'd, 
To. raiſe loft Credit, and advance our I raps; 
Reſolv'd Luxurious Imports to reſtrain, 
And by our ManufaCtures rate our Gain: 
Whatever Province gave th' immediate Ca 4 
Wirh Skill you manag'd, and excell'd in All! ._..,, 
| Infpir'd with more than Sympathy of Woe, 
'Midit broken Sighs theſe artleis Numbers flow! 
No venal Praiſe my PaTRon's Hearſe adorns ! 
The faithful Muſe fiftitious Sorrow ſcorns ! 
Expreſſive of my Soul this Debt the pays, 
With throbbing Heart, and interrupted Lays ! 
While ſtarting Nature ſhows th'unbidden Tear 
And Strains unlabour'd paint a Grief fincere! 
This humble Tribute, Honour'd Shade, recetve! 
The laſt—the laſt, a grateful Soul can. give! 
Officious! Vain!—While thy own Glozies bloom, 
For ever freſh, and conſecrate thy Tomb!” 

How few, like Hm, ſhall ſad HIBER NILA find, 
With Heart ſincere, and Dignity of Mind ?- 
Where Publick, and Domeſtick Vertues blend ; 
« HumBLe and GrearT ; a STATESMAN, and a FrignD! 
Self-rais'd with independent Worth, He ſhone; 
Immortaliz'd by Merits, all his own! | 
« Trus to his KING; and to his CounTry jusr 
Are TiTLEs, that outlive the Marble Buſt! 
| Ye Mortal Gods, Imperial Great Ones, ſee! | 4 
No Human Grandeur from the Grave 1s free.---- 12 
---But Thous BxiGar Min, dart forth th' effulgent Ray, - 
Look from the Regions of Eternal Day ! [al 
Where Usnzr, KinG, BurLEiG ny and STANHOPE 
Where PaTrIoTs nearer view the Throne Divine! . 
Still execute thy Charge by Heav'n's Command 
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W542 be dat Je Box do fit on ? 
Whom all de*Patriots ane $1 on, 


| Who be dat wid five and f 
So grave, ſo wiſe, and cke'f 
Oo der Hero of de Nor, 


Dat you will give dem Wc 
in 


ij ali | 
'T 


1 Ix. £ ? | p 

See de Bo—ps in der Lawn, f 
By de love of Mammon drawn-a, | 
On der Coachman how dey fawn-a ! . | 
Doodle, &c. X, Doodle, &c. 
Dere be Groom and Stable-Sweeper, 


Chamber-Loon, and de pu jc 
Praying der Wages —__ 
f ſo prim-a, And dere is Fobn, de = 


 trim-a, - Hark, be force at's Sy 
hag "tis a Whim-a, * ; fo ” GO I *em | »—j Doodle, 8c. "ov 


Doodle, &c, T 
F = 
Doodle, vc, } Pubbfd ateording ag EE Pots, - - 


Doodle, &c. 
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68 


CHANGLING: 
A'S 


' It-was Acted with. good'Applauſe in St.-Marter.in Cambridge, and-StPamt in London," 1663. 


' To the Tune of Door Fauſtus, 


<——_—_—— 
—— 


. Let Rowndheads all this day pullin their horns, 
3H Bur let Conformfts and brave Ceamlicrs 
—Umco- my doleful Tone prek up theic Ears, 
Takwetrom my neck this Robe, a Rope'smore fit, 
. And turn this Swplice to a Penance-ſheer, 
/ This Pulpit is too good to a& my part, 
' Moe firto preach at Tyburn in a Cart ; 
There I deferv'd t* have taken my degree, 
And DoQtar P#x (hould have walldel me ; 
There with an hempen Hood 1 ſhonld be ſped, 
And his three-corner'd Cap ſhould crown my head, 
Here T am come to hold up guilty hand, 
And of the Beaſt to give my ſelf the Brand, 
Here by confeſling 7 have been 1'th wrong, 
I come to bore my ſelf through my own Tongue. 
In learning my poor Parents brought up me, 
And ſentme to the Univerkitie, 
There I ſoon found bowing the way to Tſe : 
And th' only Logick was the Falacies, 
In Read of Ariftotles Organon, 
Anthems and Organs 1 did ſtudy on; 
If I could play on them, T ſoon did find, 
I rightly had Preferment in the #ind, 
T how's mybody, and Tung Fa Str 
1 dowd m , 4 Sol ; 
Icozen'd Dor Conzexs, and e're long 


Then bdegees cl CE Es am 


I got ſo long, until at length ] 
| Eph wth Child, and then T got a Blot. 
- Before the Conſiſtorie I was try'd, 
| Where like a Villain I both ſwore andy'd, 
. And from the Whore I made, 1 was made free, 
By purging of my ſelf Incont'nent LEE. 
But as I ſcorn'd to Father mins own Brat, 
"Twas done to me as I had done with That. 

[The DoRors all, when DoRor I would be, 

As a baſe Son, refus'd to Father me ; 

"With much adoe, at length by art and cunning, 
My Tears and Vows prevail'd with Peter Gunning, 
"Me to adopt ; and for his love and care, 

I will devote my ſelf to Peter's Chair, 
Cambridge T left with grief and great diſgrace, 
Toſi | in ſome other Placks. 
-And that I might the better ſave my liake, 
I took an Order, and did Orders taks. - 
Amongſt Com s I my ſelf did liſt 
A Son oth Church as good as ever piſt, 
- But though I bow'd and cring'd, and croſt and all, 

1 only got aVicaridge very ſmall. 

E're I was warm (apd warm:I ne're had been 
In ſuch a Rtarved hole as I was in . 

A fire upon the Church-and Kingdomecame ; 

"Which TRrait help't to blow into a flame. 


The Second Part. 


Y Conſcience firſt, like Balaans Af, was (hy, 
Bovled, and winc't ; Which w 
I cudgel'd her, and ſpurr'd her on each fide, 
Until the Jade her paces all” could ride, 
* When firſt / mounted on her 
She would not leave the Proteſtant 
Till in her mouth the Cor next Bre 7 
And made her learn the Presbyterian 7 
ET arty + d her (al: 
| Teaught herthar, nnd cut of © fall ' 
© To the Tamivy of Prolevical | 


- F » . 
«. 


rot ; 
) 


'Tend good People, lay by ſcoffs and ſcorns, 


and what not ? 


I did eſpyg*P 7?” 


a Dl. 


| ' | 
I rode her once'to Rumford with” a pack 
Of ments fot th*Cov'nant on'her back. 
That Journey ſheyerform'd at ſuch a: rate, 
Th'Committee gave me a ich preve of Plate. 
| From Hatfield to Jr. Albans I did ride, 7 
The Army call'd for me to be their Gzide ; 
| There I ſo ſpur*dher, that I made herfling 
Not only dirt, but Blood upon my King; 
When Cronwel tum'd bis Mafters out by force, 
I made the Beaſt draw like a Brewers borſe ; 
Under the Kump 1 made her wear a Creeper, 
| And under- Lambert ſhe became a Trooper. 
, When Noble Monk the KIN G did home conveieh, 
She (like Dari Steed) began to neigh, 
I taught her ſince to Orgaz Pipes to prance, 


ſl 


As Banks his Horſe could to a Fiddle dance. 
Now with a Sneffle or a Twined-Thread 
To any Government ſhee'l rwrn her bead. 
I have ſo broke her, ſhe doth never fart, 
And that's the meaning of my broken heart. 
| I have found out a cunning way with caſe 
To make her caft her Coar when ere 1 pleaſe ; 


And if at and Manger ſhe may be, 
Her Colts tooth (he will keep moſt Warton-LEE. 
oben hos ureter ee : 
His makes him r7:ſe ſo ſoon 
yp Loren it all be » 


Romy; 
aw a] Tramp, 
| I did reſolve Riff in my hand to have | 
- One winning Card, although "vere but a Kneve, 
If the Great Turk, to England come, I can 
Make Goſpel 


e to the Alchoras ; 
And if their Tark;/h Sabbaths ſhould take place, 
I have in readineſs my Friday face. 
If leckt in Iron Cheſt (as we are told) 
A CO ou 7 can "53 : 
The Loadſtone of Preferment age 
To Mahomet may draw this Iron Age. 

The Congregation way belt pleaſ'd my mind ; 
There were more Shees, and they moſt free and kind : 
By Chamber pratlice I did better thrive 
Than all my Livngs, though I Skimmed five. 
Mine Eyes are open now my Sins to ſee, 
-With Tears I cry, Good People pardon me ; 


My Reverend FathersPardon 1 dograve, 
And hope my Mothers Bleſſing yet to have. 

My Cambridge fins, my Bugdes fins are vile, 
My Eſſex fins, my fins in Ely-Iſle, 

My Leiceſter fins, my Hafield fins are many, 
But my St. fins more red than any- 

To CHARLES the Firſt I was a bloody Foe, 


I wiſh I donotiſerve the Second ſo : 

The only way to make ine leave that trick, 
Is to beſtow & me" a Biſhoprick. - 
This is St. ews Eve, and for his ſake 


Los be, 
and full as Arch as he. 
Now may this Sermon never be 


_—_ 


Bur voh do ſuch ities Sell, 
'To this poor VVretch alone? 


Lincs many more as you knevy vyall, 


/ Deſerve to pick that Bonc 
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was a MD Ef A: 1M 


or 'twas milk Barg i in very y bright, 


| Aft 


Then: gaveup what we gor.. 


'Twould be a Bargain very g00d, 
If Gibralter was ta'en, 
Tho? _ for us, is underſtood, 


ka) th rs are Bar 


4 - 


And morethenall of them in Vit 


What now to help a Nox-c 


m—_—_— ..< « "oe 
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\ * The Grateful N NTOrmMINT; 
ARETURN # THANKS 


ToSw FO HAE A'B E RKnight,and Doctor of Phyſick, whe 
nethe 'AuT ror Ten Crowns. Rs PL: 


"Em Crowns at once | and to one-man } and he |\Five-private Meeting) (whereat each four Men 


. As deſpicable as bad Poets bel 
Who ſcarce had wit, (if you requir'd the ſame) 
To makean Anagram upon your ngme; 
Or to out-puna Barber, por! gh. | 
An Epitaph to ſervoz guinb'rong yp 
A kmping-Levite, (who ſcarce in : prime ) 
Could weg'an Abigail, or ſay Grave in Rime : 
Tex £-owns to.ſuch a thing !' Friend 'tis a Doſe 


Abletoraiſe dead Ber, or Dav'nant's Noſe 3 


to makea Courtier turn a Friend 


/F his free Free-Parliament, whoſe Gi 


, © {Full Five aud twenty hundred thouſand pound, 
_- } You haveaqut-donethem, Sir 3 yours was your own, 
- © And ſfomevfr ſhall Taſt when Theirs is gore. 


Ten Crowns at once | and now at ſuch a time, 


-When love to ſuch as Tam is a Crime 
- Greater than his recorded in Tame Shore, 


Who gave but one poor /oafto th* flarv'd Whore : 
miſt! now, 
When 143niſters are broke, that will not bow : 
When-tis to be wrblefF, to be wngirt; 

To wear no Sirplice, does deſetve no Shirt : 

No Broth, no Meat ; :no Service, no ProteFion ; 
No Crop, no Coy; noCol/ed, no ColleFion : 
You area daring Knight, thus to be kind : 

I Truſty Reger get it in the Wind, 

Hee'l ſwell a Plot, a Presbyterian Plot, 


Eſpecially for what you gave the (Scot : ) ; 


And if the Spiritual Court take fire from Crack, 
They'lclapa Parritor upon your Back, 

And make you ſhrug, as if you wore the Collar 
Of a Caſhiered Red-Coat, — Scholar. 

What will you plead, Sir, ifthey P tyou to't? 

Was it the De@or or the Knight did do 't ? 

Did you. as Do@or. flux ſome Uſnrer, 

And with your quick make his dull $71ver ſtir ? 


-Or did your Zeal you a Knight-Templer make, 
 Togivethe Church the Booties youſhould take ? 


Or, wasit your deſire to beg Applauſe, 


- Or ſhew affetion to the GOOD OLD CAUSEF 


Was't to feed Fa&#ier, or uphold the ſtickle 
Between the O/d Church and New Comventicle £ 
No, none of theſe ; but Thave hit thething,. 
Tt was becauſe Tox krew I lov'd the King. 

Ten Crowns at once { Sir you'l ſuſpeQed be 
For #0 good Proteſtaxt, you are ſofree : 
So much at once ! Sure you ne're gave before 3 
Or elſe, I doubt, mean to do fo nb more : 

This is enough to make a man proteſt 


| Reljgio Medici to be the beſt. 


The Chriſtians for whoſe ſakes we are undone, 
Would have cry'd out, 0 'tis too much for one 
Either to give or Take | what needs this waſt f 
O. how they love to have uskeep a Faſt / 


In black Coats and white Caps (you'l callthem then 
4 Teem of Miniſters ) have tugg'd all day, 
Deſerving Pr 4 but ſcarce got Hay; 
'WhereI (my ſelf drawn my part | £4 hours) 
Hare nor afforded ſuch returns as yours; 

I'd wiſhthem watch, and keep me ſober ſtill ; 
Not want of guilt in-them, nor want of Will 


In me, but want of Wine does make me Tame, - 
OrelſeI'd facrificc them tothe Flame 


Ofa bigh-blazing S4yr 3 here's a Man 
Whoafe pretended; yo” Rates, yet can 
More freely feed us, with Coyr and Diſhes 


Than they, (yet thatſs theirAlms) with ſighs & wiſhes. 
Oo hy Rar ture! how ſhall I Aris 

The lovec nonranc 3 Them #7775 be © , 

Who ſo maintain'd them when they loſt their Places, 

They did not loſe one Pimple from their Faces ; 

But after all, ful-fraught with F/eþ and'F lagoy, 

Came forth like 1dorks, or Pri 


qo Bell and Dragon: 
One would have tos br 26 therhigh looks and ſmells, 
They had /ayn-in in 


elars not in Cells ; 

Where they grew big and batten'd : for no doubt 

Some that went Firkins in, came Hoghheads out. 
But ours in two yearstime are Skin and Bones, 

And look like Gr , or old Apple-Tobns : 

One Lazarus amongſt them was too much; 


But er't be long, we all ſhall took ltke ſuch; 
And when that comes to paſs the world ſhall ſee 
rs, They or we : 


fare 


Who are the Ghoſtly Fa 
And then our Be//es without better 


range Reports 
uart condemn 


1to be a Chz 
| Except thy Latitudinarian Tripes 
Conform, and turn themſelves to Organ Pipes. 

Nigardly Pxritani / bluſhat the odds 
Betwixt their BONWE K's and our queagre DO D's; 
You give your drink in Thimbles, they in Bowl: ; 
Your Church is poor St. Faiths,but theirsis P OWLS. 
s and Altars do deſpiſe, 


4 >. a 


s, and weyour Sacrifice. 
- prog raghg 


My noble B 4B FE & / Ihavechoſen you 
For my Phyſitian , and my Champion too : 


Give me ſumetimes hut ſucha Doſe, and I 


Shew but ſach Metal, mp ou never fight. 
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To the Tunc of Mogzy Lauder, an 01d 


- 


| Upon the late FIETO 


Hi Royal Highneſs theDukeof 
Againſt the D DES] 'F C H;.upon ect 


By the Author of Teer Boreale. # Jann TK 


F: * OUT! Iconjare powesful Names 
f Of CHARLES Ro —_ Wed hes vidtorions| 
| Onchs ge Day ell Palos fre 
(Triamphs command a Goal-Delivery ) 
bf - ES leave nota limping Toe 
nh my Eord Chancellors to mine below , 
Unleſs cho giv'ſt us leave this day'to dance, 


' Thow'rt nor th'old Loyal _ but conſt from Fravce, 

; '"Tiscone, my ict obeys hover Cam, 

And Fatereny =4—4 7-4 x; hl Og > 

" Ionry ——— _ lag Fe oath And meet their Aderirals i in | Bucter'd Fiſh. 

What pozled Ph 7h Givethe Dutch a Rour, Hanne Foo and —_—_ ether Crews 

. Probate eft, 'evill cure an Engliſh Gout, And cathenitivel they now maſt food or ft; 

* Camethen, pur nimble Socks upon my Feer, | Their Herring T OP ET OO9 EY, | ; 
They ſhall be Skippeys ro our Royal Fleet, ME. . 
; er rene on oar Sees, : | . 
A Conqueror above H | To the KING. 

 A-Sea which with Bu thee ded earn 

Leſschan an Alexander ſhould be born 

On her proud Back ; but toa Loyal Rein I 

Yields tozming Mouth, and bends her curled Main : 

 Andconſcious that ſhe is roo ſtrait a ſtage 

For Charlesro a& on, fivell'd with Le Bae: 

oberg tae puFyraphry nay 

To Ingrcil Ngo er ao gee | 

!*rwas our kinder 

tor made Your Genevs Ni 

6 "Writ in ſmall Print [| 2oor Scarce 204 fore perplem ] 

Swellcothe [ HIGH AND MIGHTT LORDS JinText; 


\ "To Nod thoſe down who fell before our Tail : 
Or could Your 4mfterdem by her commands, 
Make Londen carry Coalsto warm her Hands? 
| Wobvd Wy _ good ſtore. 

efav'dour gave you 

It is enough, The rn have now 
Judg'd the Grand Quarrd berwixr us and you, 
The Sentence is --- The Surface muſt be ours, 


But for the bottom of the Sea, 'cis -F: AMES : 
Thicher your 0pdem with rude era ae J on 7. TEFT yo Kurt Weak, 
ts as ſhare, 


7 16, 1665, 


Horan ey 


Linkn m Prince by Leen or Edie Selmon tin hop in $Daſr Chunk Fehr i iS 
= HY : That | F - 


| 4 8 THE a © £ . 
. To the Tunc of Mogey Lauder, an old Scotch Song. © 


3% ; H EE. thee, N hbour, e'er we part ' See Mo—lomb in wards Pow'!, 


fee & Some brewizvg: | Whe Ox——&v debaſed ; 
look'ſt forlorn and fick at Heart ; See him, who found five leſs than four, 
thy Country's Ruin & For Merit higher placed. 


oe 5 of 
*  * _ - What Briton dares not (peak the Truth? 


Whig or Tory 4 | 
drain'd her Purſe, 


. - 


Unfit to fem the Time's rough Tides, 
All Ways his Neddle Bobs, Sir 


-- 
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ill ever guard this Nation. | 
| & to Edward's Worth, 
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x To Nod thoſe down who f joriopkiy— 


| Abold Artempt ! Pray ca icromore, 
| Weſav'dour Coals, yet gave you 


His Royal 


Againſt the D DES T C - Weapons 1665, 
By che Amborof LE "" 


OUT! Iconjaret 


G On A grea: Day "oor {yoke ſer all wa rb free, 


4 Triamphs command a Goal 

all free, Reyeota mpg To 
my Eord Chancellors to mine is 
| Unleſs chou giv'ſt us leave we 


|” Thou'rt not th'old Loyal Gonr, but convſi/trom Es. 
| *Tisdone, my griet obeys the Sovereign 


in my jo1 
' And thaws the frozen hp I am grown 
Twenty years younger ; Victory hath done 
| What puzled Phyſick: Givethe Dutch a Rout, 
| Probatum eſt, "will cure an Engliſh Gout, 


; Come then, put ntmble Socks upon my Feer, 
, They ſhall be Skippeys to our Royal Fleet, 
- Which now returnes in dances on our Seas, 


* AConqueror above Hyperbole's, 
 A+Sea which with Bucephadlas doth ſcorn 


Leſschan an Alexander ſhould be born + 
On her proud Back; but toa Loyal Rein , |. k 
. Yields foaming Mouth, and bends her curle 
| Andconſciousthat ſhe istoo ftratt aſtage | 
\ ForCharles to a& on, fivell'd with Loyal R 
Urgeth the Belgick Fond the Gallick ſhore 
| ts yield more room, Her Maſter muſt 
Nei r$1 was our kinder 1 
Vith Her own Bloud, made Your Genevs 
þ «Writ infmall Print [Poor States and fore repllh']| 
Swell tothe [HIGH AND MIGHTY LORDS JinText; 


2s ye hr ch Bains 20 fling that 
"Which in Your —W 
Poor Flemiſh Fr + if Your Ambici 

' 'To ſwellto _— 


Could You py. Our Ro 


Or could Your 4mfterdem by her 
Make London carry Coals to warm her | 


fire good ſtore, 


| TheSentenceis --- The Surface muſt be ours, 
| Bhortlghenon of dom "xmas 
.*_- your 0 are 
F Gone downto take poſeſon of you ſhare, 


's and Fa 
Of CHSISE? FAME Nd hes vidforions | 


Merhinks 1 
Andthirough thi gr 


Andie on hol oh one bl; | 


Whether they're fi 

tn Fu 'r, | 
Their States nd ir Dih; 
may fk wall i in \ Butter'd Eiſh, 


| And meet their Aa 
Hy chey'l _—— and encreaſe their Crew 
each Dutch-man two. 
PA gens emfelye they now muſt feed or faſt ; 


Their a is brought unto its Laff, 


To the XING. 
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FN the blest time of Harvest is all o'er, 
And Ceres bears her Golden Sheaf no more, 
| The wealthy Farmer joyful locks his Barn, 
his eager eyes on his Hop Gar'n; 
heart and pleasure doth he view 
_ that shine with gilver hue; 
finds them fit to gather in, 
ightway fitteth up his racked Bin, 
ich in the Garden for a year has lain, 
by the wind, and rotten by the rain; 
re repair'd, the Master takes his round, 
ghbouring Women gladly hear the sound: 
good Dames (says he) to-morrow ris6e 
$0ON : | is risen on the skies; 
y ripen” ps again require your aid: 
« Come, and assist, and bar you 8hall be paid.” 


SP SD EPA 
alt 
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my Soon in the morn, as s00n as the bright Sun, 


Does þ ae his head above the Horizon, 
And ugh yon oak a feeble glimpse doth vield, 
XN While the bright dew does glitter in the field, 
They'all arise; each one So to deck, 
The tatter'd garment then doth go to rack, 
Which for a year ha'nt been upon their back, 
With stockings, gloves, old apron, and old hat, 
Old petticoat and shoes, they don't care what; 
When thus equip'd, with Tea they do regale; 
When that is drank, they haste across the dale: 
In one arm is convey'd the infant young, 
On Yother arm the dinner basket's hung; 
While the fond father carries the cradle on, 
_ The joyful children log the stool along ; 
The worn-6ut cripple gladly joins the train, 
Ci "ok ﬆilt and staff he ops across the plain. 
\ arrive at their Joug wish*d-forbplace, 
Where clustering Hops do hang with silver grace; 
Each take their place, old women loud do bawl, 
Each one begins, for Poles they loud do call; 
Their hasty s the twisted bines do tear, 
Till not one single Hop is hanging there; 
Though thick and fast their nimble fingers co, 
YetYNo their tongues their striving hands outdo; 
Confused noise, Children loud do cry, 
Some rock the cradle, singing Lol le Bye, 
The morning , the children ery with cold, 
| Some women singing, others loud do scold ; 
With woven bines the lazy child they jirk, 
” And force the idle boy unto his work ; 
The chearful maids in joyful chorus sing, 
| Their 'd notes do make the garden ring ; 
_ Each girl by turns their loved man do praise, 
When in loud laughter all their voices raise. 
| Each man talk'd o'er that liveth near the place, 
Which kisses best, and which the handsom'st face; 
” With zwmiling looks their werry tale pursue, 
\ When each girl strives the others to outdo. 
. When jokesome men approach the maiden bin, 
b __ with each man each lass is tambled in; 
the bright Hops the man a kiss he takes, 
— The maid arises and the bin forsakes; 
he one more her place it is possess'd, 
ill all by turns they taste the merry jest. 
At the next bin old crippled men do prate, 
Reforming all the matters of the state: 
Some blame the K - - g that did the wars invent, 
{ Some cyrse the Peers and all the Parliament; ,- -- 
Some blame the Officers by sea and laud, ” 
© Some 8ay they'll beat some say they never can 1 


Le ht CO a, 
ry that y Simon's vell; 
* What has she got? Teſt a boy et Li? 
« Adzooks, I'll tell you what I heard to-day, 
* I think *tis true, tis what the people zay; 
(** For Goody Tattle told me here just now, | 
'* That Jobson's catch'd a-bed with Goody Sprow! 
® «« And neighbour Sprow has turn'd her out of doors, 
* And served her right ——1 hate such nasty W 
Thvs turn by turn each one their larum sound, 
« TiN they talk'd o'er the neighbourhood around, 

Nay all are whist, a sudden storm does rise, 
[TheMtnsteningictords 800n veil the glorious skiesz 
- The rising wind roars fiercely all around, 

And drives each feeble Hop-pole on the ground; 

Each one in silence Jooketh back with fear, 

While the approaching storm is coming near; 

Soon as they hear it rattle on the bine, 

All quickly scarch their cloaks and coats to find; 
When furious!y the rain doth on them beat, 

All quickly leave their hins, and do retreat; - 
Squalling they hurry all across the plain, 

All running fast the neighbouring hedge to gain; 
The cripples they most merrily do trig, 

And every one-exerts his lamest leg, 

When gladly they arrive at yonder shed, 

Where branching oaks their boughs do overspread; 
While cracking thunder bursteth from the sky, 
The women quake, and children they do cry. 

The tempest past, the Sun again does shine, 

The joyful prving 4p goaked bins do join, 


-.” 


ee ue 


# © 


*. 
© ur 


POO OOO I ODIN OO GOOG OOO POO INDO OOO NO POO ONO POO OO 


- When each one their nimble task pursue, 
allgn the 4s does fall th '4de*; 
rst the Master brings his ale, 


' Wherewith each Hopper gladly regale : 


The Master fills the bushels to their tops, 
And pays each one according to their hops; 
Then each old woman gathers up her pack, 
And lugs ber weary child upon her back, 
Tired and cross, can scarcely go or stand, 
Crawling with broken hop-poles in their hand; 
At each boy's back is carried the empty flask, 
Each weary cripple hobbles from his task, 
Leans on each stile to frest his aching head, 
— Laxst to his cot he comes, but almost dead. 
The loving husband by his wife's desire, 
Quick sets the smutty kettle on the fire; 
The water boils, the cups and saucers clat, 
The cheering tea again revives their chat ; 
: They all repair to bed when tea is done, 
: Each one next morning rising with the sun. 

' Thus day by day they join their loved bin, 
dy 'Untiil each fragrant hop is gather'd in: 


GO 44% POO OO IO OOO IO ONE OO 


: The Master then well pleased with the sight, 
F Invites them all to Sup with him at night. 
; The spit and oven quick are emptied, 
? Wherewith the hounteous table is o'erspread, 
i Where beef and mutton, goose and pasty pie, 
\ | And rich pluinb-puddings do in plenty lie; 
) Round the long-table each do take their scat, 
- With invitation all fall to and eat. 
4 With crimson cheek the hurrying Cook does run, þ. 
And resteth not until the -su s done. . 
| r's done, aud cloth 1#Took away, 
ing Stingo comes without delay, 
With bumpers round the Masters health they sing, 
+ 7 The men in chorus make the kitchen ring ; 
+ Delighted with the ale and dainty food, 
_ + It puts each woman in a merry mood; 
' | All sing a 8ong, or else a tory tell, 
. 4 All talking loud, all striving to excel. 
| : With ribbands they the.poleman's hat nach 
7 4 
6 oeFround, 
dro 


-, » Ege e smiling beer; 
: %& ger home, some stumbling do fall, 
e stay all:n hi and cannot go at all; 
omen they ell pleas'd with H Cheer, 
visb' thy coming; of next Year. 
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{v5 475) aide for Nonconfur mty, 


0 the bright Taper uſeleſs burns 


; JD / To privaje and recluded Urns, 


WW + 1- up in -tby, privacy, 

only now and then doſt ſend 

WAleter to-thy privare Friend z 

ance again”=thy Lyre, and ſo 
ſelected Numbers flow, 

| folemn Muſe did prove 

| & ſing the Funeral of Love; 

r, #5 when with the Trump of fame 


'In ſuch #farain; 35 might t be, 

Did ſpeak-rhy (elf as great as he. 

Sor while great Cowley ſeeks the ſhade, 
And Dinham't noble Wit's miſlaid 
'When- Davnan's veaty Quilllies by, 
'And yeelds no more of Lombardy; 
While the ſweer Virgin Muſes "4 


has, led int” a Nunnerie ; * 
dar vt < Prints retire, 
males do b:gin r' aſpire, 
Prong they have found a flay 
In great Apolio's Satique Lav ; 
"Theſe graſp at Lawrel, only due 
To ſuch as : have nam'd, and,you. 


Dy, Wild to the Ingenious 
- Ar. Waaley. 


Wink jolly Shepherds voice is this 


datOak-in = 264 
m5 Gefen... 


# = : 77> Ca 
#©s 4 _: "_ = ew +” - ” A. 
| þ BY 1h 
Thepleafuor Shepherds and their 
; time wi vouverg}'> | 
[o _ forth the Nymps and Swains * 


tking to devour our Flocks, 
. re Romes Sheep-ſtealers ready ftand 
ive them their 7ed lerters brand ? 


hath lent-up ſuch a ſmoke, 
may the Angels yoices choak, 
mike tears big enough, to vent 
Yap ins deluge, to lament -- 
of that Flame, 
Hm thoſe that wade the ſame. 
And [+ rg Se Paul has loſt his Quire, 
iledge to-touch my Lyre. 
Ns but.a ve Nero may 
'Qver-a burning City play. 
[Not would I fing, . were E a Jew, 
To pleaſe a- Babyloniſh Crew. 
'Nowt-fince the time for ſorrow cryes, 
In this-1 freely remporize, 
W the bright Starrs drawimn their light, 
Clouds club for-an ugly night, 
al the Birds of Muſick 
'On Rormy dayes, and filence keep, 
So freft-nipt Roſes droop and fall, 
Pare their own funerall. 
So ov have ſeen a w-ll-run'd Lyre 
pgie ſelf wich grief and ire, 


wo 50M: $1 oct heart-broke ring h 


Ii ow lp 


$ao 


ng-bell doth ring. 
rumpec ſounds, 
i Mats Muſic drowndy, 
1 eouperr/y know. 
but ſo fo. > | 


of tho a diſdain or fear, 
- ape Wy 4 
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| MN bart n Wanley to Dr, Wild, hel 


So Pearls themſelves to (hels confine, 
| - And Gems in tbe Sezs bottom ſhine, © 
"As thou my YVYV7LD white thou dcft lye 


ou did{t found forth great George's name, 


Sheep? : ry . 
is this, 
I / That won'c be tempted from bis 


Fore and dance, while Wolf and Fox 


thou not know, my ſanguine Son, 
"What th" Plague and Fire have lately done + Of that great Pan,whoſe watchful care did keep 


© 'Tis Sacriledge to 1 
Since you have ftole your ſelf,whai ts your offence? 
When the white Harveſt for more Kgapers cryes, 


"er oral 


Wham Clarth an 1d Canary. ceaſe, | 
The V x0 N evickty hold chai peage. | 
7atwer Pore fall together, © -* 


'"opce the Fvy-Garland wither; 
yeet Cowly-thought- (as well he might) 
Hef hould have ſhin'd in Phat (tght; 

But Clouds 4 'd;, and he Be 
Account of Jane, found a ſhade 3 

' And though on Davids Hary he plaid, » 

The evil Spirit can't be laid: 
Therefore-the Groves and Shades he lover, 
mt big own Secretary —_ ns 

our next Mans e 
Since —_ ide his brows adorns, 
He to ars no.good will, 
ad yr it proves a borned bil. 
_ The verythou tx whereof I dread 
' Will ne Fu be EN his _ 
7 onde 's lent, ſu - 
Becauſe his Muſe fings Cn4eTy the noſe, 
One ſyllable of which poor he 
Did loſe by an Apocope. 
. Wild ſayes, Kind Wanleyyou't toblame, 
Amongſt theſe Swans his Gooſe to name, 
Yea though his lucky gagling yaul 
Oace helpt to ſave one Capital ; 
His love to Love then made him fear 
His neck, not lrow, a Wreath (hould wear, 
Next-he did on 'a Loyal firing 
His Georgicks and his Carols fing, 
But now becauſe he cannot toot 
To Organ twnes, he's made & mwte ; 
. And thopgh alive, condemn'd to death : 
Therefore, dear Sir,jin vain your breath, 
"Although perfurn'd and hot does come, 
To blow wind in a dead mans bub z 
Yet, as a grateſul Legacy, 


auld tempt me from my private bliſs- He leaves to thee his 
Aterbil vols wh to dance, while Thunder "ee: uire 


Not — but if or ak iN 


Hat ſullen wary Shepherds voice 


pos bliſs, 
_ But aibor'd op in Eglantive, while Thunder 
Threatens to rend & tive that O«k.in ſunder, 
Under whoſe boughs himſelf in fairer dayes * 
Did fit ſecure with us, and ſang. the praiſe 


Ar once the pleaſant & his Sheep ? 
Is this a time for Shepherds to retreat, _ 
And ſeek out Coverrs from the oat 4 heat ? 
Is this a time for an 2g/orions ſloth _ > 

To hug it ſelf, not daring to peep forth | 

Into the open 'field, while th' crafty Fox 


df ne ſoul, be in f 


mp 4 lean t 
| (ou fory Xt how de Grape- ſtone. 
d Wikre reon?. 
of the © es, or the Graces all, 


| ere for Claret or Canary Call? 

Iv n6t ſung by the Fexerian Swain 
Hop the brisk Winegives horar to the poor man? 
And if oy have not greater care,no doubt 

You'l find the Claret will revive your Gout, 
then we ſhall. bear thy Gooſe 
"for help to ſave thy Pe 
We ſhall (ce thee, fanding'on one foot, +, 

e worſe tunes.than Or gans ever twor, 
$18 2 vain preſage,choufay'ſt zthe Dead -. 
re out-liv'd this, ory ev ”o FGaat to dread, 
Bat act thou dexd indeed ? Though dead thou art, 
Heatk bow the drad mans bums does let # fort. 

; as my baſhful Muſe did to thee come, 
notfo kindly done to turn thy buns; 
Toaxyore her of the Babylonſh Crew ; 
tthe Furies on herwith ba-loo, 

*r13 to gad abroad, 'tis juſt upon her ; 
Had P;»« keptat home, ſhee'd ſav'd ber Honenr. 
But 1'm.chy Sov, and muſt corrected be; 


. Bur why then doſt thou tutn thy bam to me ? 


DoRt think thy Son ſo ſadguine BK 1nſano, V 
Le probe thee with a Fitiala in Ano, 
his I ſhould leave to boy of the Crew, 
You may believe me though I were a Few, 
| may my breath be ill perfum'd , nat? 
dead Corps ſmell when they po rot 
And he whoſe Muſe ſuch wondrous 
Th it didſcem to top the very Sky; "I 
b he may have reaſon to : proud, : 
Read fm ® Gd imdaae a Cloud; | 
tay he reſume 3 Harp and play 
pare of avay, 
if Deabaes Tas (+ foul iy een er +. ; 


\_ when Tin Time doth 
_ it wire vs Satyr cloven-feet, 
And thou with thy Apocopes art wont 
To ſcatter balls of thy #1/d-fire upon'e, 
"But (hall I not, kind Hild, oy thee, | 
Who haft bequeath'd me ſuch 3 Legacic ? © © 
'Tis thine for life, we know thy ſubtile head; 
Will; have no force till the Teſtator's dead ; 
And that none can have ought by thy y bequeſt 
Till thou art better dead than in a Jeſt: 
Nor wonld I that in tenderneſs to me 
Fool nc ſu you thine own ſufficiencies 


Lurks in the buſhes to deveur our Flocks, it freely, ſince thou haftit wed : 
And Welves of Romulus are grown ſabold, "Is eſt to aſcend the Fathers bed, - 
To fright the filly Sheep ev'n in their Fold 2 t though thou ownlt me for thy ſenguine Child, 


Dot thou not know what crops the Plague has made Yet I have not ſo much m 


And, Sampſon-like, beaps npon beaps has laid > 
That if avens wrathful Anger thus proceed, 
There will no Flocks be left for thee to feed, 
London has ſent up ſuch a darknivg ſmoak, 
And ſhall it too the Angels voices choak ? 
Shall it make Clorids ſo thick and dark, that we 
Shall never more t by pn Cenſers ſee? 

the Church ; and thence 


- How canſt thou freely ſit and temporize ? 
So Stars reſctve theraſelverfor pitchy night, 
_ Phebus pouders all his locks with li ight, - 
Birds delight to fit alone, | 


he rigs are pp up and gone, 
a Roſes une when frofts are. paſt, 
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Ar | ondull eart ye bluſhivg out their laſt; __ 


' Sire of wind, 
And thus far is thy Fry'y able to ſee 
His Cevent's better than thy Nunnerie. 
He's loving foo, * tis-true, he mile 
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As for the: gal whictyin your Ink appe 
That in onr Sufftrings we are Vol 
I'le not ſay much, 1 More 'w 


Th ſore ESE To 


Your Brothers back wh 
Yer thus your Grar 
Who ky/d thoſe; w 

And you no 


Let's wind this fe 
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Drunkards Cannonizall, Unhalloved B Pears, 


If ſuch a5 theſe be call'd Thelight #46 world > 


"4 Viet hel room, codifown their cauſe 


, A Ca. 6 


if gnorant and SCANC Jalous Miniſters. - 
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T othe Reverend Biſhops. 
Y: E E mzitred Members of rhe, Houſe of Peers, 
| The K7ngs C -burchnardens, and Gods Overſeers, 


Fathers in Chriſt; we your poor Children IS 2 
Oh give us Bread of Life, or clfe we «* 


For we are burd'ned with our old Sir Jobas, 
Who when we ak for Breed do give acl 


And only cant a Homily or two, 


—— — —— _-— ———_—_— -- 


Which'Davs and Parrots may be raught to doe 3 


That name God ofiner in their oaths then Prayers. 
Into whar darkneſſe willcur Church be burld 


Theſethar have noughe to prove thetaſehes devour 


Save only this, That Cromwell turnd them out, 


Miſtake us nor, we do not weanchoſe loyall . 


| And learoed foules, who in che fiery ryall . 


'Sufferd for King and conſcience ſoke, ler ſuch 
Have double honour, we ſhall nererbink much; * 
Bur this our tender conſciente diGpproves, 
That Ravens ſhould return as well as Doves; 

And trot in Pulpitrouce again co bring 


A ſecond Judgmene on our Church and King. ” 
Though Exg!snd doth nor fear anorher lofſe, 


ww 


"Cauſe God bath burnd his Rods at Charing croſſe; ® | 


Yer Clergy fin may ; call bimto the Doore . 
EV him who »hip'd and ſcourg'd them out before. 
Oh therefore yethar read the ſacred Lovs 
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| God, andthe Xing have borh condemnd this crew, 
Then let them'not be patroniz'd by you, 

6 , is nor their Caſſocks, nor their Sarplices 

We quarrell at, there is no Hurrt'in theſe; 

We own their Decency, yer every Foole Sh 
Cannoc becall'd a Monk thar weares 2 C owle, 

Were grate, and learning wanting (by your lever) 

| Wewould not pin eur faith on your Lawn ſleeves , 

te, Ind thoſe. ſacr ed words | 
oF Charchman beſt, Tarar Trar my. Lords t 
ich pious Baxter makes bis livery, ©» 
Feald all our Carates were but ſachar be! 
| Pardonmy Lords we do not make this ſtir | 


he zealous Rebell, as the tale Droes, 

Andbeg asoft eo be deliver'd from 

The Kirk of Scotland, : 23 the Sea of Rome , 

\.We pray for Biſhops roo, Oh may ye (tad 
Toheale the fad diſtraQtions of the Land; , 
| Thengive us Preefts loyall and painſull L100, 
Hor to We ag 
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| c fave King chat our Chriftian fairhs Defender, 


5 POR 


4 'LONDO Ne - leh | Rakes 


FE — 


__ % 0 & wh. ' ; 
” + Y 
_- Y Dar 3.8 hy 


420 - 


_ 
RIS 
" 0 
3 D 45 wil Mm 
s *.D 
p * $4 
. 
e. - 
> 


ALT 5 >— _— __ —— NOI Gt ST ——— —__——G_@©__ OE of 
(! _ & & 18 - KING "0 a 4, o - [ &> 08 
N ki Codldtrbtd-lon bf RING Chirle: the 5 tiey "F 
he I 4 ELSE | 3 
: - Fw 
2 =” : LIE 2 RICO SL 


DAL DN I OR EI EEE RES” L 5 


: ” Vs. ; wy "% *Pe. 
- *..AL by p48 . -.-P ” 9 3; : 
y 
en” my me ems __ — —— mo A 
_ 
m— — 
* 


u cich Sovls that ever ftood F =. BP *84f FO OF rance, - 
) Ale cd che Whigs « Dance. 


ten nothing but his blood would them Aſwage 


The bloud-hounds did looſe their ſcear, 
When ty the Oaken Tg they OO 


This was by Heavens great Decree. 
HeAth to Gener: The King ſhoud chus Preſeryed be, 
Confound the Rump, Twive Years was in Exile, 
ill merry merry drink boys every Year. Till For:une it did ſmile 


The Heir was banizhed away, 
Now a Health &c. 


AN 
- 


Monk Rouz'd up like s Lyon bold ) 
Reſolving not to be contrould 
He'd looſe his Life but he*d bring in, 
Charls his Sovereign Lord and King, 
And 'to the Nations Jo +, 
He brought the wandring Boy, | 
By nod of aTcumper and Loud Huzzas 
So a Health to General Monk, - 
Thac did confound the Rump, | 


We'll drink on the Twenty ninth of May 


That did put down the- Rump, I 
e*U drink on the Twenty ninch of May 
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CEAUDIANU de Sere VERONENSL 


Flix, qui fropriis avnm tranſegit in arvis: 
Ivſa KS pruerum querm vider. tha ſerem* 
Qui baculs nitens, in qua reptavit arena, 
Unius numerat ſecula longa "A 
Il non vario traxit fortuna fruity, 
Nec bibit ignotas mobilis hoſhes aquas. 
Non ſreta mercator timnit, non claſſica miles: 
Non rauci lites pertulit ille fori. 


. Tndocilis rerum, vicine neſcius urbis, 


Adſpeu fruitur liberiore poii, 
Frugibus alternis, non Conſule, computat annum: 
Autumnum pomis, ver fibi flore notat. 


. Idem condit ager Soles, idemque reducit, 


Metiturque fuo ruſticus orbe diem. 

Ingentem meminit parvo qui Germine quercum, 
Aquevumque videt conſenuiſſe nemus. 

Proxima cui nigris Verona remotior Indis, 
Benacumque putat litora rubra lacum. 

Sed tamen indomite vires, firmiſque lacertis 
Eras robuſtum tertig cernit avum, 

Erret, & extremos alter ſerutetur Iberos, 
Plus babet hic vite, —_ habet ille vie. 


Felicem populum, inter bona talia 


ui vitam tacito tranſigit otio. 


. Felicem populum ter quater, omnium 


Cut rerum pater eſt DEUS, 
Buchan, 'Pſah, 144+ Y 15 
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_ Field 's his Dyal-plate, which, being plain, 
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He'll have more Way, this man more Life and Eaſe. 
. Happy are they who lead a life like this, 


Q 


a 


Cal. Tanaris. 1708, 
Engliſe:d by A. S. -V. D. M. D. 


© GR is he who a long Tife hath led Y 
In's Fathers Lands, therein both bern and bred: p. 

Walks with his ſtaſfthere, where he creep'd when young; 1 

Which to his Grandfire's Grandfire did Lelong, 

Him various turns of Fortune never chac'd 

From home, nor caus'd him foreign liquors tat: 

Never feard ſhipwracks, never heard of War: 

Nor eyer plagu'd with Law ſuits at the Bar. 

Knows no intrigues, knows nought o'th* neigbouring town, 

Sees and enjoys full freedom 1n his own. bs 

He by his Cropts, not Confſuls, counts the Years: » 

The Spring by'es Flowers, the Autumn by its Pears. =, | 


Sees the Sun ſet, and next day riſe again. 


A Twig grow to a ſturdy Oak he ſees, 


And a new planted Grove, to ſtately Trees. 

Verona is, like th* Indies, far away; 

And Lake-Benacu, as th* Arabian Bay. 

Mean time his ſtrength remains, which thus appears, 
He in his Arms his Childrens children dears. 

To traverſe Spain let any other pleaſe, 


More happy they whoſe God JEHOVA is. 


Edinburgh Printed by the Author Famuary 1- 170% 
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PAIN: TE R, &e- , 


eNOL): 19y0T ns v9 7 
| , jake 2 Cutigns Pjece 1» 
FT - Our do the bole wr If elit Greece, | | 
*% (Iva blew, 4 | 
7 Draw me the iple? | 4, Fea. _ 
= And all che Conclave, bokitg like the Dead” | 
Draw fGlleg Lacifer in Sricſ "Fiber, WT 1007s 
 fepaal Pats pumnin thick Bke Idbere 1. 
en re 'eT OCT | 
How all the Pious's Rh emis,f 
Nor Piſtol, Poiſon, Peay lb! 
How in defence of See Apoſtoli 
Like all true Bigots Romen Ca 
Moſt boldly living, their late Matt; 
And all without phy a we 
How darin on h 
Of all ch' Ce the | | cores M5 
deeb a Þ5 de. © QT; * 2 Ly 3 5 D114; 
hou 4 W: WOT i 10; ON 9795 


Ainter, once more thy 
Draw me a welt 


Who murther Princes 
Of chis new Order cercon 


#5 os. 2 


He was the Founder and Confopyye they 9262 2icl voi wot gniquaic 
1; How Cardinal Ireland, Hartcourt, 5 OM ip II oy VG /% 
CC Of Pickering, Grove, "and Turn well, BIND W ";0 


How all's undone, Rowe, hes dll}. eh a c2% bamP. 20:8k 
So ! Painter 'tis enou les rite, 9 uo aef 7 16: 


And leave the Pope iti Pk id Es als 
, Next, let me ſee a Need 7 Si hd YA era + 3t 04 5600) 
Fine and tranſparent as the rk. 2,252 29 T9034 YC 
It muſt with curious Art hd Care by rougher, : 11 ghd IRE . 
Thar through it one may ſeek thinble"rhagght. LOVE ION NGC Lk 
The ground with Faig, ; Treaſon, *Toawmale'Jay, - 90 64s 
All Varniſh't o're wit fining reach'and 51 ON A 
Shade it with Fineqe 4 Art e, Jotrigt 7 DAU ONE! 
Darken the foldings'v; ceitio Leap! bas ef 5. 21) 03 DAN gGIK 08 
__ G £2900009 199 a boo V/ | £320 *Fehivnd- 


ti) 
Behind this Curtain let bold ARors ſtand, 
Buskin'd for Tragedy upon command , 
Inſpir'd with furious, not Poetique Rage, 


A ſecond time to tread a bloody BÞ- 
Draw there an Aged Pope upon all fonr, 


Withriding F Eq d ore, 
With ike Saddle,; and ith 
Holſters and Hawfings, B late c0 


Then'leta dapper Pres'ter ſtride m— 
The Scarlet Rampant Beaſt, and fiercely ride. 

Let him be clad in the new Silken Buff} 

And wear an old Round- head without a Ruff, 


Upon the xop of his Triumphar - 
The ſpoiled, W hore of Babel's Smodk advince, ! A x) 
Before inlet there marchLewd Reformation, + \&.-)*7,/ 


Proclaiming Liberty and Tolleration. 
Paint diſmal Ruin ſtalking inthe Rear, 
Than Landskip Deſolation far and near. .. *' 
Paint cloſe Cabals, and Midnighrs ſecyet Chbs, 4 ( R$ 
Paint the Diſciples of the bawling Tubs, © 2 -- ol 
With Ears erected and wi h.Moug $ diſplaid,  __... 7 
And all the Brethren o'tt Religious Blade, "= 17 I 
Big with their hopes and expeQations' blown,... ., ——_- 
Thar e're'r be long the day will be their own, : 
Let ſeveral Labels from their mouths praceed, 
To note the different Tribes 0'th' Holy Seed : 

v5 Here, Root and Branch, there, dowa with Babel down. 
Away with Biſhops, this, that, with the Crown, © 
Here draw one cloſeſly laughing in his {leeve, 
That he has made the zealous fools believe, 
What he has cold them is as Goſpel rue, 
If't be not ſo, then he's a very Few. . 
Paint here Ambition making humble Court 
To Popular Ears, and Ge EATAIg or c. ” <0 
There, Draw me Envy, and here, private Pique, _ 
Looking demure while ep Kevangs Oe __ 
Here one who loſt his Crown and Biſhops Lands, 
Clapping for joy his Sacrilegious hands. 
Draw bufie Jealoufie among the Croud, | 
And whiſpering Fear, and Calumny ftill loud, 
Paint Armed Zeal in fighting Goſpel Buff, 
Paint what thou wilt, ſo't be confus'd-enuff. 
Then Painter Draw one laughing out this Mott, . , 
Come do it boldly then, Plot upon Plor. = 
Now Painter let us Trade in open day, te 
And bare fac't Light : a barren Landskiplay, 
Like ſome cold Northern Clime ; there muſt not! 
Much Beauty in it, much Variety : ES oy of: 
Not many fruitful Vales, nor pleaſant Springs, | 
Nor murmu'ring Riv'lets, nor delightful hny 
But cragged Rocks, and the bald Mountains 
No:Perrewigs of Wood, but Bongets blew 


We 
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ST han let the mad braittd Zealous/ Tevops advance, Fo 
)Haſting to forfeit theit' Allegiante, m {7 
In the defence of Covenadr/; Wrll s way t WW 5901 lit 


(6-9) 
T2 Ran 


Of diſtant Sky, Paint ops 
Stored with Revelatjori Frogs, |! 

And now the Scene is fit, * thy t#in draw, 
Trumpets and Drums witti#;| S4fa; 'Safuc 7 nm! 

A Rev'rend Prelate miſt the Prg be, © :7 oi do H 1115 Hue 
Enough alone to make a Tragedy, I i ,921-| we" 
Paint him all over wounds and potple "y oi ad 
Greater than Ceſars and in njhb&rmn pr lr wh hls Fi Ss ae 


True Proteſtant Religion to betray. 


While thus with Violence, Murder, Perjury, 
They ſtrive to raiſe chair | nl Filth pnarchy, s\ 
The lron Scepter of Presby I. __ 


Now Painter Summon all hy tkilful "*} 

Thy choiceſt Colonrs, cletneſt Airoaks impart, 
Draw mea b wing Hero, let him fly, þ 
more ſwift than Light'ning fromtt «-ſullets Sky : 

W hoſe early Valour Rivals Cefers/Pame, 

For he too came, and ſa and HVercathe.. 

Paint Woods of Lawrels for his Coriqu'ring brow, 
Hee'l reap them all as faſt as they #9 grow. 

Bur gentle Painter, plaftthettvin'the hrade, 

Leſt as they quickly grew, they quickly” fade. 

And now dear Painter, how ſhall wedeviſe, --. 
To draw ſome thoughts > Ok 1 'l6w world: thar ſurprize | 
But fince thoſe ſwifc Ideas will nor fit, 
Till thou canſt finiſh *en, Een ventureit, 1] >4ÞF 
A careleſs daſh does ſomtimes bravely hit. 

Draw then the diſcontented FaWlous etew | / * 5» 
Of Diſaffeted Brethren; let us view P3009) 
T heir Faces well, and we ſhall ei fily find, | 
T heir ſecret thoughts th Index of the Dind;: 
Draw biting Lips, ad ful 7 Ce by Brow, © | 
And hands lift up ewixt e and Vows 


Paint this on is angry Sword, | |» 
That wee herd * the Lord," UT 

Who for the Go = Te Battle lain, 

Or by the Common Captive tan. 


Let haſty blood mount in nA mainly Pace, - 

There let it ſneak, and give pale Choler place. | 

Here Paint one raving, raging, Raving mad Pr 15y 2h 1, 

T hus diſappointed after ſeeking Gad! - oT 
Thus by ill Condu&, and: bHe Comrdice, T1 vt ri 00 v7 
To ſpoil the Gwod 01d Cauſe, and'ope* the Eves. "510! 
Of Wicked men, to fee and Trivmph too; | 

Whar haſt thou done Lrd ?' LN ! Whar muſt we do? 

Could not th' impatient Gorkbiyhs h tzy rill wer | 

Had fully hatcht a New ©otifp 

No King, or elſe of Clouts, TAP we had made, 


(That is a Glorious King) they might have Raid: ; 
ut 


» 
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(4) 
But thus with Shellon head, [and callow wing, ; ..- 
Thus run away ! Lard ! This, was fach a thing GW 
Now ſhould we ſtrive tolend ourhelping hand 
To work Salvation, th' wicked of the Land | 
Will call't Rebellion: and ſhould they prevail, 
We can expe@ no Mercy, if we fail | 
In our attempt, no ſecond Amneſty; « | 
Can e're be hop'd, Ah! No Indempaity ! 
Painter, cloſe up thy Piece, expole't.to view ; 
"Twill meet with various Cenſures; But *tis true, 
Till the next time we meet, Painter Adieu. 


To the K 1 N G. 


fR4* Mighty Cherles! Joy of our Lives and Eyes; 
Born and preſerv'd, reſtor'd! in wondrous wile}. 
At laſt take pity of a Glorious State, _ abs 
Shook by the Malice, and the reſtleſs Hate, 

Of owes. | Foes,. and Treacherons Friends, 

By diffring methods driving the ſame ends. 

Papiſt and Presbyterian both combine, 

And Sampſons flaming Foxes Tails conjoyn 

To Rob thee of thy Crown, and to deſtroy, 

With thee our Lives, Religion, Liberty. 

Rome and Geneve, both ſtrive to pull down 


"The Envi'd Mitre and Imperial Crown, 
-; The Royal Martyr Charles, the Wiſe, the Juſt, 
\ Commands you to forgive, but neyer truſt, 


Loſe not your Friends in hopes your Foes to gain, 
Erernal hates are reconcil'd in yain. 

You are nolonger ſafe than they, want power, 

No Monarch after that can Reign kak ag | 
Cheriſh you Friends if Scepters-you' will ſway, | 
And Rule your Subje&s many a happy day, I 
Defend that Faith whichdoes defend your Crown, _ . 
Which Chriſt firſt raught,' which all true Chriſtians own * 
Who teaches any other, comes from Hell, SE! 
The Dev'l firſt did, then taught men. to Rebel, _ -.. 
Read all the reſt in the late Rebel Scor, DO 
There is enongh to fhew a ſecond Plot... 4g 
The BY 'ks are yet intire,, tis not too, late 
To ſtop another Deluge o're the Stare. - / | 
Who his to morrow truſts for ſafery, may, - 7! | - 
Before it comes be rained by delay;.. > ar” | 
To ſpeak bold truths Poets and Painters dare, 
Believe them, _—_— Sir, Believe,7 Beware ! 
Nothing can ſave ns from adreadful Doom, 

But what ſecures from FaQtion and from Rome. 
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__ 
The Second Part to the ſame Tune,” ZE 
i 
OR, 
An Anſwer tothe Lady of Qualities P BALLAD of the Poptsn PLoT, 
Like you my So ; 
I ſing the Down-fal pOT . 
ThePuoTTERs Ch '{ſhew, 
The Devil by his Paw you 'L know. 
God bleſs our KixG, our Ckur cn Preſerve, =. 
Whilſt TRayTors have wha they deſerve. 3 
To the Trne of PacxinGThxN's PounD 
' 6. ' 
1 [nce Hell is broke looſe, and the Preſs ſ=t a work, prepar'd was a proud prating Knave, 
By ]=fuit, by Jew, by Chriſtian, and Turk y'd the Court, toGreat ones a Slave ; 


Bi Foo's, and by Fops, by Raſcals, and Knaves, Hopes, kept up a great Table, 
By ConnerFit Ladies, and by Scribbling S!aves: Frence, did make the Knave able: 
F ach Aome, and each Jot, | - He went and bh: ran, 


Now talks of the Flot, | Did many Trepan, 
Some cry it is true, and ſome ſwear it is not : Papes ſake, a whole Nation did "= 


New Fue-valts 1n Pamphlets and Ballads are hurl'd, if he gaped for Uburn, 
To cajole the Peop!e, and amuſe the World. an Halter was _— at Tyburn. 

: 2. 
And among ail the reſt, there ſtarts up for one, Like Rat 2 Chamber odds he found, 
A Prieft under Petticoats, Jeſuit Joan 3. Who had from the Fathers got many a pound; - 
Who in a 1:w4 Ballad, does fing a loud Lye, This Pick: _— to be the Book drud | 
An4 to oerthrow the Plot by fooling would try : Was hopes, at laſt be fakes: 

And though very bold | W red Jo lauſe, 


The Flowers ſhe told, 
The trick is too ſtale, the deſign is too old ; 
For no hoceſt manin whom Reaſondoth dwel!, 
But ſcents the Popes —_— the foul ſtink of Heil. 


| - 8. 
The people deceiv'd b y Jeſuitical Glaſſes, The The next five bloudy and murtherous Fellows, 


No looger mow will be ridden like Aﬀes; I * aade beſts 10 wht Gallows; 
They won't be deceiv'd, by their old foolifh Lyes, By By whoſe UI On | 
But the Plot, and the Plotters, ſee with their own Eyes : deny'd by them all : 

For it is too plain, {A t Dewil bis due, 

For all their falſe Train, | | : kx _ The Treaſurer too, 
The Plot was firſt hatch'd 1n a Jeſuitical Brain: | He has Sins ns, aptancar fats os : 
And you ſhall without Rozriſb Spettacles ſee, The being ſlain, fled the Men of the Church, 
Who both the Contrivers, and Attors ſtill be. And left dence 


9: 
Gown-man in terrible form, 
|  ennk, Goh Men week Iroems 
, he tears, he rants, and he roars, 


4- 

A Politick States-man that doth all confound, 

Who the Head of all true Religion does wound ; 

Who was the firſt Rebel, that e're did rebel), 

And who ftil —_— all 5 4opb 1 way in Hell: | 

rl _ 

hy es Dow Devil, 

A-very Fanatick, though he can ſeem Civil, 


* Ofthis wicked Plot firlt laid the cloſe Train, Shop anc yter he turn to Graſs, 
And the Cockatrice hatch'd 4 a Jeſuits Brain, s Idols, and ” " the Maſs. 
The Politick States-man in FT 0 did fit, Thus bothihe Conrrivers, E>. | Actors you ſee, 
With Legions, to find out ſome Inſtruments fit ; | They are mx meer ſhadows, but really be; L. 
Aud picking and chooſing, he form'd a whole Rabble, But *twas their ill Fortune, and our good Lot, 
Who ſtink at St. O vers like Goats in a Stablc : Or rather Cods confounded their Plot: 
Their Fortunes were low, - 're Ladies 
The Devil did know, The Murther d one King, - 4 
The bas of Preferment he therefore did ſhew : And now tc Confulion enerther would bring: 
He adopred zhefe Took, togive the Train fire, - ; God blefsow King, and long may he Reign, 
F or which{cme receiv'd a Rope for their hie. | And Jeſuits de Hanged if they Plot again. | he © 
-FINIS, 5 > F 
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Perſcoution no loſs. 
Hat can we loſe for him, when all we have 
Are but the Bounties which his favour 
gave; o 

| And which when Sufferings force us to reſtore, | 
God only takes them but to give us more 
_ And by a happy change doth , Nm prove, 
| He takes our Fortune, but he gives his Love. 
How vainly ſhould that Begger chide his Fate, 
| Thatquits his Dunghil for a Chair of State # 
$ fares it with Us, when God doth difplace 
The Gifts of Fortunes for the Gifts of Grace : 
God did 'on (ſufferings fet ſo high eſteem, 
. He that was choſe the loſt World to Redeem, 
" And when his Love and Nature were at ſtrife, 
He valued more his Sufferings than his Life : 
And ſhall Opinion have more power to move, 
Then his Examples, Doarine, or kits Love ? 
Love makes Afflictions ealiez to complain 
Leſſens our Merit, and augments our Pain. 
Let's humbly then ſubmit to his Deſign, 
_And give that freely that we moſt refign ; 
« A.” our Loſſes prove the beſt increaſe; 
' Of future Glory, and of preſent Peace 
hich grant "For thy Paſſion. 


"God chaftiſeth thoſe he loves. 
T then the earneſt of thy Favours be 


. 


Afflitions, good God, let them light on me; 

Glory more in ſuch a kind diſtreſs, 
Then in all Comforts, where thy Love is leſs; 
£ "And by my Miſery I will make it known 
In { Sight of allthe world how much I'm thy own 3 
No fruitful ſhowers ſhall by the thrifty plant 
' Be kindlier entertain'd, theri ſcorn and want, 
Or lofs of Honour, Fortune, or Deli ht, 
Shall be by mie, that which once did fri Shit, 
And fild my troubled mind with care and grief, 
Shall be my future Honour and Relief : 
I never more will court a ſmiling Fate, 
i, Since he's ſo happy that is de wiate; 
. Affictions ſhall be caſice, for they come 
' Like friendly ſhowers to drive us ſooner home; 
Then by thy love ſuch charms are in-them found 
- To cure the Heart which they intend to wound ; 
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Wn behold — on that faral 
= Sweet Jeſus, ſufferitg! and it is 
I'm mov'd to wiſh it rat 


So that our Joy and Gri 


A true Joy in thy Will, even whilſt it made2 


| © timely Sigh had eas'd that Flame, "4 


Eternal Pennance now's thy Fate, 


OI 


Conſiderations before the Crucifnd 


When I ers fag in that purple fond, > Ne: 
'My Sins rub'd out, but with thy Life ni 
When I refle& how dear, m Soul hath cc 
adbeen loſt: _ 
For how can that life pleaſe, that doth deſtre 
The life of him of whom we life enjoy ? 


And to wiſh thou hadſt not ſuffer'd ſo, _ 


Were to reproach thy Love and wR—_ De 
And if we joy in what = Death bath-b 
We muſt allow the Pains by which 'twas 1 
ef nited he; 
Nature's life is, 'to have her Maker die. 
It is thy Will dear Lord muſt be obey'd, .. 
And in that Duty both thoſe Debts are Paid; 
© let my Soul in a due meaſure find, 
A Joy becoming a mourning mind z 


= 
$1 


-Sun ſhine in Nature, by thy God-head ſh 
A grief to ſee the Torments Sin did merits 
A Mandeſery'd God ſhould himſelf in 
,That ſo divided twixt thy Pain and Will, 
"rd Rejoyce, and Joy, and yet grieve (t 
doring the Triuwpt _of thy great Love, 
at weeping here, we may rejoyce above 


Upon the Pains of Hel. 
\ Reſtleſs Groans! O ſloathful Teargh. 
O vain Deſires of fruitleſs Tears 


Which ons now do ſeek in'vaitt; 


For having wept and figh'd too late : | 
That ſhort remorſe tharelour didſt flie, 
Is c d into Eternity i 
Negle&ed Mercy-hath no rbom, 

When Juſtice once hath fixt his Doom: 
Prevent then timely by thy care, 
That endleſs Pennance of Deſpair z 

And weep betimes, your Tears here may 
Turn Night into Eternal Day 

It's only they have power to move, 

And turi Gods Blefling into Love ; 


-Such ſtrange EfteRs doth Grace in us produc 


Ce, [Bladen them a proper place 3 


If by the virtue of his Grace,. _ 
ic © As change as well their Nature, 28 their Uſe, -/ ? 
: bal | 


ch grant we may for Chrift's ſake. 


C/ 


w-Church 


Burnt, An. 166 


Bo 


A Second POE) 


Ook how the Country-Hobbs with wonder flock 
To ſee the City-creft, turn'd Weathercock! 

Which with each ſhifting Gale, veres toand fro ; 
London has now got twelve Strings to her Boy ! 


The Wind's South-Eaſt, and ſtraight the Dragon rufſels 
His brazen wings, to court the Breeze from Brzſſels! 
The Wind'sat North! and now his Hiſſing fork , 
Whirles round, to meet a flattering gale from York! 
Boxing the Compaſs, with each freſhing Gale, 
But ſtill to London turns his threatning Tayle. 
But ſtay ! what's there ; I ſpy a ſtranger thing; 
Our Red-croſs brooded by the Dragon's wing | j 
The wing is warm; but O! beware the ſting ! 
Poor Engliſh-Croſs, expos'd to winds, and weathers, 
Forc*t to ſeek ſhelter in the Dragon's feathers ! 
Ne're had old Rome ſo rare a Piece to brag on, 
am Great "Bei, and the Dragon t 
Whilſt yet undaunted Proteſtants, dare hope, 
They that will worſhip Bell, ſhall wear the Rope. 
O how our Engliſh Chronicles will ſhine ! 
Burn't, ſixty ſix ; Rebuilt, in ſeventy nine. - 
When 7acob Hall on his High Rope ſhews tricks, 
The Dragon flutters ; the Lord Mayor's Horſe, kicks; 
The Cheapſide-crowds, and Pageants ſcarcely know 
. Which moſt Vadmire, Hall, Hobby-horſe, or Bow! 
But what mad Frenzy ſet your Zeal on fire, 
(Grave Citizens ! ). to Raiſe Immortal Spire 
On Sea-coat Baſis ? which will ſooner yield 
Matter to Baru a Temple, than to Bald ! 


Whar the Coals bxild, the Aſhes bury no men 
Of wiſdom, but would dread the threatning Omen! 


But ſay (Proud Dragon |) now preferr'd ſo High, 
What Marvels from that Proſpect doſt thou ſpy ? 
Weſtward thou ſeeſt, and ſecing har'ſt the Walls 
Of, ſometimes Rev*rend, now Regenerate, Pauls, 
Thy envious eyes, ſuch glories cannot brook, 
But as the Devil once ore Lincoln, look : 

And envys Poiſon, Will thy Bowels Tear 

Sooner than Daniel's Doſe, of Pitch, and Hair ! 


Then Eaftward, to avoid that wounding fight, 
Thy Glaring eyes upon the Aſum-glaſs, light. 


Ta Monument, 


Up on the Stately Structure 
FE | | 


6 Rebuilt, 1679. 
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| The bi laced, the leſs you owght ta 
*}To SE Lefoble fouls, and cally | 
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Adorn'd with Monſtrous forms to elear the ſcope; 
How much thou art owt-dragon'd by the Pope. 
Ab fools ) to dreſs a Aſonument of was - 

In whiſtling Silks, that ſhould in 
| Nay ſtrangely wiſe, our Senators app 
'To build That, and a Bedlam in a yea 
|That if the Mam-glaſs crack, 


' 


r b .c* "nv of Aldarman . 


ey may inherit 
An Hoſpital becoming their great merit ! 

To Royal Weſtminſter, next turn th ; eyes 
Perhaps a Parliament thou mayſt eſpy, 


Dragons of old gave Oracles at Rome; | 
Then Prophelie, therr Day, their Date, and Doom: | 


And if thy Viſual Ray can-reach the Main ; Dy 
Tels when the Dake, new gone, refur 8 again \ 
3uilatall wel | 


30 . 


Facing avout ; Wiext vi 


Where Reverend Fox-furrs charm'd |b potent ſpell 
Of Elephants, (turn'd wrong fide outward) dare 
Appland the Plays ; and yet hiſs owthe Player : 


Player | whoſe wiſe Zeal for City, Country, King, 
Shall to all points of the wide Compaſs r:ng 
Whilſt Bow has Bells, or Royal mes 4 Spring! 


Thy Roving Eye perhaps from Hagye may ſend's 
How the New Leagee, has made old Foes,new Friends: 
Burt let ſubſtantial witneſs, Credence give it, 

Or Ne're believe me, if the Howſe believe it ! 

But heark ! The Dragon ſpeaks from Brazen Mouth, 


If rae, I fear too late! France at one ſup, 

(Like Pearls difſol/d in Cloepatra's|Cup) 

Whoſe words, though wind, are ſpoken in Good ſonth ! 
To you ofRatling fame, and great 


Tee 


: 


\ Trade, Empire, Neatherlands has ſwallowed up ! 


o 


Learn to outface (with me) the H; 
To tim'rous feeble ſpirits, that live! 
Learn not of me to turn with every by 
To thoſe who like (Camelions) live 
Popular Praiſe is thin Conſumptive fart ! 

To you who Steeple upon Steeple ſer,. 

Cut my Cocks-comb, if ere ro Heaven you get: 
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ac h; 0541 him vÞh 
| ES 310 © itt 12 O 70n:'49 911 lis n') 
Pracs pre d on _ gr % _ pr Wi * 567 Lay vY bags eldnafh. x 
»115 bas ef ©1111 18 28 co}? 
The 1 —L [ who ne re ſo inſoltes 1 s fo rcien ar0 te nel 'y* 
T zpproach our Brittjſþ-Coafts, ti = IT 0747517 oi 054 32M 
Though what the Algerines firſt e #1. eqs {| 
Was that which mov'd their F it 45xdtoins v1 
Both faw we were forſaken by | my 5 296! 
Which had with equal Glory once g 1 ov ano3 yas 
Our Flag at Sea, our Scepter om the! Lian aol hot 2 1 none bat I 
Brave Cauſes both, worth c tw WA of 4 
Of CHARLES his Brother, and the., @ ro 5cggao 11, = 
What Force is able with that Aron et 
Which pleads a Martyrs Vows, a Go ad nent of 
Now had fouleſt your Brothers Rule, thp.Land; .. . 4 
And paſt thoſe Seas which once You, dig Cann + nents ALA ta 
Beyond our E»gliſh Bounds, thoſe Boyads..thar £ 


To our poor Iſle, none to y dM 
| WT cnce your Sword was drawn, you 


Your Sword muſt ſtill beyond Onur Ryl 
_ Flander; m once does Peace end Y;c 
While Foes our Peace diſturb, a; 
Yet theſe alaſs ! like ſome ill C 
But Harbingers of our a hi 
For He, in whom we all ag Int == 
A Brothers You, we thoſe of Subjegs, have3. | 
Whoſe mighty Soul could not be ela 
Within his own Dominiaens on the Lap: | 
Deſcends, the Ocean and his Ships NE, 
W hich oft engage him in deep Thou Les "Low, 
On your Employment muling, and _= Charge, 
VVitſhes in vain, a Subjes :oul ſo Large. 
Fic forthe Steerage of ſovaſt a Fleet, 
Or near him at the Helme on Land ta. 
VVhonext the Throne might ſhine in filew. 
Or in loud V Yars, -might Thunder og. 
Bur finding none, He feels the Joſs,thoy! | 
Of he Bb a Limb x devo dlra BE yy + 
T Prince of the Bloud now f:am.hig gone,, _ | 
Unguarded on the Right. hand lett.ths Throne, 
For none in Deeds ſo Great, or Pixth fo. nh 
His Place in Arms or Councils may ſopply : 
None may of Right aſcend, they may invade, -. 
For Princes of the Bloud are Bo:n, not. Made. 
| Teenjoy their Titles 2nd poſſeſs their Loc 
None ever are Eleed, bur Begot, 
VVanting his ſole Support in all his Care, .. + 
His Stay in Peace, and his chief _ in V Var 
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Met you in Shew, your 
Removing now, leſt by jrs 
Ie might be thought y D Z, 
Does in Appearance awfully a © Nope Tj 8 
And ſeems in Duty from your V 9910 VIC :2 (Ct t 
VVhich proud to bear him for 3743-4, 29 44s 
YYho ſtill whole pen _ AﬀttH abbey fone 
p All Oppoſition ATC my 8 6 08. A 3G 
And Mer d by che Vines ſt the te, 7 16% £4 924 ERP 
No danger can be greiteuoytt ov £72 446 B 52 q atv 
VVhere Czſars Lol nny-) FOIA | v4 FOR 
His high extraion, aud Ms -w;0 | NO1TEGe 29 | Ritg 81 
The proud Sails (well, and elevate.” £20000 © GIN 
VVhile to the winds her Canvas erc gprexd, {7 SNEft SLE 1000 
> The lazy winds y © Ferwhhe: peed ; - e's: Rego 
And with'impatience thei Delays eonirovl, HUE? D107 4 
For winds. compar'd to wing d Deſires, #re'dull, 3"t E305 
Your Thoughts alas ! precemting chem; before 
| Your Voyage had diſpatch t and reacht the Shore: / 
| Nor Landed on the Shore, do you 
VVirh moe Solemnity, or wich ] "ſpeed ; 
VVith fuch Diſpatch argiving at cheCome + | 
Yuuev'n Fame prevent, and outfhy Re 
As (witt, yet nor les filent then, che Light, - 
Of which we hearno News, till 'tis iif Gght, 
Me thinks I ſee the Royal Brothers/meet, 
Their Souls and Bodies. in Embraces-knit. 
V Vhile in the Union of their Arms isfeet, 
The cloſer Uni" of cheix Hearts within 
_ they embrac, and ip th embr ey met, 
C annor reported be, it.3 


0 "Tengues ariſe 
j* _ a out inch' uo. 4 fonpe voi | 
"Such pow rtul Tranſports tor whichwords we want 
VVhich when we imirarg., we beſt ſhalt pz ac. 
| C2n we who ſee this, Ren unmoyd > Cane 
\. VVhoſee th' embraces of the Brothers, be 
. It cheir Ex1mpie, or our Duty bind, . 
- -. Tothem unfiichiul, or our ſelves «inking ? 
- Ahno! let wsin Loveour ſtcite employ, 
| © »,. And never weep beacelorth, but Teas of Joy, 
Ws _ | O05 
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2 "Written by a Lady of Quality. 
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The Poet, whoſe ſoncarar ſomewhat deed 


Hi fary's bor, 


If =o )bea 
We're ſure ITN . 
He'd fain pull her down, 

As endl Che Groen 


And hen her to every dull Clown; 
To bring'in Religion that's Br for LOR Rabble, 
Whilſt Atheiſme ſErves himſelf thar's more able. 
A Peitilent Pecr of a —_ plrit, 

otily the Sins of his Sire doth inherit z 


' Withanunſteady mind, 2d Chymerical braifi, 
- Which his bn Fortutie' doth weikly ſuſtain, 


He Lodg'd F th City 
Like Alderman brave, 


| Being fed up with faQtion to which he's a ſlave ; R 
He never durſt hght, but onceforhis Whore, 
Which his tecblc courage —— no mote. 


'» 


7. 


er, with Preaching and Praying wore out, 
rh*Covenant is ger very /» 


h* old cauſe to revive it is 


'Y Thoguk the fabrique of Monarchy S400 : 


He tortur'd bis Pate, p 
Both tarly and lazey 


\ 


But to Count 


1 dwelling he now dorh retire, 
-+ ToPreaxchto 


ques whilſt they do admire. , 
- 8. 


Old logs 
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0 Fecha of fit mem 


F- Another, whhhead b 
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Pth* Tower, wherethis miſchief he hope to create ; | 


[Or porws = Air f away © | 
had betcer ſpin outtl 
EO whic 


And into confuſion; © 
A Peet that haſtens! 
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: Ca ptain 


Ad Fate! our valiant Captain Bedloe,. 
In Earths coldBed lyes with his head low: 
Whoto his laſt made out the PLOT, 
And Swearing dy'd upon the Spot. 
Sure Death was Popiſhly affected, 
She had our Witneſs ale proteted : 
Ka _ ight Papiſt, or the Jade 
FF Maſcarade. 
"The Valiant Bedloe, Learned Oates, 
| from Popiſh Knives fav'd all our Throats: 
y ſuch 2 Sword, and ſuch a Gown 
the Beaſt have tumbled down. 
| like the Hebrew King, 
_- | ths at Rome's Goliab ſling : 
d yever take God's Name in vain ; 

As many Oaths, ſo many ſlain. 
Ni - avec of the Roman Band 
11d not their thundering 
t all choſe Miſtioners of Hell 
din it of Afﬀidavit fell. 
=, Great t our Heroe brought to light ; 
C t _ eater ſtill kept out of ſight'; 

40S d i or his King, and Countries ſake 
; ew Diſcoveries could make : 
ſeaſon to relieve, 
t bl kepe ſomething 1 his ſleeve ; 
bþ o< become for England's good, 
þ _ ſs Mine, a waſtlefs flood ; 
I pos. yet never poor, 
ig could .exhault his Store. 
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Volleys ſtand ; 


Wi ram Bedloe. 
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| And undiſcover'd croſs the Main. !: 


Black "Billeniey fly abour wie wc 
Wh 


Bufc Death, alas! that Popiſh Fiend, 
To all our hopes has put an end; 
Has ſtop'd the Courie, and dry'd t 
Which new Plot-tidings ſtill would 
This Witneſs (did the Fates fo p 
Had {worn us into Happineſs; 
Made the Court chaſt, Religion py c 
And wrought%an Mdverkl Cure; + 
Sworn Weſtminſter | into good Ool 
Reform'd Chiet- Juſtice, and Recor 


Fhe Eand from Romiſh Locuſts pur 
And from Whzehal the Chits had { 
Had judg'd the'great Succeſlior 


And {worn the Crown to the right: 

England ! The mighty loſs beme 
Thy watchful Sentinel is gone. 
Now may the Pilgrims land from S 


Now may the Forty Thouſand Men 
In Popiſh Arms be rais'd agen ; +_ 


o ſhall ſecure us from our Fears rs)! 
Jeſuits may fall to their old ſport | 
Of Burning, Slayi ying Town AI uy t- 
And we never the wiſer fort. . 

Then pitty us; Exert thy Power 
To fave us 1a this. dangerous -*" 
Thou haſt to Death Sworg, many 


Ab! Swear thy ſelf to Lite agen. Fi 


F 
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x' the «firſt Principles, of es of Meer Earth” 

An Engliſh man is noble, by his Birth 
Hath afine body, and ar Azpe a Rare FA 
Shines like the Stars in Northern Hemenpbore, 
He being of the pureſt matter made 
As by the wiſe Phyloſopher is ſaid | 
Crowns him, in the Figure of his Manhood kigh, 
As the S«n-is the Caxale of the Sky : pk 
Nature and R-oſon make him Rich and great, | 
And plant him in their Golden Chair of State ; 
So highly born, that from his Blood we bope 
Thathe may rule, i in Princedomes Hor« ſcepe: 
He feareth God, aid Honours bigh his 5 King 
AQing, and doing well inevery thing 
His Ethicks are ſo bigh, and fps are, 


T h he treads on the Earth e510 Arr, - 
as Drvinty doth Lavexcel -F ff - 
Soi ; doth true 

Kelghns Reaſon is his She ani «8 
And roſce both Church a State 06 right: 


To all he's Aflamode, Fantzeyand Neat, 

Brisk, Complaiſant, Endearing, and Compleat ; 
Hiving qo Wiſdomand od. wit at will, 
Andes can do globe Fhings, 3 - | © 7 | HOOP 
And forhis rechigh, + 
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mer the, Dif 


And yet wy jap chat he Foot Lang els. | 
Unlels unco che Mighty, Good, and Brave; 
He payes all juſt | Deyoires, where rruly due, 
And where 1t is Ftirious and nor true, 
Grows careleſs of che Us of his breaſt, 

And ſo leaves all ro py reli : 
Shewing *gainſt Rea & BL eligion, 


Nothing uf humane'interefts js done ; .. 


Since *tis athing,char moyats bim to the Grove 
Of Joy, and Peace, ard Univerſal Love. 

Where when the Feaſt is o're, and Fanguet done, 
Like th' Eagle he ſhall fly beyond the Sus : 


—— _—_—  — 
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do wry! 


Ks an like tothe Birds of th' Field, 
nverſation yield : * 


3 EF 

| Suva are huft'd , 
a che Indies of his love's laid out, 

Which m_ 1 bevy rke apt ur about ? 

'M Be the R Birds, [| hi 5 

$6 2009 men the Engliſh ſignifie, NG 

Among Flowers the Roſe exceeds the other, 

Ot ehe Piuk, Tulip; and the Gilliflower , 

Heaven ſtewing it ſelf moſt unto its own, 

Like 2 kind Parenero his belov'd Son ; 

1s ſhorthe's the Flower of rhe Creation, 

Still ating as beft becomes his Station ? 


The Powers above do rrear hit as a friend, = 
In glorious Manſions whete there is no end. 


See 40d behold rhe Engliſh, and 


Uaro ch | 


draw nigh w. 


And as Foue's happy witt 

So England's King i bin SubjeAs love 
And whet! Nature failes that he muſt dye 
He ſhall be Ctown'd to all Efternity. 
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1 beve praſel theſe Verſes, aud find them compoſed 


them fitting to be Printed, 
Nath, Lee. 


, OAT Poetry, and therefore 


Io week Elly of , 


: r__ ou ſuſtain'd a 
en 


GE: 


Poth for a Bulwark, and an 

Whilt tubborn Fa&on, and mal Cromd bow down 

To ſacred Altar, and to ſacred Crown ; | 

WhilR all che horned} ſubmic cheir Ears, 

Frighted ev'n out of Jealouſies and Fears ; 

WhAR each kind Þ Fious Si does go 

To vote for THANKS to him that r them ſo, 

Among the Crowd of Bleſſings don's refule 

The liberal Mite of my , Repenting Muſe, 

tr Lies by th' help of North, it may be, can 
Crggee her Maſter Common-Council- Man, 

1 hen make me Drunk, and Ile for Slavery bawl 

As loud as any TOR! wb em all, 

Tho' the ge” 'dP per yain rebel, ' " 

And prate of Liberty, (grumblin ) tell , 

Of OT Elin Ricurs, and Fanepons, w which they draw 

From ſome Moth-eaten Grant, or # 

You bravely ſtemm'd the Tigde WY gw rd engage 


By amblir TEST Ch it a at 


Nor this — is did you 


was {queez'd till 
Our of gy oxen ah EI 


For theſe hi apart; you live to wear 


Whar W erve, or Heav'n prepare z 
Ta ſock a then nl ey yourbrihe W Worth aſpece, "I 
The hs and onl 


y you, when tot Gre yon Corps born, 
Like Rs. be into Reliqties torn 
Then, that your Memory may never fall, 
Your Sratue ſhall be plac'd within Guile- Fall 
(As Perſians line Tribunals with che $ +; 
of char falſe" Judge that laſt was plac 
Bur ſince the Chamber _y and Silver 1g 
Muſt only be compos'd of Dirt and Wax, 
Then you, whilſt one poor Cir a Curſe can give, 
In every Mouth eternally ſhall live, 
Whilſt thus they tell cheir ſtarving Brats----- _ 
Here lies the Wretch, who'London to enſlave, | / 
Tory- -like, liv'd a Fool, and: ayd a Knave. X 


| Printed for Fr. Smith ſen. 1683. 
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0 ASL LL 
Ofthis, or that Religion, on che Throne , = 
No, no, we know their minds, they would have none. 
The men that lately kept from Charles his due, 
Now promiſe fair to dis-inherit you ; - 
+ They who explode your Right, to make us ſlaves, 
Are not Preſumptive, but Apparent Knaves : : 
' By our Difſentions they would ſmooth their way, 
| And from Contenders hope to ſnatch the Prey. 
Burt ſuch men ſeldom in the end can boaſt, 
"They threaten loud, bur ſtill their Cauſe is loſt 
In ſuch affairs, they'll find it to their coſt. 
Still the old Cheat, Religion: is the cry, 
And made theRamto barter Macy ; 
*Caule they deſerve, they fear the ſmarting Rod, 
And moſt Religioully diſtruſt their God. 
' Envy at Regal Sway, ( Ahitis ſad ) 
And Zeal — ided made thoſe Bill-men mad ; 
Theſe took raſh meaſures, and did ill adviſe ; 
But without jealouſie or wrong ſurmile, 
The &ature will prove Loyal, Calm, and Wile, 
To us it cannot but aflurance bring, 
That a good Man can make arg a King. 
Factious and damn'd Plebei 


at 
But can we be ſuch Sheep, ſuch careleſs Elves, 
Not to beware the. Wolves among our ſclyes+? 
Thole Beaſts of Prey, that luk in adiſgui 
Thar wear our skins ; 'tis there our danger lies : 
Againſt their Brother-Wolyes they raile the cry, 
Cauſe their Addreſſes are not half fo flie. 
A Papiſt ſeems a Papiſt to our fight, 
Bur our Fanarick, 'cauſe he would not fright, 
Daubs oer the Devil like a Child of Lighe. 
But Ab! great Sir, where you ſhould ftill Command, 
You, like a Stranger, viſit your own Land , 
You for a moment Tancalize our fight, 
Then, like the abſent Sun, you give us night : 
Bur cis the ready way, we kn Were | 
'To make us know and. prize our happineſs 
'W hilft all do ſaffer, for the faulty tew:; - 
England muſt loſe it ſelf in loſing you. / 
. Butto Great Britain come - 
May you in higheſt ſplendor live, and be 
Happy and ſafe, Great Sir, in One of Three. 
Sir, may your Right no otherwiſe prove yain, mY 
\Than'by thel of our Great CHARLES his Reign, 
We cannor, Sir, but prove a happy Narion , 
ne bliſs enjoy d, another in expectation. 
e but remains this great Truth in the cloſe, 
- Your Virtue nd Courage, Sir, the whole World knows, 
Ang y' are born for Conqueſt bits ur Foes, 
FIN "ones HT EOAP 
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w'r, pull Monarchy.qu ' lit & 
'Tis not, ſo qualifiq | they would have one —— 


— 


; 


8 - ” | 
CONGRATULATORY 
Pindanc Poem . 


or His Majeſties Safe Deliverance from | 
this Helliſh-and True P-LOT: 


1. 


Dwunblaine , by  C. P. Gent. 


Humbly , Dedicatcd ; to the Right Honourable the Lord d 
; A ; 44a | Orv) Sf: . 


Vicimus, 0 magnis tandem exaudita piorum 
Voca Deis, nunc alma ſalus, nunc ſ#cula curat 
Jupiter. —————— Bargy/Aeg3./ 2 7 fp 390 
r—_ Pt 2 Oo TY 0TH a COR EONS 
— , OY \ ; * 2 - J | I N 3 - 


| - L | W | 1 700.1571 ; 
t T Ell me, ye Great Divinities; tO 
us Who dwell beyond the diſtant, *and the'arched Skies, 
/ Since you their Ragn with Peace,” and Love, , 
k. Tell mewhy our Earthly Fove £ 
' Should ſo unhappy in his Subjects prove? 
| SDS 5 D,—£ Soo En 
b _ . Which you from Heaven have ſenr—o ©! 
os 
IS ir cannot be” one ES 
It EST Your DNTAngy,” 200 1-176 
To ſend down Ills, upon the beſt of Men, 
And give the beſt of Princes ſo ſeyerc a Reign. 


Fl | "4 EY 'Y 
% . s © 3 L\ s © $ 2 ” [ ; ., : 


LL 
But hark ! methinks I hear 
In th' ambent Air, | 
A ſound, that grating ſtrikes my Liftning car, 
- * , , Which fays theKing muſt die, 
- © * + Nay mſtamly, 
Oh horrid and unheard of Blaſpemy ! 
Look down, look down, thou mighty Thunderer, 
Who'ſt till took care, 
To fayc, -and to protect, thy great Ambaſſadour ; 
'-. *- See wherehe lyes 
Deſign'd the Peoples Sacrifice, 
Whoſe cruel minds fo Diſobedient prove, 


The Government they all deteſt, as much as Treaſon love, 


4*-.- And if they had the Power, the Rebels woud | 


Once more imbrew their hands in their own Sovereigns Blood. 


I al | L 
Quit, quit, ye great Controulers of the Skics, 


EL Your happy Pallaces, 
And ſuddenly detect their nd Confpiracics ; 
Let not this Nation, which ye once thought-dear, 
Neglected lye, but hear her prayer, 
And now once more deſcend; and pitty her, 
08! Jnute her every part, | 
And to that Umion add a Loyal heart, 
That the great. Maſs may joyntly move, 
Abroad commanding Fear, at Home creating Love. * 
Then; thens well drain the Land from putrid Blood, 
And admit gone, but what are Juſt and Good, 
Here ence alone ſhall Reign, 
And Loyalty and Peace admittance haye again. 


IV. 


-Butznpw, and only now unhappy Iſle ; 
OiThont in former times the Gods would ofica Smile, - 


And 


a % 


(3) 
And pour their Bleflings down, 
Upon the obedient People, and the gentle Crown, 
Then; then; how Love and Peace, - 
With Luxury and Eaſe 
Were joyn'd, as if they'd never part, or cycr ceaſe, 
| But now Sedition docs o reflow 
This once bleſt Land, though ſinking now, 
Sedition, wath fo black a dye, 
It aims at nothing leſs than Majcſty. 


V. 


Thus the bald Sons of Earth 
Made their Attempts at Heaven, that gave 'em Birth. 
«;5:; The-Gods themſelves they did dehie, 
Aſpiring to command eycn deſtiny. | _ Q 
Mountains on Mountains ſtill were upward thrown. 
Whoſe towring height did almoſt reach the Sun. © 
Thus did they think to ſhake Fove's great and glorious Crown, 
Boldly they did their firſt Attempts perſye, 
For mounting, at the Gatcsof Heaven they flew, 
____- - But to late found 
Their Bodics, with their Work; lade level with the Ground. 
This fate tothe bold Rebels then was given, 
This Fatc had Lucifer who fell from Heaven, 
Thus may all fink from Earth to Hell, 
** Like the damin'd falſe Achitophel, 
Who dare againſt th' Almighty, or their Prince Rebel. 


VI 


How often have the Fatal Siſters had 
Orders to cut the thread, 
On which did hang the Fate 
Of Charles the Juſt, the Good, the Grear. 
How often-in his Childhood did they run | 
To force the high born Youth from's Throne ; 
'All-chis and more'than this was done, | 
For that great Crime of his, of being his Father's Son. 
_ Then Angels were from Heaven ſent, 
Who did thoſe threatning 1lls prevent, 


Who 


FF 


(4) 
Who ſtill maintain him. in his Royal Scar, 
And guard his Perſon, and fecure his State. 
Oh may theſe. heavenly Guards for cver be 
Sufficient, co protect lim to Eternity. 


VL; : 


But where's the Ar/as of our ſinking State, 
Kelyn the Juſt, the Fortunare ? 
Kelyn the Firſt, that cyer cou'd 
Singly preſerve the Land from Blood, 
And at one time, ſerve Country, King, and God. 
What ere he did {till Conſcience was his Theam, 
All his Confeſſion ill from Conſcience came. 
Now, in the higheſt Sphere he fare raiy move, 
Fam'd for Religion, Loyalty, and Love, 
Let hum Juſt Heaven, 'for fure from Heaven he came, 
* InLife be Happy, and when Dead, in Farne; 
Let him,” whilit here below, from us receive 
All thar a Land fo'much oblieg'd can give. 
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Now; now ; to Heaven lct's offcr up our Prayer, 
And thank th' Almighty, our Deliverer;” | 
| Ter's never ccale ID 
* ,, Our Sacrifice, © 5h k 
"Till with our Incenſe we have fill'd the Skies; 
* Through cv'ry Mouth let thanks be BIven, 
To that great Power above, that rulzs both Eart 
For by his Providence alone 
Our King and Land's preferv'd, and Crown : 
Oh! may Great Charles tor ever be 
Secur'd againſt char Trechery ! _ 
May he Live long, - and happy Retgn, 
And Peace:be once brought back again. 
May Treaſon and the Traytor have an End, | \{ 
And t Hell, as to their proper Center, tend.  - 
Thus may cach Subjeft Mirpy prove, T 
And Charles be happy in cach Subjects love. 


and Heaven ; 
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Advice to the K'FN'« 
E only can admire thoſe happy times 


| Ws: Innocence, unskilfd in Laws'and Crimes ; 
When Gods were known by Bleſſings, own'd by Prayer, 
And 'twas-no part of Worſhip for to ſwear : 

Clearer than | whbaſfy and more,free than thoſe, 
Impartial Truth they all to each diſcloſe. 

To hear and to believe were ſtritly joyn'd, 4 
And Speech. thus anſwer d ywhas it firſt defgnrd. 

But O unhappy fate of Humane _ 

Nought dreadful now our Awe, or Faith can bind, 


Vows and Religions are but bare pretence, 

Oathsare found out to ſhackle Innocence, 

And Laws muſt ſerve;a perjur'd Impudence.) 
Tumults addreſsfor Blood, Witnels for Hire deccives, 
And Judge is forc'd.to Sentence what he ne're believes. 
All Truth and Juſtice, bluſhingly withdraw, 

Leaving us nothing but the Form of Law : 

W hereby Rogues profligate and hardned in their Viee 
 Proſcribe all Loyal men, as factions raiſe their price. 
Poor Land ! whoſe Folly to ſwift Ruine tends, - 
Deſpis'd by Foes, unaided. by its Friends. 

In vain does Heaven her Fiery Comets light, 

' We ſtifle th Evidence, and ſtill grope in niglit : 
Baffled by Fools, betray'd by perjur'd Knaves, 

Rather than Subjects, we'll be branded Slayes : 


And 


| 


For Licence toruder 


—— 


(2): 


L. 


Slay 
Rents ak f Rooks, 


For tho | 
For frantick 


And all this wrought by w-/63 


Gods! to be twice Cajal'd by Cants and Looks! 


Sots, worſe than Brutes, to run into. that Net = 
We ſee, and know for our deſtrucion {et oo 


To the KING. 0 


AF O thonvnce Mighty Charles, ariſe, 
Diſpel thoſe miſts that cloud thy piercing Eycs; 
Read ore thy Martyrd Father's Tragick Story, 
Learn by his Murder, different ways to glory. 

How fatal 'tis, by him 1s inkerfiogs, | 

To yield to Subjects, when they thirſt for Blood, 
And cloak their. black deſigns with Publick Good. ) 
As thou art God-like by thy Pity, ſhow 

That thou art God-like by thy Fuftice roo : 
Leſt we ſhould count thy greateft Vertue, Vice, 
And-call thy Mercy, fervile Cowardiſe. 

Of old, when daring Grants skald the by 


The King of Godsnere laid his Thunder by; 
To hear Addreflesfor their Property. 

Burt quell'd His Rebels by a ſtroke Divine, 
And left example how to deal with Thine. 
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Printed in the Year, 1681. 
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H. Ns. POETICK OFFERING: | 


I SE Nevil, Riſe, ang tle not uniſh me, 
 Withthe vain ſight of your pp . 

E © You may with equal-Reaſon call upon 
VIS The cond Shim rwor horn, 
2 _ Ss Whodo the Sacred: Namedeſerve as far, | 
| As fan who Bluſh in Raman Kalendar : ., 1 
We. ith like Ambition I defignd to-know; |, 
| | No other Triumphs ae, things below ; . 
And rather labour'd how there might be given, | _ 

| French Crowns, poſtponin all the Fromm of Heaven. 
bf Favour'd in this, becauſe. kind Heaven deelines .. £4 
> 
| 


” 


My high Intrigues, andbaffles my 

None with more.covetons Zeal /purſu'd our) Cauley. 

Or fell a more due Sacrifice to Laws. 

1A A is In 


% 


» Coleman's Ghoſt, in Anſwer to FH. N. 
In that ſad Day when ſtrangled Life Expird, 
And the juſt flames my bloody Limbs requird, 
Whilſt my hot Soul in haſty flight retires, 
From Tyburns only Purgatory Fires. 
Immortal ſhapes crowd on in T roops to view, 
My Plotting Soul and ſtopt me as] flew, 
Such Spirits who lacatnate ever mov'd 
In their By-Paths, andnevyer quiet lov'd. 
| The Cunning Machiave, drew near and feard, 
Screek't at the ſight” or. me and dilappeard. 
Shewing how weak all human Plots are laid, 
Where Hopes and Souls have always been betray'd. 
Scylla and Marius wondring at our Crimes, 
Pittied the near misfortune of our times, 
Sigh'd at thoſe ſtreams of blood which were to run, ve 
And curſt our Tables of Proſcription. +» | 
Fierce Catiline our Villany decry'd, | 
To whom the bold Cethegus ſoon reply'd, 
How New Rome imitates and yet exceeds 
In dire Confpiractes our puny deeds ! 
Great Czſars Ghoſt with Envy lookt on ie | 


That for Romes ſake Laim'd at more than he, 

To Conquer all the Ifles of Britamy, 

Yet blam'd the Cruelties which were to come, A 

From that Dictator which now Reigns at Rome. | 

Spiritual Dictator ! who more controuls "oY 
han he, and claps his Fetters on our Souls ?. #1? 


He told me Old Romes Walls had longer ſtood, | | 
| E 

| | 
And f 


If Romulus had fpar'd his Brothers blood. 


ee lt... SE 


2, | ?/ 9 F 
Coleman's Ghoſt, in Anſaver to H:N: A ; 


And that Romes happineſs grewalwates worſe, 


When it reſembled the fierce Wolf its Nurſe. 


Ah, my good Friend, how clearly do find, 
In this new Slee che faults of human kind. 
Nothing procures ſo higha Place above, } 
As univerſal Charity and Love, 
Infusd and nu > the Heavenly Dove. - 
Heav'n is a quiet Kingdorn which we'call 
Your injur'd Scriptures true Original. - 
There no falſe Comments da the Text: appear, 
Nor muſt Trents Spurious Council domineer. 
SometimeWith'me, Dear Nevil, you muſt _ 
The Church Triumphane t to be Proteſtant. 
If againftthem on: "Earth Romes malice thrives, _ 
'Tisnot Romes Cauſe preyails, but their ill Lives | 
So Babylm of old vext Thar,” < + "4: £3 
And wicked Mea raiſe Enemies front. Hell, 

As once on Earth I'did yourg good atterid,*. 
So now for Love Iam'yo ur Ghoſtly Friend :. 
Let your Soul hate x Hf ways and "If 
jc  reaks States and Laws; to murther Kings 


ou are fare to equal my diſgrace, Wt 
And — ” naay' name - plice; 
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Villag et _ 
Behemoth, or Leviathan 54 


. ot. fore Dos of yalt Mean 
. Where to find Friends one enloug der.. 
_ "The Tewring Chimneys like a Forre ings 


At whale how Branches do Balconies grow. 

When I came there at firſt, I Gazed round, + | 

. And thought my ſelf upon Inchanted Ground x | 

' Or Elſe that I- (in Rapture | hurl'd) 

Was lately Dead, and this was th'otber World. 

But was Surpris'd with and could not. A 

Whit of the two 'rwas, Ihedkies Heav'n or Hell: 
The Noiſe and 


non B 


= rg was neither, aan ev ne” wh 
Ladies I ſaw; not Handſome one in ten. | 
Great flog: of Hugs, and fowe few Gendlemen: 


Fine Fellows F vp and, down the 

"Where Fop and ; Hh the her © 3) 6 
Each Mimick AJ anron nA cnt, 

| While Hunble-Servant, Ends the Comp = 
For Garb and. Colour here's no conan pales \® 
Mot of theſe Gal 

I ſaw ſome of them in che Pla 

| Where they three h 

Laugh and Talk Loud, but ſcarce Wag 

The Ladies to Enſvare will on 1ething | 

Tending to ſhow the Brisk Gallants their w 

Bur at as much to Pr ON 


Here comes a Hero Cover'd bows Air,. 
'By Porters born in a Silk-Curtain'd-Chair. 
Whoſe Sire in honeſt Ruſfer Traifi4 Plow, 
And with Stout Flayl Conquer d the thr wh Mw 
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I ſcarce knew how to Diffcenc y got ty 


© The Nobleſt Subjefts, and the Feſt 
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 W-Favour'd Wenches, Cr. 
The Temp'rate, Sick: 


Here ty" ave” Ns 
The Coffee Houſe, the ues og | | 
Is a Com _ of Gentlemen and Cits ; | s 
And not all Wiſe, or elle their Wits' they _ 

They fit as if Afraid of One - Another | 

So Pickpocket ( when Deeper Liſter's by ) | $i1-a1% 
Budging aloof, Diſowns-the Myſtery. . 

In comes a Cocke-t " Bufly, Looking big | 

Wath Deep- os oe ow-Gloves and Rolf Vigz ' 
He curns _ cnn N 


EX things, his late Taerighas, and chen. "LR.ni 
EOS and. out ori en. 23597 20 
And as I Rambled thi 5 re | 257 
Le 
wie with an M 
0 Riſe the Glory « 


 Vilkge for now to you rel EY -'Lal 


' You ave Produc'd a Mountain froth : 5 ie RR ATC F1 
The Countre though: the Fae OE -undotie ye, _ WY 
But now 1 you have bots. rags Money. OF) D 


much b 
Where I have Bath'd, and lirtl, H | 
From Bear-Garden 1 Weftmtin 

nd tho their Outſide foke of 
Yet therein each is ſo much N 


I croſsgd the Th, mes 


then the Brook, 


But at the Coutt indeed I ay 's a | C 


\ ” ” 


Theſe things 1 did obſerve, and 'many x more, © 
Bur Tyr'd with the Relation, ril iveo'er. 
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AK From Artemiz.a in the Town, to EY in the Country. 


By « Perſon oak -brent, ere 


Where ſtouteſt Ships heed 

When I refle on this, I ſtraight 

And my own lf thus greedy Tadri 
Artemiza, Poetry 1s a Snare, 

Bedlam has many Manſions,-——have a care, 

Your Muſe divert makes the Reader ſad ; 

You fance yare infpir', he thinks you nad. 

But like an Arrant woman, as I am d) 

No ſooner well convinc'd, writing's a ſhame, 

That Whore is ſcarce a more reproachful name 

NC I many, o like Mais thr 


Pld with heh 


Teas © bow et whe veto 
In this lewd Town, fince you and I met 
But how, my deareſt Chloe, ſhall I ſet 
My Pen ro write what I wouldfain forge 


Or name dtd by Ie Cnr 


Since ſo debauch' 


< For nonedid cre ſo dull and 
< But felt a God, and bleft his in Loye, 
Lo m dry Joy for which poor es were 34 
Play, to be an errang. Trade. 
TL Rocks inand it haeotf late 
As many little Cheats and Tri 
But what yet more a Womans hente ar; yex, 
"Tis chiefly carri'd on by our own Scx. 
Our ſilly Sex, who born like Monarchs free, ; 
Turn Captives for a meaner Libertie, 
And hate Reſtraint, though but x =P 
They call whatever is not common, nice, y 
And deaf to Natures Rules and Loves Advice, $ 
I on Pleaſure, to ww" the Vice. 
O an exact perfection they have wrought 
The Action Love the Paſſion i ts forgot. 
A 


"NY ai 
"Tis bclow Wit. ( they tell ye ) to L = 


And ev'n without a ing, they # 
Their private Wiſh obeys the publick Voice z * 
*Twixt good and bad; Whimſey decides, not Choi 


Faſhions grow up for taſt 3 at Forms they ſtrike 3 ; 
They know what they would have, not what they like, 
B-----is a Beauty ; if ſome few agree d 


To call him fo, the reſt to that degree 

Aﬀected are, that with their Ears they ſee. 

Where I was viſiting the other night, _ _ 

Comcs a tine Lady with her h Knight, 

Who had prevail'd on her, through her own skill, 

At his Requeſt, though much againſt her will, 

To come to London, ——— - 

As the Coach ſtopt, we heard hex Voice more loud 
Than a great-belly'd woman in a Croud, 

Telling the Knight that her Aﬀairs require 

He for ſome hours obſequiouſly retire. 

I think ſhe was aſham'd to have him ſeen ; 2 
Hard fate of Husbands the Gallant had been, $ 
(Though a diſeas'd ill-favour'd fool) brought in. 3/ 
Diſpatch ( ſays ſhe ) that buſineſs you pretend, 

Your Beaſtly Viſit to your drunken friend. 

A Bottle ever makes you look fo fine, 

Methinks I long to ſmell you ſtink of Wine. 


Your Country-drinking breath's to kill 
Sowre Ale, corrected with a $4 
Prethee farewel, we'll meet again anon 3 

The neceſlary Thing bows and is gone. 

She flics up ttairs, and all the haſte does ſhow, 
That tifty antick poſtures will allow. 

And thus burſts out, Dear Madam, am not I 

The alterd't Creature breathing ? -—- Let me die, 
I inde my ſelf ridiculouſly grown, 

Embarraſſed with being out of Town, 

Rude and untaught, like any Indian Queen, 

My Country-nakednels is ſtrangely ſeen. 

How is Love govern'd, Love that rules the State ! 
And pray who are the men mott worn of late ? 
When I was marri'd, Fools were A-la-mode 3 


The men of Wit were then held incommode. 

Slow in Belicf, and fickle in Deſire ' J 
Who, ere they'll be perſ{waded, muſt enquire, 
As if they came to ſpy, not to admire. ... / 


With ſearching Wiſdom, fatal to their eaſe, 

They Kill tinde out why, what, may, ſhould not pleaſe. 
Nay, take themſelves for injur'd, when we dare 

Make 'em think better of us than we are. 

And if we hide our frailties from their ſights, 

Call us deceitful Gilts, and ites. 

They little gneſs who at our are v3 

The perfect joy of being well deceiv' 

Inquilitive, as jealous Cuckolds grow, 

Rather than not be knowing, they will know 

What , being known, creates their certain woe, 9; 
Woman ſhould theſe ( of all mankinde ) avoid 3 

For Wonder by clear Knowledge is deſtroy'd. | 
Woman, who is an Errant Bird of Night, } 
( Bold in the Dusk before a Fools dull fight ) $ 
Should flic when Reaſon brings the glaring Light. 3, 
Bur the kinde cafie Fool, apt to admire y, 
Himſelf, cruſts us 3 his follies all conſpire $ 
To flatter his, and favour our deſire. 

Vain of his proper merit, he with caſe, 
Believes we love him beſt, who beſt can pleaſe. 


| 
P 


— — 
Ws 


< Kiſs flan : 
* How odde thou art, how pretty, how Fapan ! 
* Oh, I could live and die with thee ! ---— Then 


Could ne'r have roſe to ſuch an ENCE 9th 


Nature's as lame in —_ a true Fo 

As a Philoſopher. ebb: Id M 
And dignity of Folly we attain, 
By ſtudious ſearch, and labour of the Brain, 
By obſervation, counſel, and deep thought. 


God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat ; 


We owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts 3 4 ; F 


An cemincnat Fuol unuſt be a Fool of Parts. 4 
And ſuch a one was ſhe, who had turn'd ore , 
As many Books as Men 3 lov'd much, read more: 
Had a diſcerning Wit 3 to her was known 4 
Every ones fault or merit, but her own. 

And the good Qualities that ever bleſt } 


A woman ſo diſtinguiſht from the xeſt, ,, , Wi 


AF | 


Except Diſcretion onely, ſhe poſſeſt, 


But riow, Mon-cher, --- dear Pugg ( ſhe cries ) adicu 


And the Diſcourſe broke off, does thus renew : 
You ſmile to ſee me ( who the world, perchance, 
Miſtakes to have ſome Wit ) fo far advance 
The Intereſt of Fools, that I 
Their Merit more than means it in Love. 
But in our Sex too many proofs there are 

Of ſuch who Wits undo, and Fools repair. 

This in my time was fo receiv'd a =_ 
Hardly a Wench in Town but had her Fool. 

The meaneſt common Slut, who long was grown 
The jeſt and ſcorn of every Pic-Buſtoon, 

Had yet left Charms enough to have ſubdwd 
Some Fop or other, fond to be thought lew'd. 

« A Woman's ne'r ſo wretched, but (he can 

« Be ſtill reveng'd on her undoer, Man. 

How loſt ſoe're, ſhe'll find ſome Lover more, 

A lewd abandon'd Fool, when (he's a Whore. 
That wretched thing Corinna, who had run 
Through all the ſeveral ways of _ undone 3 
Corzen'd at firſt by Love, and livi en, 

By turning the too dear-bought tricks on men. 
Gay were the hours, and wing'd with joy they flew, 
When firſt the Town her carly Beauties knew. 
Courtecd, admir'd, and loy*d, with Preſents fed 
Youth in her looks, and Pleaſure in her Bed ; 
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Both want and dirt endure a 
MEEIIST 
a 
When my young wW 
From Pele und Mother 
The Heir and hopes of a 
Which with ſtrong Ale and 
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And with careful 

This Character, leſt 
Should men the -breed, his Friends 
A Couſen of his own tor his fair Pride. 


Z 
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ſet out, — —- — 


: 
F 


o'regrown School-boy, loſt Corinna wins, 
And at firſt daſh to make an AG begins ; 
Pretends to, like a man that has not known 
The Vanities nor Vices of the Town. 5, 
Freſh in his Youth, and faithful in his Love, 
Eager of Joys which hedoth ſeldome prove. 

ul and firung, he deth no pains endure, 
But which the fair one he adores, can cure.” 
Grateful for Favours does the Sex cid,” 
And Libels none for being kinde to him. 
Then of the Lewdnels of the times complains; 


*Rayls at the Wits, and Atheifts : and maifitains 
'Tis better than good Senſe, than Power and Wealth, 


To have a long untainted Youth and Healt] 
unbred , that had never'ſeen © 
A Creature __ ES 
Believes, then falls in Love, and then in Debt, 
all, even to the ancient Scat, 
To buy his Miſtriſs a new houſe for life, 
Togrreher THING ewels, robs his Wite. 
when to height Fondneſs he is grown, 
'Tis time to poiſon him, then all's her own. 
Thus meeting in her common arms his Fate, 
He leaves her Baſtard Heir to his Eſtate. © 
And as the Race of ſuch an Owl deſerves, 
OT IEONY he ſtarves. , 
ature ( never made a thing in vai 
But does each intereſt to ks. ondain') 


* Wiſely contriv'd kinde-keeping Fools ( no doubt 


* To patch up Vices men of Wit wear out. 

Thus the run on two hours, ſome grains of Senſe, 
Still mixt with follies of Impertinence. * * ** 
But now *tis time I ſhould ſome pity ſhow 

To Chloe, fince I cannot chuſe but know 
Readers mutt reap the dulneſs Writers ſow. 

By the next Poſt ſuch Stories I ſhall tell,” 


| Il ell, 7 a 
As joyn'd to theſe, ſhall to a Voluthie'fivell, 5 C59 
ll; 


(As true as Heaven) more infamous than He! 
Bug, you are tir'd, and ſo am I, —--- Farewd. 
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The Rt were Shams and Stories. 

Now againſt Treaſon, 

We have Law and Reaſon; 

Aad e*'ry Bloody Whigg muſt go, 

To Pot % Time arid Seaſon. 

' No Shamming, nor Flamming, 
No Ramming, or —_ 
No Ipnoremns Jurys 
For Whiges, but only 


it. 


 Locka little or org 
Place-things in order 
Thoſe that ſeek to Kill their 1 King, 
Godfrey might Murther. 
Now they'r DeteCted; | 
By Heaven LN 


Tn black diſpair cut their Throats, | | 


Thus Pluto*'s Work's 


No Shamminz , nor Flamming, &c. 
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Catch grows in Paſſion; 
And fare this New Faſhiori; 


Had 
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hang Mrt 
« TheFatal Plot is now betray 'd, | _—_— 


And Court, in an Hour, 

And enter ar the Tra 

But was not intheir Power. 

- Pr they wil are Doubled, 
. will be, Tri 

The Harmony = Gun and -—_ 

Makes Guilty 7 Conlcinies Troubled. 
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Linder Rome Sn 
' No agony 6 rung —. &c. 
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N 4 Go Shamming nor Fleming; $6. | They are bloody'ft Caniballs 
I'V. That ever 'man did Read on. 
No Shamming, nor Flanming, 
Now we have ſounded No Rammiing, nor Danming, 
The Rs Pur cades * Ts : [; pron Uh Fl 
Our ri1amen of regs, bus angi ; 
Who had our Kirg ſurrounded. " * 
Hamden and others, 
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The Presbyter and Independent's Seed, 
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| ls _ in Pilgrit Reo ſeek a T "J 
Great Britain's Heir is forced into Fraxce, 
Whilſt on his Father's Head his Foes Sdrance, 
Poor Child 31 be weep: ur his Inberipance. 
With my own-Pawer! my.Maje \tbey- wound, | | 
In the King's najtche Ki \$, WnicrO Wn! a, 
So doth the duſt Yeireyhe Diamond. 
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My Peoples Ears, 
And the Almi ghty-w; will eqs les tie gr 
They ae, to ere&}; yal It | 
To make me great, t/adyatice my. Dion, * 
i will farſt down atk worlbig clicta, | 

ut for Refuſal they devour, y: Thrones, ©] || 
Diſtrels my Chal dren, \abd.s troy ny - Bong 
| fear they'll force me rake Bread of. Srangs. ,- 
- My Life they prita.at aſlerder. ates © 1 
That in my ahlgggechey daaw Bills of ow... 
To prove thekhing a Era br 9 the. onal 
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He Lords and Com KG : * n 
The baniſh'd Romans ſince ſupply their room, 
And in full Herds they pabliquely appear, © -- 
| Bearding both Proteſtant and Presbyrer ; 

Yet do not'lo reſent the foul Aﬀeont 

To take up Armes ahd make Rebellion on 't: 

Nor do wt but by'the Drum and Fife 

To keep hy ap ody Feſt s Kiitfe ; 
Though 1 Mu r be irfus abloody Fas, 

In holy Prieſt itis'an holy A&, 

I Prieſt and Kenife-be conſcerated, then, 


By Blood and Maſſacre they Heaven win, 

W hen we poor'Solls cling: d for the fame Sin 
Who would not be'a ſacred Prieſt to Rome, 

W hen they can fave or give Eternal doom ? 

Make Virtue damn'd, and meritorious Vice, + 
They ſnatch from H ll ard fend to P aradiſe. 11, / 1,1 OR 
And more to cotnpleat their further Glory, ©O8 
They call and take'a rouctin Purgatorie. 
Since thar th: Bug-Bear Parliament was fled, 


Bold was the man durſt las Thar Godfrey's dead, 
Or in Rome's Slaughter] ale his Blood was ſhed, Wh 
Or Prielts contriv'd to have him murthered. 
Or who dares lay, The Temple was on fire 

| By the contrivanee of lgggy wicſt or Fryar? 
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* For they but.only -gainſt the King made War ; 


” Bur thele yy in, bold and thun 
* Dare both he Kine, bi.By ops and hi 
- And would ſubvert at once, and at one hour "5 
. The Roy al-Office andthe Su eme Power; ' 
+ Make King and Peers but C phers inthe 
+» And they" the powerful: F 2ures-of Debate 


pro and Presbyter do- ſe: n4 'O. 
- But equal is the venom of their. | 


inſt Prerogative they Privile 
RF Faral B Beblow bt otge 
” The 1 Fn Jewes, their ſence bei 

' Made War among thenifelyes, and - il 4 
Y Eoefopty nee fo 

© So You'fall our, like ſen Yea » and ſtoeks, . 
- Frog at each othereven -Log sand Cocks :\. 
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© To fatisfie YO OUR. ride, WE E ple on Rocks 


' In ſhort, Fanatique's Charadtex is.this, 
_ THEY RE C ed ab Nations Bliſs. 
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Such Tears as Venus for Adonis ſhed, 
VVhea art her feet the Lovely Youth lay dead; 
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Ou London Lads rejoyce, and caſt away your Care, Sir P:;—- would have the Court ſubmit unto the City 5 ST Pat: Ward 
Since with one Heart _ ms Sir Joe is mm Mayor 5 -- > and _ - the Change, and.is not that a pity ? 
The Famous Sir John Moore, Lord Mayor of London To e— ( fave Allegiance thinks nothing a Tranſgreſfion : 2 
To your ena] Pratſ, ſhall ſtand a Subje& of Renown, - Sir Tow rats at the Lawful Prince, Sir Bob = the -n_- hrnrnggs 
Amongſt your Famous Worthies who have been moſt eſteem'd; While ſtill the brave Sir George does their Fury interpoſe 3 py + 
For Sir Jobx Sir Johz your Honour hath redeem'd. But Sir Johx Sir John maintains the Royal Cauſe. Pr va 
Sir ol He's for the Kings Right, which Rebels wow'd deitroy. Sir John He's for his Highneſs, whom Rebels wox'd 4 
Vive, Vive, Vivele Roy. Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 
When with a Hide-bound Mayor the Town was in diſtration, ,Sir-P,— for a Parliament, Sh. Be— a Petition 
Sir John leapt in the Chair, and cur'd the Hall of Fation:  \Inſteadof an Addrep, cram'd brimful of Sedition. 
He to the People ſhew'd their Duty and Allegiance z Sir Tozs he is for Liberty, againſt Prerogative-: 
How to the Sacred King and Laws they pay their due Obedience, Sir Bob is for the —_ but will no Juſtice give : | 
Sir Ge FERRITE Ss give 3 And brave Sir George does all their Famous record 5 
But Sir Sir Joh» your Honour did retrieve. But Sir John Sir 7 your Lo reſtor'd. 
Sir John is for Allegiance, which Rebels wow'd deſtroy. Sir John He's for the Int'reft which Rebels would deſtroy. 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. . | Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. | 


When thou waſt loſt, Oh Zondor, in Faftion and Seditjon ; Sir Pa— he calls for Juſtice, and then the Wretch will ſham us 


WhenTreaſon,like 01d NoF'sBrigade,did gallop through the Town, - Sir Tozs wou'd hang the Tory, and let the I; free : 

And Lok a tired Jide, had caſt her Rider down 3 Sir Bob wou'd have a Commonwealth, and = , on Monarchy. 
The Famous Sir George Jeffreys your Charter did maintain 3 While ſtill the brave Sir George does all their Deeds record ; 
But Sir Johx Sir John reſtor'd thy Fame again. But Sir John Sir John your Loyalty reftor'd. 


* SirJohn 3s for the Monarchy; which Rebels wou'd deſtroy. ir Jobn He is for Juſtice, which Rebels wou'd deftroy. 
Vive, Viye, Vive le Roy. Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy, 
When th' Mayor, with Sheriffs mounted, (ad Jealouſies contriv'd, And may ſuch Loyal Mayors as honeſt Sheriffs find : 
And all the Town run after, asif the Devil driv'd, OI Sheriff find a Jury will to the King be kind ; 
Then Famous Sir Joh» Moore thy Loyalty reſtor'd, SY ay the King hive long, to rule ſuch People here; 


may he ſuch a Lord Mayor find, and Sheriff every year 5 
t Traytors may receive the Juſtice of the Laws, 

> Joh TJobn mu Joon maintains the Royal Cauſe. 

9zy Jonn 7s for the King ſtill, whom Rebels wou'd deſtroy. 
Vive, Vive, Vivele Hh PER of Ne 


And Noble Sir George Jeffreys, who did thy Ads record ; 
Sir George of all thy Herees deſerves the formoſt place z 
But Sir Joh: Sir John hath got the Sword and Mace. 

Sir John heis for Juſtice, which Rebels won'd deſtroy. 


Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


LoNDON, Printed for ALLEN BANXs. 


_ 
£45 
- | *Þ- 


- => F £ % : , - \ - 
EY i £ 57 & % - [ 
: ; 2» "2 : 
% E, ET - Hh 
% Yr K v8" 
4%. 


1 


”* 
ry 


FA 


+ Tad * 


FERGUSON, + 


—— 


d Author of a late 
titaled, An Elogie upon 


Or any other, the ſup 
Scandalous Libel, 
$:r Tho. Armſtrong. 


Frivw: one that heartily wiſhes yr whartho dere. 
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HEN fe the noted Libel did appear, | 
inks Ahrens 's be  frccs wie on wich fr; 


True 
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Poyſon = have ——_ and ſhape to fy he, 

But the poor Devils can neither ſcratch nor 

Scorn'd and thrown by,like a blunt Tool, | 

And ſhew thee much a Rogue, but more a Fool.  ' 1 
Ah! could Old Shaftsbury have leave to riſe 


- From the dark noiſom Charnel where he lyes, 


What Rage thy Rhimes would in his Soul beget, 
To ſee ſuch Loads of Treaſon, and no Wit! 
The German Hereſie he had ſuppreſt, 

And Azabaptift Cant by thee profeſt. 


He 
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He would have Chriſten'd thee to hide that ſhame, 

And thou Eternal Dunce had been thy Name. 
Methinks I ſee the little Elder ſtand Fr 
Wielding his Fatal Spigot in his hand, 

Which he had torn from out its gender place, 

Ready to throw the Faucet in thy face. 

If ere his Maxims were before thy Eyes, | 
Thou then would'ſt find a Rebel ould be wiſe, C 

And with ſlye Logick glols his fallacies. 

But thy dull Brain makesall the Party droop; 

Thy Soul was gorg'd with Treaſon's Poyſon'd Cup, 4 
And here thy naſty Muſe has ſpew'd it up. 

Burn then that Hand thag held thy guilty Pen, 

And ſo recover tlay loſt Fame agen.” 5 
Atone for writing Nonſenſe, nk ſtraight, 
And Crexmer, whom thou talk'ſt of, imitate. 
Yer, in each Caſe, be this diſtinQion taught, 
He burgt for what his Conſcience found a faulc, 
But thou for having prov*d thy ſelf a Sot. _ - 
And when it comes, as fu Hl be thy Fate, 

That the ſame Truncheon ſhall adorn a Gate; 

There flouriſh, fince thou think it flouriſhing, 

And ſtink in black defiance of the King. 

*Mongſt all the Sciences in Kingdoms known, 

To be a Villain,. is the eaſieſt one. | 
From Exgliſh Sail in ſwarms ſuch InſeQs riſe, 

Bred out of Excremeat, like Drones and Flies. 

But this? a Dunce may ſerve in common Arts, \ # 


A Rebel ftill ſhould hea | 
Fools Ominouſly ſhew our near- ; 
Thus Dick the r loſt, M—-t8 his Places. - 
Sir Martin marrs the Polititian's toy], | _ 
And Oats and Cummins two wile Plots did ſpail. "0% 
"T were wondrous well,if Fate would order't ſo: | 
That each man did his Sphere of Kno 
Then thou thy Talent cautioully ice, 
And School the Rabble, not write Elogie. 
InſtruQtion there might raiſe thy Fame agen, } 
A Canting Saint, tho? Devil at thy Peg. | f 
For when Hell's Synod would ion Teach, on 
The dulleſt Rogue is ſtill moſt fit to Preach. | 
Excuſe me, that thy want of. Brains I quote, | 
Afﬀronts ſeem Raillery with Friends remote ; | 
Beſides, 1 meerly do't to ſave thy Soul, | 
Leſt thou ſhould'ſt dama it by ſome other Scrowl. 
Like one that ſquints, thou ſeeſt not thy own ill, 
But throw*ſt on others Atoms that can kil}, 6 
Envenom'd like this let of thy Quill ; 
1 SR 
SA can ; . | 
Did —_ FTA os like before ? 
Such Malice, with ſuch Non-fenſe, for *twas all | 
Armſtrong had left to ſave his certain fall. 
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His turn-coat Zeal was his beſt Policy, 
For he long ſince had elſe been mounted high, © 
And his Preferment curſt of Pentioner and 5 
Methinks I ſee thee Summon the Cabal, 
oy on that Diſtich ask their Counſels all : 
ES N——p, Ire—3, to the Theme advance, 
—_-_ that went orein Complaiſance. 
Then Goodenough rings rieny T—-zer in, £ 


And his fair Spouſe; that lately lick had bin, 
And ſcap't great danger her laſt Lying-in. 
The Mighty lines were ſcan'd and underſtood, 
And all upon their Honours {wore *em good : 
Methinks too at their wordsI ſee thee {well, 
As Boys make Bubbles, or as Butchers Veal. 
Thus rank Abuſe, and Praiſe in Ridicule, 
Ne're fail to pleaſe with your conceited Fool. 
Shew me a Traiterous Plot has been atchiey'd. 
W here Rogues were not at laſt by Rogues deceiy'd: 
Like Lobſters ſtrogk, they Naturall draw 
The reſt, and on each other fix a Claw 
Therefore to give thee cauſe to chinke jp jult, 4 
I'll ſhew thee why theſe are not fit for truſt. 
Firſt, G—+y, that now is weary of one Wh-— 
Will *peach, becaule he's Scandaloufly poor: 
Beſides, ſhe's ugly grown; and *tis 0 "yk 
When Beauty's gone, to think *em.naufegus CreaFurgs : 
She too inrag'd, becauſe another Dame - 
Lately come o're, er Plac 
Is wondrous thoughtful : And *cis t # / 
When ſuch can Mitt hs - 
Next, burly B—4dos he ſo wide does gape, © 
Secrets, as well as Flies, muſt needs eſcape: 
Treaſon can ne're ye ſafe in one, whoſe Skin 
Is made too little to contain it in : 
For whileſt he cleanlily takes pains to ſtop 
One end, another certainly is ope ; 
And I ſhould be in fear of the backdoor, 
As much as of the Wicket that's before. 
Then never truſt, nor think him ſecret proof, 
Whom Negen would a why vb eve 
Ire——n his parts og 'd, 
And ſo well ina Dutch to him AT i EATING 
The Shag-hair'd Ruffian well de ah the Grace 


To have been Shi 2d,and gain'd oa ſecond Place. 
His Name co d, he durſt appear in this; 


For the Devil il bmſelf ha avrk __ his: _ 
wes br are CAN Yr into! "40x 


Friends are forgot when vw ers are too near, 
By ſuch as tremble with a gu iry fear. 


T en ſince the leaſt of ms %; ris beſt to take, 


Faith truſt to thy own ſelf for thy own ſake: 
"Tis better to be hang'd for what thou doſt, 
Than by their tricks to dangle, as thou muſt. 


| Self 


FE 


[4] 

Self-preſervation is our chiefeſt care, 
And thou thy Treaſon beſt canſt know and bear ; 
Beſides, thy Folly makes thee ſafe enough, 
Nothing holds Poyſon like an Aſſes hook. 

Your Quoting Scripture is as dull a thing, 
As you ſhould {wear you'r Loyal tothe King; 
Of equal worth and weight to all your Friends : 
So once the Devil did it tor his Ends ; 
But was, I think, more ſubtil than you are, 
And ſure the better Writer too by tar. 
Inſtead of matching Tom with Cato, he 
Had wrote, Bold Bravo, Thom art fit for ms: 
But thou haſt waſh*d him, and as ſpotleſs made, 
As he had never Murder'd nor Betray'd. 
Some Counſel now, and thenVll give thee o're, 
Continue Rogue, but dare to write no more: 
With Satyrsit thou would'ſt thy Foes diſgrace, 
Shew 'em no more thy ſcribling, but thy tace : 
There's profit in't, five hundred pounds lye dead 
For want of thy Satyrical damn'd Head: 
But touch nomore on CHARLES his Sacred Line, 
Forall th* Aſſembly of the Powers Divine, 
a wg nn his dl i nl * 

fending many Years -attem} rown. 
Beſides, broad Lyes the Party will undo, _ 
Satyrs ſhould all be ſharp, but.'yet be true : 


Nor need*ft thou thus thy ſelf moreGuilty make; 

But now, fr wher 5 {pers frm Mt 3 

And that the Libel was not thine, pray tell... 

The Author, this will ſerve his turn as well. | 
Am 


: this 13th. of Anguf, 


FINIS. 
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Thus in this wilful and preſu 1 
Where op wh apheld by th th _ 
For current Tru th Peoples Rage, 
They ſpurn at Trath,. ind-trucRehgion: 
Thoſe Beaſt-like Rights, which g eater Beafts perſiwade, 
' Are the falſe. Opicksof their "—__ Trade. 


nw 4 
wc we the whole Worlds hate or ſcorn, 
ers; ba ER þ's falſe +55 i 
Like him! to malice, | x 
Leads you to periſh ina "ws 'd mf 


t Vmade thee ſo? 
together go. 


P; 
n'have Intervals, 


Pride made a Devil, whay 
Malice z ſo coupled, both 


But tell me yet, Mad- 
What end do you. 2 ſuppoſe your Plot 

Should take cffelt, er and Halls, 

duke, Lords, Pa and who not 

ad > fall ; what will ſucceed? 


Cutting of hr Dat , make one another bleed. 


ime cofaph come _ 
| -\'Twillb CE Confaion ad Fern 
Otder ſupports the World, nothing can ſtand 
y Without 1 3 Beaſts have Order and Command. 


| Thoſe very Secs, who now t ” M jon, 
| Will then divide, and nods . eir Claim advance: 
This is the Truth I hold ; 3 that Lordſhip's mine ; 
'Tis falſe, 'tis not, 'tis for the K. of France - 
For when that one anothers Bloud we draw, 
'Tis time a third ſhould come, to -+ ie us Lay. 
Yare on a Pr 


| ccipitaggned one ſtep more, 
h | Yare loſt; Return, Judgment's ar your door. 


. 
s . z 


x 20 JO. -' 
” gpe grain of Faith, from/the Rock pure, 


F 
a LW 
G _ 
V » A S. 


F Way And fix th the right Anchor-ſtock, + yy 
F-0 Ix» ith the Oyl of Charity 3 7ewill-cure, F SILLS 
CRIES. <Bpply'd to the Heart ſides! Rrobatuzr hogs | H no79) 


"This never fail'd, Jaſts while the: World endures, 4” 
| Cloſe kept ; and all Mankinds; difeaſes cures'/ .. 
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Ou, who the gazing World id once adi; | 4h 4 
And You, who were extol and OP 6 
You, who ea ſighing Vi 
And You, who once we might Sg r- 
. Wherefore do you a our Peace conſe, 
.* And-in a bloody War our Landinthral?-' + 

Thus Lucifer aſpiring to be Great, | 
| Was thrown from Heav'nto hisInſernal Seat. 1 | $2: 

. IL IP 2h "= "a WA" 


tally 


When to Great CHARLES's Arms A tint + MENINT2, NR 
ee CES pn $50 er RS 9 +a 
--How did that Sacred Prince's Boſom burn, © ' ©: | | : 
' In bopes you from your former Ills had fell ! | 
I But, oh! coo much "ing 
And gs, infoad of for, our * 
G: Thus Mercy free given is abus'd, | 
And Pardow'd ons for for Sham w Princes us wid. 
Weigh with your ſelf theFall of | b F; ub bs : þ DoD 
| Ci ally ds Redo Marr, M0 :5blon 
 Hejuſtlyhad a th - 
Jutt Heav'n in Thanh calnie ne 1a m nao T6 - Jt » 1793 4! 
Juſt Heav'n in” hor yr cb [Lwiuh Vengeance come, --- © | oy 
And on your Head Out Et T 5 »ip IT $122 THe $oT17H, wb ”_ 
Tvink onthe enikle@ BY LARS wot 
fr Tt er, Ter Sn es kill. OE HET ENG comt 
In vain (alas !) Rebellious ea 6 | "1 3 990 of | A. ; " 
In vain you mighty Preparations inake, MO Ft For 
And bur in vain our Monarch yo ho ” 


And whaling poiebont poru' Op WO ae ty, 
In vain you- L/ ohanaginrsonary excuſe, | I fe data: yo Bells ala... 2 
By ſaying 'tis for :gions lake." +; OP ODG a aiian <1 
tar Sour Religion is, "cannot tell; © © MW STi 4 
' But Proreſtents ( Im ſure) TY ls RO OAT 
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TRAYTORS 
Ju uſt Reward 


| dts at PI ay unpittied: Lie , 
of Tears drawa'from a tender Eye; - 
To thouſand Traytors like wad dye: 


Unhuman Monſter, to the; World. jnaras; 
An. Enemy to tae King, g 6. Church and State-; 


? 


Hadit thou been ſtarv'd, * t had been too kind a Fate:. 


His Crimes were horrid;  ;nfomamnt _s bs 
Deſerves a totsl :extinct of his Race:; 
Baniſh his Name unto ſome diſmal Jn. 


What's _ than injuring Savred Majcltie;, 
For which-he ſuffered onithe fatal -Lree ; $3 1: 
May all men ſuffer, hou Rod'd of Loyalty. 


Faalend Hoer tes: be. glad; with Tripeph fig, | 


Ww As. all. her Fbes are; vaniſht with @:ſtrpg ;._. 


The Golden Age from Halcion-days will ſpring. 


Thoſe Wolyes that Plot: Protetanr. Loeb xo Gull,. 
May Heaven, obſtruct the Engines of their Scull; 
Give 'them*of Tyb«rn, good 1'Lord, their Belly full. 


 / 
Giddy-headed Youths have been , 70 of late; 
Beyond their Wits, talk of. the Afﬀairs of State; 


Obedience iearn to avoid Fitz: Harris Fate, 
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The LOYAL SHERIF S of LON] 
and Middleſex. Upon their Fletion. . 


PS 
To the Tune of, Now at Laſt the Riddle is Bitrate - C 


/ * 4 l ; E . 


CTY TY DT ms. [m .” _ Is 18 
Ke 
% : 4 
ww $4 "; | "OE. "ONT OP 
 _SJRTRITEC__QIccNCTHTTFT 
. | (e ot" \ 
at laſt the Matter is Dicided, Then ler every Men ftand by his Brother, 
Which ſo long the Nation has devided ; Poll o're ten times, +oll for one another ; 
| | Miſguided | Whac a Pother . 
By Intereft and blind Zeal, | You ſce the Tory s make, 
Which ſo well in Forty fonr, they-Atted ; Now or never, now to ſave 1our Charter, 
Now with greare heat, Ot your Hearts will ake, 
They again aCt o're like Men Diſtradted, If irgoes for them expett no Drarrer - 1 
Togive to Monarchy a new defear. If Law and Juſtice rule, our hcels muſt ſhake: p 
Famous North, of Noble Birth and Breeding, Ront, a Roxnt. joyn * Prentice; Fore and Peaſant! . 
And in Loyal Principles Exceeding z | Let the White-Hall Farty call it Treaſon, , 
| s pleading | Tis Reaſn : 
To ſtand his Countreys Friend, + We ſhould our -K Defend, - 
5 To do Jane to =o King and Nation, Romts and Ryots, Tummults and Sedition, - : | 
1 49. >much oppoſe, _ Poll 'em ore agen, I 
..- _  - » To renew the of REFO 116 Theſe do beſt agree with our Condition, ; 
voath-—-— 4," 4200 kd c ry: Agalar T : /4 K - po Wo. arG Ire! yail, .we're all loſt men, _ -" 
8. 
Next Renowned Box as Fon Commended, The Lord Mayor is Loyal in his Station, 
And of Loyal i Deſcended , 'Las what capris Lo O'th' Refermation; 


| Oth Nation 
If the Shrieves be Loyal too? , 


To do FM. Ci Ys - 
With true Com—_— he vlurion, Wrangle, Brangle, huft and keep a Clatrer 3 
He the If we looſe the Field, 


bn RE nt in -— JP TD Poll 'em o're again, ir makes no marter ; 
ch Din there was and rattling with their Horns. | For tho*-we looſe the as we ſcorn to Yield, 


= i wa 
Prick up ; Ears, and puſh for oneanother, Ten for F>x, and NS for Papillion, 
Lernot © Jew (an rag ore. Brother ; North a Thouſand, and Dxbois a Million : 
_—— "p< IP _—_— 
cos Pens .. _ Iar r O | 
He' s & Mali orth is noth better, | With thoſe Noble Parriors thus ok ſided, 
walk Hand in Touphold the Cauſe; | 
He you know is the Lord Mayor's _— Bur the good Lord Mayor the caſe Decided ; 
And therefore 'tis not fit that they ſhould ſtand. | Andonce again two _W Werthies Choſe, 
% . IT Y Fe 2m" 4 
- Where are now our berties and Freedom? Noble Kirk; and Famous Box promored, 
or Where ſhall we bod riends when we ſhou'd need | By due Courſe and Legal Choice allotted ; 
| To bleed 'em . Cem? They Vored 
| And f the Tory 's down,. | To be the City Shrieves,. . - Ms, 
To puſh for our Incr'eſt, who can blame us? | And may they both to Lendons Commendation, +; 
Sheriffs ryle the Town, . Her antient Rights reſtore, 
When we looſe our Darling IGNORAMUS : * To do that Juſtice to the King and Nation 
We looſe the Combar, and the day's their own. Which former Faitions have Fieny'd be d wee 
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To the Tune of, , Bach Q Pound. = P 
FS 
BER 
On Bien and M s,and "Es niourn, Deg their Plate, © - 
For nowYouare Ali yourtbawves fortorn: Tuphold the Cauſe of the Rump 
For your Bp you never ſo dearly ddpay' Hadft thos e' a RE ee 
You Daegon 
Oh London ! Oh London [17how'dft better bad None, he of the Charter, 
Than thus with Thy Charter to vie with the Throne. ris pad ſach a Ryot and Rout apr 3 Xs | 
- Oh Lovdent Oh Londen! how coutdlt Thou gretend | Arc tie Lord 1 Fa w 
-——_ Tay kindPrincer” LY ring: [© 220-0088 LIONS © 25 w_ 


L | | When Toma and Kat 
Since London was London, 1 dare boldly ſay, Then tell me, ObLondoz! 7 
That caus'd You to Ryot and Mutiny all + When zealous Sew: Sri the Cty op 
or | oy ER 
alin Fidundet th King, Did Tour Charte 


thy Caſe, i; | V L | 4s. 

In .. to | kt wou'd 1 ce; Alas for the Brethren ! as in 

Oh London | Thow' rte © oh Forchooling J/ - pow Ia Nos 
And the Dover is loſtin ey h of the | 


T1 
Since Britains to London came over to dwell, 
You had an old Cherter, to buy and to (ell ; | 


. And whilſt in A, each honeſt man lives, Oh Le 
| Then you had a Charter for Lord May'r and Shrieves: | 
Sa ut when, with Your Pride, 


You Deg, to IT, 071-5 
: And London of FaQions did run with the Tide, But fince with your Foll palin td 
Then London, Ob Londou!. 'tis time to withdraw, | You oe ah yo Folly pour Pot 2+; ah. | ry 
Left the floud of Tour FaQions the Land over-flow. | Let all the Loſt Rivers return to the Main - 
| From whence they deſcended z Tt 

IV. | Submit tothe Arg | 

When Faftion and Fury of Rebel, prevail'd ; | In every thing, ENTS: 
WhenCoblers were Kingr,and Monarchs werg;jayIds.| Then of a New Charter New Sonnets zell fiog 
When Maſters in Tamults their Prextices led, _| As London the Phenex of England ne't dies, © 
And the Tail did begin to make war with the Head) | So out of the Flames a new CH; will: 


5 | 


—_— 


, -Epeed ad % T. at oy Entrance! into the Old: prin arden 
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Oar we: 04 _ 
4088 + "HOP 
A Modeſt REPLY * 
To a too Haſty and MalicigysLIBEL, 4 


ENTITULEIFG 
An ELEGT on Mr. Step E i< BY ledge, | 
Vulgarly knows by the Name. of  C+2le/1 / / 


; Is wicked with inſulting feet to tread 
Uponthe Monuments of the Dead; 
"Tis baſe on thoſe to let your Satyr fly, 
Whodoalready proſtrate lie. 
If All were Falſe, whom Mendo ſo preſent, 
Heav'n hardly could be Innocent. 
If Al deſerv't, that we've Condemnet ſeen, 
| FESUS and CHARLES had Guiky been. k. 
And it by his ill fate a Lambdoes fall, 
Muſt we that Lamb a Typer call? 
And whena Rav'now Beaſt our Flocks does rend, 
Muſt webe forc'd to ſtile him Friend ? 
No moretheir Pedigree need now be fought, 


Wolves from the Continent were brought. 
Whenwe had them deftroy'd, or ſent 'emthither, 


They now again import 'em hither. 
TheſeC Jaws +. their ſharp=fang'd Sires ſucceed, 
Worrying Religion till ſhe bleed. 
By theſea while the Roman Beldame ſtood, 
Heart'ning and fleſhing them in Blood ; 
Then ſent themover, where'tis all their Joy 
' "THheS bepherds Darlings to deſtroy Ks 
Aroundour choicelt Fields they boldly range, 
Andev'ry day their Vyands change. - 
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Higher then Fawns at firſt they darenortriſe, 
gh le ro hel Rape they {acrifice: - - 
with fuch Szcceſs, they prondly brag 
2 upon-the Nobler Stag : 
yheſtands, and braves'em all, 
ts : -" = hy to fall. | 
Theſe he might ſcatter yet, and many a year 
Comferrebe now-dejected Deer * : 
Did notthe baſer Hons degenerate; + 
And haſten on his mighty Fate, 
Did not the Forreſter his Bow prepare, 
_ _ As if againſtaWoff or Bear: 
Were notthe Arrow likely ſoon to part, 
Whichif Heav/nhelpsnor, ftrikes bis Heart : 
Did not his Foes infinuate his Deſign 
To be tobrowzon th Royal Vine ; 


When allthis range Unparalcl Ottence, 
.. Perhaps was drawing Serpents thence. 

And Thou, Undawnted Soul, that now muſt fall © © 
A Legal Vittim to their Gall ; 

If that whichneer within thy Boſom lay, 
Thouunadviſedlydid'{t fay ; 

GiveGlory unto Heav'n, thy Faults Repent, 

And thoumay\tyetDieInnocent. 

This carry to. the Grave: T houghLive you cann't, 
Tou yet may Die a Proteſtant. 
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London, P rinted for R. J aneway , in Queens= 
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Stephen Colledges © 
GHOST 


FANATICAL 
CABAL 


TD Rom the unfathomd Bowels of thoſe cells, But now my conſcious ſoul repines in vain; 
Where death and everlaſting horror dwells, Repentance only — 

1 come with timely notice to prevent The fatal Doom can never be retriev'd, 

A reſtleſs and ecernal diſcontent, c Murther may ſooner to be repriev'd, 
Leaſt you (my once beloy?d ) poo late repent. How durſt theſe Li nounce ſuch 
Whar ere the great deſignigg{Gr2:dces ſaid, Againſt the beſt & worthieſt of Ki ings 
My willing ſoul officio y obgy'd, I muſt that ſacralegious Arm condemn, 
I was an aCtive Piper and was proud, Dares ſpoile his temples of the Diadem, 
'To ſqueak out Treaſon to the liſtning Cropd, 3 Heaven i 
Whilit S—- behind the Curtain fate, ww. 4 A 
And tanght my buſie babling tongueto prate, With what ill Genixs were we polleſt 

But now my Quondan T tor give that ore, Toforce his Royal $rother from his breaſt & 
And truſt your vain projecting head no more z No ſooner we Petition'd, but he'd give ; 


Though with dc{:beration you aſlayl, Till we incroach'd upon Prerogative, 
Think how the Silver ſlime betrays the Snail, Then when he ſaw what ies were meanty 
Tell Dr. Tit: and without offencs He, tender of his honour, did reſent ; 

To his :maginary Reverence. And pulPd our Battel Architedture down, }.. 

”T were better that the truth had beenexpos'd EreRed in defiance to his Crown. . (Skies 4 
As naked as himſelf and as diſclosd : But hold, approaching day peeps through the © 
It was imprudence in him and a frei - And whiſpers to the guilty Ghoſts to fly. | 
To ſtretch the Plot ſo far to make it break, My dato of time's expir'd, and I muft go, 

Poor Implement to ſome head, The Cock with his third Summons tells me ſo, 

And then by fairer promiſes 'd Now mult I ſtalk and like a Goblin rove 


Let M------ curb ambition Jeaſt it grow, ."' -»./%/; Through wayleſs paths and melancholy Groves, 
And only ſwell him high to hurl him low, Down to the deep Abyſs where diſcord reigns, 
The Eagles lawful brood can only _ | And Treaſons puniſht with eternal pains. 

ayes, 


Like unconcern'd SpeCtators at the There, no kind 1gzoramws can reſtore 

Too weak his eyes, his countenance too down =My drooping Vitals and allay the ſore, 

'To look againſt the Luſtre of a Crown. Inſtead of Acclamations and applauſe 

Now for the ſcribling Tribe, my laſt advice Which my attempting $ us'd to cauſe 
Is ſeaſonable Caution to be nice, _ Nought but the Yells of furics now I hear, 
Too boldly in their function they tranſgreſs, And crawling Snakes ſhall hourly hiſs deſpair; 
Too fatally Licentious is the Preſs. | "This, this will be your Doom if you proceec 

p : RY and believing Rout they pleaſe Your Polliticks will fail you when you n 

With Mercuryes and Impartiallities, . .- Divine ſeverity muſt be your fate 


Whilſt into the unpleaſant Doſe is thrown With a Relentleſs Never for the Date; 
Proteftancy to make the Cup go down ; 4 
{ &l'd a Bumper to the Rifing Sun, FINIS. 
Snddrapk Sedition till I way undone. 
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Quod plerique omnes faciunt adolescentuli, Poe” | 
Ut animum ad aliquod studium adjungant.—— Tenexrt, | 
Neque enim concludere vermum 
Nixzeris esse satis: neque, 8 quis scribat, uti nos, 
Sermont propiora, putes hunc ese poetam. 
Ingenium cui sit, ci mens dicinior, atque 0s 
Magna sonaturum, des nominis hujus honorem. Horar, 
N ON ego bella cano, fulgentiaque arma ruentis Sedglus intendas te, et perfice : Fallor, an alter 
In decus aut mortem ; dum late fluctuat omnis Sisyphus in montis volves fastigia saxum. 
Are renidenti tellus, atque, horrida miscens 
Prelia, per medios rabidus Mars evolat hostes ;— Hic catus est tragicas veneres, formasque loquendi 
Ista modis magis apta tuis, divine poeta, Grecis communes, exponere : vatis Horati 
Grande decus Scotiz ; $seu tu depingis anhelum Carmina in ore $uo felix habet, explicat, et 8 
Marmionen, fuso fugientem sanguine ad umbras ; Quis rogat, expromit. Porrd vix exstat in orbe 
Seu labentis equo describis vulnera Galli, Auctor Romanus, quem jam Libitina sacravit, 
Vel Gracus, quem non dudim perlexerit. O! si 
Mome pater, facilesque Joci, Risusque, Salesque, Fas bibere ampullas et sesquipedalia verba, 
Si Culices cecinisse ferunt bella arte Maronem, Quz tonat ore suo ; dum tentat sedulus arte 
Margitenque suum divinz mentis Homerum, Ludere particulis, et nugis addere pondus ! 
pirate mihi, Nam vertere seria ludo, 4 Fortunati omnes, quibus hzc monosyllaba cordi, et 
Stultitiamque brevem, grata novitate loquendi, Przlia verborum ! Mutat quadrata rotundis, 
Consiliis miscere juvat. Dimittere, nobis . -- - || Luxuriantia compescit, medicamina fid> 
Est ubi conveniet, contractz nubila fronti, Aﬀert corruptis. Si quis male doctus habet =: 
< x Ap In Tragicis, culpat; in % m , ; 
ROTTAPRESS: _ _ ny Os Pas fare geek CNS. 
NR ; y; : ws _ Ca [hls ESA Audeat ?) Alde, tamen vocem tu corripis, et 3 
ASSET prunes C_ Pay. It Incassdm legis : haud refert, nec proficit hilum. 
Martiaque in toto fluitantia signa sereno ;— | 
Attamen hc obstant; czdes, et vulnera, morsque, Non ita et i//e : modis radio describere miris, 
Atque cicatrices : Suave est fulgere colore Arte suf, gaudet bellum problema, figuris ,” 
Purpureo, salvo © telis cum corpore ; dum te Impletum mixtis : hic s#va triangula, quadrasque xa 
Ovtendunt digito pulchrz monstrantque puellz, Intererit multum vidisse : docet quoque totum 
Et tacitd inclamant leni, de more, $usurro, Partevu& majus : Mirum est! © ZXqualibus zqua 
« Quam $ese ore ferens | quam forti pectore et armis !”— Addas, et fient zqualia tota :” — magis jam 
Quid mora ? bella cadunt. Non defensoribus istis Conclamant, Mirum ! — Sed quando his rite peractis, 
Tempus eget | — Dubio tandem incertoque futuri Et majora parans, imos aperire reces8us 
Cedunt Arma Togz. Dicto citius toga et ingens Contendit vates ; et ® Vanescant licet,” inquit, 
Pileus affertur : ridet, tractatque, petitque « Regs ips#, tenuesque abeant, ceu fumus, in auras — 
Si quz sint manice, $i quz sint vinclaz tumensque Restat adhuc Ratio*;” —patulis tum rictibus omnes 
Volvitur in gyros, et se miratur euntem, Fixi inhiant ; totam tenet admiratio mentem. 
Protinds in sedes, ut sit novus incola, quas te, POO _— 
. , er quem scripta astant, series preclara, meorum 
Magne olim Newtone, ferunt coluisse, superbis Noni. eas? est, A tergo versiculorum. 
Passibus ingreditur. Librorum cogit acervos, Wor 
Euclidenque $uum. Digitis tua carmina versat, His jam perfectis, letus redit ille domum ; ceu 
Flacce, imitanda sibi, si sint imitanda ; ducefſtosque Tandem liber equus ; comites vocat, et rogat adsint 
Ante cibum versus, totidem ccenatus, in auras Aut ad equos, aut si placeant in flumine cymbrz. 
Efundit. Quantos tunc $e contorquet in orbes, 
Numine Musarum afflatus | tum pectus anhelum, 
Et rabie fera corda tument : caput atterit z ungues 
Arrodit vivos; immensumque intonat ore, 
Nil mortale sonans. Verbis quid opus ? subitd ipsum 
Sub pedibus mugire solum, tremere omnia circim.— || Paullum agitur : mox vis non intellecta soporis 
Ne mihi tum dederit casu Fortuna maligno Languenti obrepit : myx& torpente veterno, et 
Contiguas habuisse domus ; seu forte placebit Demittente caput, coanam campana s0nora 
© Digerere informando animum tua dogmata, Locki ; Voce vocat : surgit, fruges consumere natus, 
Seu mage Newtoni digitis oleoque tabellas Excutiens somnos : ccenatur : pocula mulsi 
Contigerit trivisse ! — Vocant przlector et hora Post ceenam 8umit : non deficit alter Achates, 
; tremens volat ille togs crepitante, suique Fidusque et cordatus homo ; sermone fruuntur 
Oblitus libri, salya fide mittitur : Atqui Inter $e vario : rursus $omnus venit ; itur 
Non sic effugiet : restant jam plura : vocatus Ad lectum dubiis quotam surgatur ad horam ; — 
Ad przlectorem rursus festinat — * eundem, CRASTINA LUX $1BI FIDAT, habet Sophus —aut ego fallor. 
An diversum?” inquis. Nimirdm alium. Poteritne # 
Idem ex ore $uo flammam exspirare geluque 
Tisdem temporibus? Respondes; cc Quid vetat ?”” Inquam, » Dictis, ni fallor, satis apud Mathematicos nota, 
Ih Condtiis Pozteriaribus, Mat; 12, 1812. 
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Libertas quam nemo bonus nisi cum animd relinguit.. 


Dicmvs ereptam Oceano, quz, Belgia, rauco 
Aquore te misces, circumque frementibus undis ; 
Participans ponto regnum, quo tempore primum 
Terra, dolos fabricata, tuz fraudavit arenz 
Neptunum genitorem, avulsamque addidit ipsi : 
(Hinc causz imperio, hinc arces, et mwnia celsa 
Extructa, et leto ferventes murmure campi) 

At Pater accensus, fluvio sublapsus operto, 

Multum artes indignatus, spretumque 'Tridentem, 
Continuo invadit 'Terram, molesque refringit, 

Inque sinus $inuatur, et uda intersecat ira 

Pectora ubique Dew, et regnum sibi vindicat undis, 


' Quid vetat, ut, fulta antiqu& virtute, vigeres, 
Inter aquas solio insidens, fluctusque sonantes, 
Gentibus imperitans, quam nunc, virtute remissa, 
Belgia, victa gemis, 8#vo prostrata sub hoste, - 
Libertatis amans, resonat testudine Musa. 


Actum est (8c voluit non exorabile numen 
Fatorum)—jacet Europz, jacet, ultima tellus, 
Threiciisque jugis, multa Mars cxde cruentus, 
Spumantes frznavit equos, et comprimit iras : 

Sic adeo rursus strepit ornis murmure portus ? 
Vasta adeo inflatis albescunt #quora velis ? 

Et $ub utroque polo, quaque incubat atra perenni 
Bruma nive, et $#vit luctans Aquilonibus wstus, 
Arduus et qua Sol, summo de vertice cceli, 
Hesperium Oceanum, et Gangem despertat et Indos, 
Athiopum aut fines, et fuscos ora colonos, 
Sollicitant celeres vexilla fluentia ventos ? 

Dii 8uperi, hc essent utinam : ed fata recusant. 
Nam procul exilio illacrymans, Pax aurea, vultus 
Divinos aversa tenes, nec gaudia, ut olim, 

Grata affers, requiemque et apertis otia portis : 
Dura quies victis et s#vis durior armis : 


| Pallentes curas, et captum voce 'Timorem, 


Desidiamque animos frangentem, et fortia quondam 
Corda viriim — pudet hanc patribus componere prolem. 


Vos o! Belgarum manes, $uperisque receptz, 
Ingentes Batayorum umbre, et quos Frisia tellus 
Jactat avos, duri sub Libertate feroces, 

Athere $eu liquido, splendoremque inter et ignes 
Concilia, aut stellas felices inter habetis, 
Despicite angores natorum, et (si qua relicta est 
Cura virum czlo, et dolor immortalia tangit) 
Usque beatorum in campis, vernantibus horis, 
Comprimite assuetos risus, perque ora verenda 
Stillabunt lacryme ambrosiz, multumque gemetis 
Degeneres animos, et robora fracta nepotum. 
Vosque etiam proles, magnorum indigna parentum, 
Ob raptum decus imperii, patriamque labantem, 
Et vos ante omnes, proavorum $i qua $upersit - 


SALLUST. 


Religio, justos nimium instaurate dolores, 
Gens Batava ; hac migeris saltem solatia restent. 


Ferreus ille viram, portum qui ingressus inanem, 

ue eversas naves, avulsaque rostra, 

; quondam sensere hostes, et terga dederunt) 

Fragmina remorum, ventogque optantia vela, 

| Ferreus, aspiciens qui urbes, disjecta ruink 

* Liminum, et in vicis templorum ingentia saxa, 

+ Temperet a lacrymis. Nequeunt ferre omnia $ervi. 

Quo feror? ol! cives, premite alto corde dolorem, 
Condite suspectos gemitus, fert visa periclum 

| Lacryma, nec vox ulla malorum e pectore rumpat : 
Incubat, invigilans torve, sceptrumque Tyrannus 
Ferratum late per victas concutit urbes : 
Designat lacrymas, suspiria subscribuntur. 

| Servitium potuit quid majus? At omnia Gallis 

- Instaurate, Dei, similique rependite fato. 


Quin agite, o! juvenes, sat enim, sat colla tulerunt 
Servitia, invisumque jugum, pcenasque dedistis 
- Desidiz : foveat justas injuria flammas, 
Flagitioque audete ipsam preponere mortem : 
Aut rapidis date vela Notis, et solvite naves, 
Littore, dilecto quondam, et natalibus arvis : 
* Fidentes maris hospitio, nova, libera regna 
Quzrite cum Patribus Laribusque et cum magnis Diis. 
Qualiter imperio fracto, amiss3que salute, 
I” Urbibus immani fat? parentibue hoot,  . , 
Corripuere rates, patrio cum Principe, proles 
Clara ducum, pontoque omnes voluere supremam 
Credere fortunam, Britonumque tegentibus armis. 
Dii faveant cceptis, dent jus, stabilitaque regna, 
Libertasque inserta solo per littora in annos 
Explicet ingentes ramos, stirps alta Braganze, 
Hesperiz et populos sublimi protegat umbra. 
{| Ergo eadem vobis, Belgarum arrecta juventus, 
| Constent propoxita, atque eadem stet gloria regni. 
Qualia Dardanius struxit monumenta recisz 
Finibus Ausoniis Trojz, et nova Pergama fecit 
 Zneas : surgit rerum pulcherrima Roma, 
Orbis terrarum domina ; et postquam ardua cessit 
Vis rapta imperii, jam jam viget illa ruinis, 
Doctrinzeque regit leni moderamine gentes. 
Ante $ed extremo quam stantes littore, caris 
Conjugibus puerisque, rates conscenditis altas, 
|| Cura sit antiquos proavyorum invisere lucos, 
Antra arasque iterum, magno loca numine plena 
Tum i forte animis lateat scintilla, parentum 
Si possit testata armis erumpere virtus ; 
Corripite arma viri, faustoque impulsa furore, 
Irruat ad pugnam rauco gens szva tumultu. 
Certa $alus bello ; magnus dum Victor ad oras 
Fulminat Hispanas bello, rumpitque catenas, 


4| Et consanguineos solida quatit arce 'Tyrannos. 
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COMPOSED FOR THE OCCASION 


RECITED BY ONE OF THE PUPILS OF THE GIRLS' SCHOOL, 
AT THE | 
ANNIVERSARY DINNER, 


IN AID OF THE FUNDS OF THE 


WESTMINSTER JEWS' FREE SCHOOL, 
MAY 11rn, 5619—1859. 
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L 
Ye gen'rous hearts | where kindly feelings dwell, 
That beat with sympathy at others' woe ! 
How $hall a feeble child pregume to tell 
What numbered blessings from your fountain flow. 


II. 
Without your aid, dark Ignorance might steep 
Our tend'rest years in cheerlessness and gloom ; 
And all our after-life remain to weep, 
Perchance to rue the crimes of such a doom. 


HL. 
But in our utmost need your help is shown, 
Our earliest spring with holiest thoughts imbued ; 
Like Angel whisperings are your precepts known, 
To choose the nseful and pursue the good. 
IV. 
Vixtue's bright path, though arduous till to tread, 
Life's varied toils e'en cheerfully to face ; 
Some guiding hand to stretch, or kindness shed, 
On sisters, brothers, wavering in the race. 
| V. 
To 8tore the youthful mind with lessons pure, 
And point as years advance to deeds of praise ; 
From Viee to rescue, and Temptations lure, 
Or drooping hearts with joyous Hope to raise. 
_. 
Such your rich harvest ! such your fruitful prize ! 
This the glad light to all our households brought. 
By works like these Mankind shall happier rise, 
And own your task with blessedness is fraught. 
VII. 
Ah! then not weary of your labours grow, 
Nor deem us e'er unmindful of your love ; 
Some fairest flowers that round Earth's garden blow, 
May grace your chaplets in a World above | 
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GOD SAVE THE PRINCE, 
To the Tune of © God fave the King.” 
I 


O GEORGE, great Prince of WHALES, 
Thy ſwallow never fails, 
Voracious Prince ! 
We, all your ſlaves, agree 
To doat on Monarchy ; 
Our ſong ſhall ever be 
God ſave os Prince. 
L 
Thy prudence 1s ſo great, 
It muſt preſerve the late, 
And fix the Throne ! 
How much the poor rejoice, 
To pay your Whores and Dice, 
While hunger to ſuffice 
For bread they groan, 
III. 
Whale we with bloody hands 
*Gainſt French Republicans 
For Monarchs fight, 
That working men may ſay, 
For K:ngs they ought to pray, 
Force them your debts to pay ; 
Prince, you'll do night. 


| IV. 

Two hundred founds a day 
To thee we grve away | 

To keep thy court ; 
But tz2ce that ſum ſo high 
You've ſpent in luxury, 
While a poor family 

| Few fence _ 


When you a __ plan, 
With houſehold-leſs began, 
| And ſold your ſtud ; 
Was that a falſe pretence 
To get a ſum immenſe, 
And ſhew that you had ſenſe 
To ſuck our blood ? 
VI. | 
* The Prince, our Champion ſee ! 
Soldiers of Liberty 
Reſt on your arms ; 
He'll break the magic ring, 
Diſpel the charms of King, 
For which we're bound to ſing 
God ſaye the Prince ! 


The King's Service,” ** 


3 55 
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You boys who ſo doat on a King, Afridi 
Attend and I'll ſing you a ſong, "7p 
You muſt very well know 'tis a maxim, 
Our Monarch can never do wrong, 
But as it is known he did never, b 
For hs people a praiſe-worthy thing, 
Wont it _ your eyes to diſcover, __— 
That a Loc tis as good as a King ? 2 
A Log is as good as a King, © | 
A Log ts as good as a King, 
Wo'nt it, £c. kd, 
See hiſtory crimſon'd with blood! _- EN 
Each Monarch ſhe paints to our | . 
As intent upon nothing but 6: | 
Not excepting the Br ew; 
For that royal knave to be happy, 
And a power too great, W., 
A million of honeh fellows. -. a 
Muſt die for a can ſtate. | 
Sure @ Log is as good as a King. 
. 4 4 


| + Oc. I, 

A wonderful King we have got ! "2.1% 

Two parts at one time he can aQ, V3 13 22088 
bo an it I11 give you a fat— b {F205 8 

For of Hanover as the Elefor, -1 +, OCT 

With Frenchmen he votes for a peace; IVE 2 8 ; 


While as King of Great Britain engages © 
Hoſtilities never ſhall ceaſe. RN} 
Sure, &c. &, Co . 


A million a year we muſt pay, 
That a man may his perſon adorn, - 
To be ſtuck on a throne as a ſcare-crow, 
To frighten poor birds from the corn; > 8 
But if he conſumes it himſelf, * - AF 
What good do his ſervices bring? if 
It enables us all to diſcover, | 
That a Log is az good as a King. 143 | 
A Log, &c. 
Nine million of pounds he has ſaved, 2 32 
Which in _— cheſt he has cramm'd 
Now the are all dying with hu 6 SI 
_ For via may Aj. be was oo _ 
But I'd have the opprefſor beware, | | 
For reaſon's a terrible thing, > ©" Sa 
lt may open their eyes to diſcover, 
That a Log is as good as a King, 


A Log 1s as good as @ King, © | Ne 

A Log is as good as a King, 2.3 on 
It may open their eyes to diſcover XK, 2 
That a Log is as good as a King, * OE Wet 


[ Entered at Stationer's Hell. | Y 
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Goop Lord ! deliver us from hearts of ſteel ! 
And may all Nations for each other feel ! 
Good Lord! in Heay'n above they do not fight ; 
Jehovah's Majeſty is their delight, : 
Divinely viſit Earth with tempers right! 
Good Lord! the tender mind of Chriſt impart! 
To French and Engliſh, whom a ditch but part. 
Good Lord! on Royaliſts Thy Bleflings ſhine, 
Nor curſe Republicans, fince They are Thine ! | 
For, both, Thou in Thy Image mad'ſ Divine. 
Good Lord! Thy Will be done, we often ſay ! 
Good Lord! to Thee fincerely may we pray ; 
Good Lord! give Concord, Peace, and Harmony 
To jarring Nations ; who, invidiouſly, 
Are Satan's pleaſant Sport, infernally. 
Good Lord ! how ſweetly did Thy Angels fing 
Upon the Birth-Day of their Heay'nly King! 
Good Lord ! ſend them once more with ſongs of Peace, 
And bid All Ill-will and Ambition ceaſe. 
Good Lord! may All the Nations take Thy yoke ; 
Thy yoke is eaſy, Thou Thyſelf haſt ſpoke. 
Good Lord! ſend help to all, where e'er they be, 
Who groan in Famine, or in Slavery ! 
Good Lord! may All the World give its increaſe, 
And may the rich not their poor Brethren fleece. 
Make all degrees of Clergy meek in heart ; 
Rejoicing for Chriſt's ſake their wealth to part. 
And may a Union of Civility 
With France and all the World come ſpeedily ! 
Good Lord! may duty free, charming French Wine 
Soon cure ſome Thouſands in a deep decline, 


Thus Health and Peace, and Trade and Wealth combine. 
Good Lord ! may People know Their Conſequence, 


That They ſupport th' State, in ev'ry ſenſe ; 
Nor ſwerve from Loyalty on No Pretence. 
God grant the Soldiers always may live well ; 
And may their Neighbours of Thy Bounty tell ! 
Good Lord! may Kings and Biſhops Patterns be 
Of Self Denial, and Humility ! | 
Good Lord ! do Thou the Trappings of the State 
Ecclefiaſtical, Regenerate. 


And learn the Value of the Oaths They uſe, 

Religion and Philoſopby diffuſe. 
For if a Country's Bought, it muſt be Sold, — 
The Caſh Refunded, and, with Int'reſt told. 
Good Lord! upon the next approaching Faſt, 
May theſe NEW PRAY'RS be added to the laſt ! 
Good Lord! Let All The People Say, Amen! 
Then will be happy Times, and Not till Then. 
And May Theſe Pray'rs bring about A Peace! 
Petitions from the Meaneſt, Gop can pleaſe : 
Men ſhould pray always ; nor, ſhould ever faint ; 
So ſaid Our Saviour,—Greater than a Saint ! 

Pray'rs are availing, and, will Wonders Do; 


God grant that Bribes All Boroughs would refuſe 


Mountains remove ; The Red Sea dry up Too ; 

To Wars, make France and England Bid Adieu! 
The Sovereign of Heav'n, can kindly hear ; 
To the Opprefſed, ſay, Be of Good Cheer! 
And Grievances redreſs; Dry up each Tear, 
When Famine, Wars and Plagues, come to the worlk ; 
And Millions mingling Tears, with their laft Cruſt ; 
Then, on a Sudden; WitrL His GoopNEss BURST. 
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The above is reſpeAfully recommended to the Peruſal of Gzntlemen, Candidates for Parliament 


in the InveranDExtT InTEREST, on the mfuing Eedion. 
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AIL Veterans of the Law, ſage upright men ; 
So merciful, impartial, and ſo ; 
We ne'er ſhall look upon your like agamn— 
Indeed it were a pity if we ſhould. , 
Behold ! the humbleſt of the humble/-bows, 
Impreft with reverence at each look ſo big z 
Each frown that awful dignifies your brows ; 
Each nod that ſhakes the vaſt important wig. 
But yet, my Lords, although you look ſo 
Some wicked ſniggerers will have their jokes, 
And ſay, that ftripyou of your wigs and ermine, 
You very much reſemble other tolks, 
Impoſlible ! no wight of mortal race 
Can boaſt ſuch intrepidity of face, 
No! no! 
Your faces never felt the crimſon glow, 
For bluſhing argues guilt—ah | then how pure, 
How very innocent the man muſt be, 
Whoſe viſage wrapt in ſevenfold braſs ſecure, 
Never poſſeſs'd the bluſhing faculty. 
Your penetration too, my Lords, is deep ; 
Jato each mouſe-hole of the law you creep, 
With microſcopic eye, 
You for interpretations ſearch and pry, 
2t do the ſwiniſh untaught vulgar think 
Sometimes at things before your noſe you wink ; 
Explain away the law-maker's intent, 
And find out meanings that were never meant. 
His Lordſhip on the bench the laws declare 
Is council for the pris'ner at the bar : 
A very bleſſed fun&tion ! moſt inviting, 
To folks, like you, ae 0 delight an ; 
To drop down pity like t w of heaven, 
And pity crimes too great to be forgiven. 
No doubt you figh as though your hearts would break, 
When vile ſeditious libellers you ſentence, 
{The tear of pity rolling dowr each cheek), 
Yen only wiſh them puniſh'd with repentance, 
On Gor Don were your tender mercies ſhewn, 
Condemn'd in gaol to languiſh year by year, 
Like yours, the tender mercies of the crown, 
'Till the jail-fever ſnatch'd him from your care, 
Tom LLorDÞ too, vile incorrigible wight, 
Who againſt legal trafic dar'd to prate, 
Got a ſnug three years ſpell—as well he might— 
And pillor'd only once—too mild a fate. 
Ripcwar and SY MMONDs to0—a precious pair— 
Midwives to half the libels in the town— 
Keep them, my Lords ! keep ! keep them where they are, 
Or far and wide Sedition will be ſown, 
"Twere politic indeed 
To lock up all the folks that write or read. 
Hor v was a very thoughtleſs youth '*tis plain, 
Nor knew the glories of a George's reign ; 
But, ſure, your merciful, your juſt rebuke, 
Will ſhew him all depends on time and ſeaſon, 
That what was duty once may now be treaſon ; 
And crimes in him are no crimes in a Duke. 
Gadzooks, friend WixTERBOTHAM, thou'rt a fool, 
A molt unreverend fool, although a Parſon, 
"That could'ſ not of thy bible make a tool, 
To carry, filly prieſt, the regal farce on. 
Could'ſ not thou tind in ſacred proſe or ſong, 
"The right divine of Kings to govern wrong ? 
Man of ſhort memary !. has thou forgot 
The Meal-tub, Rye-houſe, and Gunpewder Plot ; 
Cannot my IRIINY ken diſcern moſt clear, 
arriors in crowds 
Encamped in the low'ring clouds, 
And plots of God knows who, hatch'd God knows where. 
Blow then the pricſtly trumpet, loudly preach 
Truths, {uch as poophet us'd of old to teach. 


\ 


| 


— 


Liter Kxnron, this is very 
dirty work—hut we are well 
paid for doing it! 


Sor f 


"Yes, 


By which men are directed to refi 
Their reaſons, conſciences, and ſuch 1i 


things, 
To the ſafe cuſtody of prieſts and kings. + 
Had Hopesox minded purges, vomits, clyſters, 
Nor clapt on Monarchy his cauſtic blifters— 
Hog- "ring was a trade he might have known 
For ians alone ; 

And had this loyal maxim on his tongue, 
That though the man may plunder, cheat or kill, 
Sell human carcaſes, do what he will, 
The Kirg is ſacred, and can do no o_ 


Such your high deeds ! ye mighty law bell-weathers, 
Leading behind you fable blex ing flock, 
mo (hy awe ) knit legal rethers, 
To bind the ſwiniſh herd—taſt as a rock. 
Go on, great men, preſerve our conſtitution, 
Againſt all tamperers with revolution ; 
And ſuch there are 'tis plain ; h 
For Pitt ſays ſo, who never ſpeaks in vain, 
Our Conftitution ! glory of the earth ! 
A myſtery above all myſt'ries rare, 
t nook, what epoch the wonder birth ? 
Where is it hid ? my good rds, tell us where ? 
What not one word ! and are your Lordſhips mute ?— 
Indeed *twere rude 
To aſk an anſwer to the multitude, 
That aggregate of ſwine-hood, that vile grunting brute. 


Unrayey I, doom'd to a foreign land, 

Far from the care of your kind, foſt'ring hand, 
For days and days on hoary ocean toll 

Yet ſhall my pen new dipt in loyal flame 

In diſtant regions celebrate your fame, 

And write your names on every gallows poſt. 


OO — _ 


Similies for your Lordſbips eonfideration— 
Eff my loyal _—_ 


MY Lords, you muſt have ſeen, I'm ſure you muſt, 
A pair of bagpipes, mark'd the drones 
Hummi ore dull continual monotones, 
As the preſs-bag diſcharg'd its conſtant guſt, 
Two equal drones, and one juſt twice as long, 
(The king of pipes) pour out the hum ; 
But chanter tunes along the naſal ſong, 
What matter though the other three were dumb! 
The chanter is the Miniſter, 'tis clear, 
But who can bra 
That = bellows - done org treo 
Or whom drones depil t, not appear, 
But this is certain, 
Great things are done by folks behind the curtain. 
Sometimes, my Lords, I know you go to church, 
Though not for miracles to pray, 
Of loaves and fiſhes every day, 
But left God leave ſome monarch in the lurch. 
There you have heard ſolemn and flow, 


Now floats in curls of air, new ſhakes the ground. 
Nice its conſtruction, for harmonic rows 

Of vocal pipes, its tuneful frame compoſe. 
Of ignity each in its 
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United all in one 
The ſwelling tide 
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OW happy a thing, 
Is having a king, 
That tenderly feels all our woes ! 
How well we are fed ! 
How well we are led! 
Ah! prettily led by the Noſe, 


The king I am ſure, 
Is all that is pure, 
But then, ſure the devil is in't ! 
Here's PITT at the helm, 
A ſinking the Realm, 
And finking all us, and the mint. 


Tho' this is the caſe, 
With a good brazen face, 
Hard holding the helm are the Ninnies, 
The National debt, 
They'll ſwell greater yet, 
The' 'tis ſkree Hundred Million of Guineas. 


You'll ſay, My good Blade, 
When will it be paid ? 

Ah! that comes in wonderful clever ; 
It cannot be yer, 
No, never by PITT, 

Tho' he and the king live for ever. 


Yet bluff Mr. Million, 
Thinks Pitt his Poſtilion 
Is driving on wonderful well ; 
But Tow it can be, 
Is a myſtery to me, 
I think he is driving to hell, 


'Till made to be done, 
Headitrong they go on, 
Our men and our money to hartraſ $, 
For Dundas and Pitt, 
Have ſhook hands for to fit, 
All glee, o'er a bottle at Paris. 


If jovial they go, 

Time quickly will ſhow, 

, At preſent-*tis very much pund on, 
Nor do I believe, 
I'd ſooner receive, 

That Parig will meet them at London. 


'Till it come to paſs 
That Pitt and Dundas, 
Sit at Paris in Jocular glee; 
May good porter and wine, 
Be the waſh for us ſwine, 
In our ſty under Liberty's Tice, 


But ſay what we will, 
Pitt taxes up ſtill, 
Our tea and our wine and our drams, 
They have taxed our light, 
By day and by night, 
And our Lawyers—poor innocent lambs, 


From the ſole that we tread, 

To the hat on the head, 
We are ſpangled over with duties; 

O that all the ſwine 

Could but ſee how they ſhine, 
They'd huzza the king for their beauties. 


Soon as we cry Ba, 
There's a Tax for to pay, 
This ſeems like tyrannical laws ; 
To be laid in the grave 
A Tax they muſt have, 
But then we get free from their claws, 


I boldly declare, 
W hoſoever they are, 
That pretend for to govern a Realm ; 
If they ſuffer the State, 
To be drowned in debt, 
They ought to be kick'd from the helm, 


O that a good Nob, 
Had hold of the Job, 
Chcap plenty would have a free ſcope ; 
Each National b'te 
He'd toon ſet to right, 
With a little good ſenſe aud a rope. 


With matters be huſh, 
See, Pitt does not bluſh, 
And the king is in very goud chear ; 
And let it be ſaid, 
The king has a head, 
That deſerves all his Million a year. 


Let Taxing go on, 
And laugh at the fun, 

Be heedleſs by whom you are led; 
They'll make up a Score, 
They cannot make more, 

Then Monarchy mult go to bed. 


O Rulers of ſtate ! 
Your wisdom is great, 
'Tis plain by Invention of tax, 
But Old Johnny Bull 
Looks ſulky and dull, 
And has dream'd on a halter and Axe. 


This taxation work, 
It bites like a Shark, 
Enough for to make us to frown ; 
We now muſt not wear, 
White duſt in our hair, 
Till a Ye low-Boy we have paid down. 


Tho? my hairit is grey, 
Not a Guinea I'll pay 
To Pitt, is my fixed Intention, 

For no ſuch tate rakes 

To make ducks and drakes, 
And ſkim away at the Convention. 


By Jove lll be free, 

When ſo I can be, 
No Pack-Aſs Ill be to a knave, 

The butterfly beau, 

With his powder may ſhow, 
That he's got but the ſoul of a flave. 


Well powder your crown, 
You're then a buffoon, * 
Buffoons firſt the praftice begun ; 
Well over your clothes, 
The powder diſpoſe, 
And then you're a figure of fun. 


This Tax will define, 
And tell who are ſwine, 
By the powdered hair or the wigs 
It powder'd you arc, 
1 vow and declare, | 
You ate nothing but Pitt's Guinea 7';; 


Piit's touching your polls, 
He'll ſoon tax vour ſouls, 
And if you bend to his defire; 
He'll 6x the Broad- arr, 
On your brow like a $tar, 
And then you are Celar's entire, 


Come now ye ſweet Fair, 
Do'nt powder your hair, 

As a lover and friend I adviſe; 
We'l love your plain tuft, 
Without being puf'a” 

But only luok ſweet with your eyes, 


I ſpurn Pitt away, 
But to Solomon ſay, 

Yo ur war and your taxing reverle ; 
No praiſes to you, 
From the Muſes are due, 

Nor have you the favor of Mars. 


-_ 
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Ler Foet Laureats, flattering, fing for Wine 
I'll be ro Spaniel, but an nongssT SWINE, 


The Sw1nz's Poetical and Political Addreſs, 1 To the King; 2 To Miniſtry, g To Generals, 4 To Biſhops, 5 To Judges, and 6 To Johnny Bull, 
Dedicated to Mr. BURKE, Godfather of the Swinish Multitude, 


E ſacred Muſes on your lofty ſeat, 

Whoſe kind influence all the wiſe intreat ; 
For plac'd beneath the ſhadow of your wing, 
The Pocts eaſy and harmonious ſing ; 
O that you might your ſacred Spirit breathe, 
On me your Suppliant, humbly plac'd beneath ; 
O, ſpurn me not away, becauſe the Bard, 
You plainly ſee, is of the Swiniſh herd ; 
But condeſcend, this once, ye Muſes nine, 
O, condeſcend, this once, to aid a Iwine. 


GREATLY alarm'd with wond'rous Majeſty, 
1 Trembling take a peep out of my ſty: 
'The king, I know, entbron'd in ſacred height, 
All that he thinks, and ſpeaks, and does is right : 
The ſcraping courtiers gaze upon the king, 
Their ſmilings tell him that he's juſt the thing ; 
His learned Councils, Biſhops too divine, 
Can find no favl:, then, how can I a Swine? 
Princes ſuppoſe we Swine they juſt exceed, 
As'the tall Cedar does the rambling weed; 
They only deign to look on us below, 
To get our pence to make a pompous ſhow, 
But he that hoarding gold makes all his rule, 
To ſay the beſt, he's but a greedy fool, 
Tho' in the ſplendid palaces he dwe'ls, 
His mind is routing in the ſwiniſh cells; 
The greedy Hog's a Shark upon the prize, 
A begging ſwindler in a State diſguiſe ; 
This picutre's pencil'd from the life, aud now, 
I take my leave, 1 make my ſwinilh bow. 


NOW unto thoſe that circle George about 
With greater boldneſs I ſhall lift my ſnout ; 
Aſſt ye Muſes with portic fire, ok 
That 1 may ſing the Miniſterial Quire z 
High in the State, a bagging up the gold, 
To Beelzebub they muſt the Candle hold; 
Diffuſe their Gifts, and Bribes through all their ſphere, 
That they may not be ſtop'd in their career; 
Who fit in council for the nation's good, 
But ſpend ber treaſure and pour out her blood ; 
Plac'd at the helm*he Bark fo vile they ſteer, 
We ſwine want waſh, for even grains are dear! 
O bluſh for ſhame, and thiak what you deſerve, 
Beneath your rule, the poor repine and ſtarve. 
Now Granville, Portland, Windham, Dundas and Pitt, 
Slick from your places, fur you are not fit, 
From ſtate deſcend, reſign, with ſpeed reſign, 
Confeſs your ſhame, and dwell with common/ſwine ; 
Tho? fortune blind has ſet you up on bigh, 
You merit nothing but the ſwiniſh (ty ; 
Say what you've done, the great performance tell, 
1 hat a few Swine could not have done as well, 


THE inſpiring Muſes now dire my mind, 

To view the Heroes of the powers combin'd ; 
Such a devoted group of men there are, 

To ſerve the king when he ſhall go to war; 
Juſtice of war does not to theſe belong, 

Their work is ſlaughter, be it right, or wrong ; 
Thele are the ſine without a conſcious awe, 

Tlie king's their god, and his mandate's their law ! 


Alarming news came flying o'er the main, 
That France had broken her deſpotic chain ; 
Kings were inſulted in the dethron'd Sire, 

And ſoon command to ſet them all on fire ; 
Branſwick, and Cobourg, Clairfait, and his Grace, 
March out like Heroes for to find the place, 
Puff'd up with pride, each Hero looks as great, 
As tho* himſelf an army could defeat, 

Forward and backward, round about they ſtray, 
But not one Hero yet cau find the way, 

Their plans, intrigues, afid enterprizes fail, 

At laſt retreat, like Dogs that's burat the tail ; - 
Brunſwick and Cobourg, and his Grace again, 
Return in ſafety, but where ate the men? _ 
The flowery Armies that the Countries yield, 
Lie ſtrangely ſlaughter'd in the martial field ; 
Are theſe the works? and are theſe direful things, 
The wanton pleaſures of ambitious kings? - 
Thus martial Sirs, as far as I can fee, 

You are no more than ſuch a ſwine as me 

Your march to Paris, and to fave the Dutch, 
Could not a Hog in Armour done as much ? ' 
To you great Herocs now I end my ſtrain, 

I'll fing your glories in ſome new campaign. 


YE generous Muſes ſtill your aid prolong, 
Nor e'er withdraw till I ſhall end my ſong; 
Let your influence give your {wine a grace, 
For now a Store of Biſhops I muſt face, 

O lend your aid, or how ſhall I a Swine, 


Appear before theſe Prelates all Divine ? 


Right Reverend Fathers tell us why you vote 

For war, that makes men cut each others throat ! 
Surely you ought to pray, and vote for peace, 
That human flaughter might for ever ceaſe. 

Come Holy Fathers tell us why you hope 

The War to proſper ; Are you for the Pope ? 
Would you eſtabliſh all his Biſhopricks, 

His helliſh Prieſts, and all their juggling tricks, 
Their ſuperſtition, Idols, and Ambition, 

Their Popiſh ſpite, and cruel Inquiſition ? 

Yes, if for war you lift your bribed hang, 

You fight in favor of this dangerous band. 

With ſeeming gravity you this advance, 

That nought but Anarchy can be in France, 

A little time will damn all you declare, 

Shew Juſtice, Liberty, and Order there, 

France will be eaſ'd, France will be governed hence, 
Full ten times better, at leſs ten times the pence ; 
'Tis this that ſtrikes the Princely Courts with fear, 
'Tis this will ſhew the vile expendure here, 

But Popery you'd have at France and Rome, 
And ſomething elſe you know not what at home, 
*Tis this you want, tis this you order call, - 


* Tis this ſhall prove you nothing are at all, 


But Form, and Name, without a gleam divine, 
The tools of ſtate, a Herd of greedy S —— 

Right Reverend Fathers now wirh you I end, 

Screw no more pearls, leaſt that you turn and rend. 


O, will the Muſes deign to condeſcend - 
Their ruſtic Supplicator to attend, 


——C Po; 


' 

Into the Courts of Juſtice and of Law, 

W here all ſhould be Solemnity and Awe, 

By modeſt truth the buſineſs ſhould be ſway'd, 
Nar difference between king, and panper made ; 
Here Grace ſhould ſhin-, bur is it o? Alas ! 

A vile corruption runs thro” every claſs, 
Laughing, Quibbling, Catching, and Joking's there, 
And ſtrangers often baited like a bear, 

Behold the Sage upon the Bench ſedate, 

He's a politic creature of the State. 

When in the council, or in the houſe he fits, + 
He ponders, and he ſums up all his wits, 

To praiſe, and carry with a grace the thing, 
That ſhall be moſt obliging to the king': 

Upon the Bench oft criminated reaſon, - 

Is very nicely made to be High Treaſon, 

The verdict given by Jury's common ſenſe, 

Oft breaks the Law, and gives the Judge offence, 
*Tis wond'rous ſtrange, How can theſe dogmas be? 
A Judge can ſoy what no one elſe can ſee; 
A Lawyer routing in bis quibbliog traſh, 

Is but a Swine a prouting in his waſh, 

That antique wig put on to give a grace, 

Makes ſome reſemblance of my ſwiniſh face. 
Caſting my eye [ think I ſpy a brother, 
And bigh in yonder Court I ſpy another, 
O happy ſwine ! how happy is thy lot! 
That bath ſuch near, ſuch high relations got z 
'Tis true in politicks we differ wide, 
They are for war, I on the other fide ; 
Hear guod advice, tho” after Pitt you 20, 
Take heed ye Lawyers of the Pit below. 


WHO's this that comes that looks ſo ſtrangely dull? 
O, now T ſee, it's honeſt Johnny Bull, 
How goes it honeſt John? my Boy, what cheer ? 


.. How fits the Budget on your back this year ? 


I vow by righteous Pitt, and good Dundas, 
If not a Swine John, you're a loaded aſs ; 
Surely you're over head and ears in dcbt, 
And by appearance deeper you will get, 

How dv you think ſuch monſtrous ſums to pay? 
Sure mop and pail maſt waſh it all away : 
Nor in your paper—houſe can there be found, 
Specie to pay three ſhillings in the pound ! 

The king is wondrous rich, thenation pocr; * 
It ſeems to me the Million ought to lower. 

If thus you ſuffer matters togo on, 

I ſoon ſhall re-baptize you Eaſy John ; 

Rouſe from your Stupor, exerciſe your brains; 
Or ſoon the times will not afford you grains. 


THE Heads of State reſolve a new cam 
To try once more the ſplendor of their brain ; 
And may the mighty Judge, that never lwerves, 
Pour down the merit that the War deſerves, / 
And quickly bring unto the block, or Gallows, 
All that make war from an ambitious malice. 
My mind I'veeaPd, and honeſtly ex 
So now I'll turn me to my ſty and reſt, 
Where I ſhall thank the Muſes for my ſonnet, 
For, without them a Swine could not have done it. 
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LOYAL BRITON's SONG. 


TUNE.—* Cease rude Boreas.” 


BRITONS! fam'd in antient story, 
For your warlike deeds of old, 

Now maintain your country's glory, 
Like your great forefathers bold : 

When for Battle they assembled, 
Rang'd along the tented field, 

At their presence Frenchmen trembled, 


Forc'd to bend their necks and yield. 


2. 

Dare they threaten to invade us, 
Fir'd with rage, with fury arm'd ? 
All the world shall ne'er persuade us, 

British hearts can be alarm'd. 
From our fathers we inherit, 

Love to Country, King, and Laws; 
Show we then a martial spirit ; 

In the just and righteous cause. 


os 
Should the foe, with malice burning, 
Venture near our native shore, 
All their wild endeavours spurning, 
Let the Britisgh cannons roar. 
If their proud flotillas, sweeping 
O'er the seas, insult our coast; 
They s$hall find us far from sleeping, 
Each attentive at his post. 


+. 
When the English balls can-reach them, 
Flying o'er the ruffled waves; 
They, in language strong, shall teach them, 
« Britons never will be slaves.” 
Our presumptuous foes defying, 
Let us draw the conq'ring sword; 
'Fo our loyal standards flying, 


«© Rule Britanma,” is the word. oh 
| J. B. 
27th July, 1808. —_—_— 
[ENTERED AT STATIONERS' HALL. ] | [PRICE TWO PENCE. ] 
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® J. PECK, FRINTER, 47, LOMBARD STREET. 
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KING CEORGE | the 3d, 


At DRURY-LANE THEATRE, the 15th of Mar, 1806. 


—_——— 
GP ſave great GrzozGt Our KixG, and Him prote& ; 
Conn his Foes that He is thine ele. - 


God fave our Noble Krno, and Him defend ; 
With choiceſt Bleflings unto his Life's end. 


When Cobblers Loy oo ume to mend the State, 
Then, truly, Loyal Hearts muſt palpitate. 
The Work of Ages, Now to want an Awl, 

Or Stir-rup Sold:ers to make Monarchs fall. 


Concuftons, then, exploded far and near ; 
But, yet, E ns which the World would hear! 
All Crowned Heads would paralize with fear ! 


| Who Origins of Governments can trace ? 
Did not Time ſuch documents deface ? 


Preſumption in Mechanics to dictate ; 
What Science ever form'd, or built a State ? 


By Mathematics, Governments to ſquare ! 
ovel, or new ; Such SubjeQs to compare. 


Like OLIVE TREES all Governments ſhould ſpring ; - 
The Soil produce Republics, or, a King. - 
'Tis immaterial which ; but I PREFER i 
KING GEORGE ! to any Narman Conqueror. ', 

mpliments to him reſpeQfully, __ 
LONG M MAY HE LIVE! Free from Adrveriity; 7 ly. 
Reign in the Hearts of His Large Family, 


I ſwear 'gainſt Kings I'll never lift my hand ; 
In This, or That, or Any other Land. 


Beneath my Notice, for to Riſe thereby, 
To Conſulſhip, or Other Stations high. 


What Good would follow from the Soy'reign's death ? 
What Cobbler could reſtore Lmper:al Breath ? 


Nay, rather, what diſtrated Curſe and Woe, 
The Conſequence of ſuch a hideous blow ! 


Afﬀaſlins in the dark! Then, Safe are none ; 
And All in Helliſh Fears, —yes, ev'ry one. 
Ghaſtly to fall in Battle! But, Worſe ſtill, 
Where Monarchs die without a previous in! 


Ah! When the King's to ſudden death s'd 
By Soldiers on whoſe Zeal, He long repos'd 


What ſhall we ſay then !—-Here the Mind m_ pauſe ! 
And, Thunder-ſtruck ! Enquire, what, What's ho Cauſe ! 


His gracious Sceptre to All Ranks held out ; 
Then Treaſon comes from Hell, —can any doubt? 


Petitions from the meaneſt, Anſwers He, 
Then why the cauſe of all this Treachery ? NY 
Such Cobbling Preachers, preach at s ſtrange rate, Wy 
Who ſay that Chriſt will ſoon diſturb the State. | 
All Governments, Chriſt left, Juſt 1 where he found ; 
His Church with State affairs did ne'er confound. ES S. 
Let Cobblers mind their Laſts, their Wax, and Ends ; | WH: ; 
Dabbling in Politics to Miſchief tends, 

Let's drink the Royal Health in choiceſt Wine ; 
May Heav'nly Glory round His Footſteps ſhine ; i 
The ſecond Toaft, or Sentiment, or Call ;— ht by 
Our Noble Selves, with GEORGE to ftand or fall ; $5 >a 


Yes, Toaſt His loving Subje&s Joys and Health! 
«© 4 ſpeedy Peace and ſoon ; »_Plenty and Wealth, 


Nor, None ſo Rich, to a Country's Stock ; 
Nor Any very poor in GEORGE's Flock. | 


REFORMS, Where Wanted ; or OLD TIMES Renew ; 
The Country full of LUITTLE FARMERS view ; ; 
The KING their ParzBon, —<PLENTY would enſue. 
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Each Kill bis Bacon, fed.on Peaſe or Beans ; 
And, Harey, (in their way) like Krncs and Quzzns. 
Each have an Orchard of the choiceſt Trees ;— | 
Themſelves Induftrious, like their Hives of Bees. 
A Mixed Government, anrpF" 1: 255) IO wy” 
Where People, Not SENT Fiooarty 
Is Besr. —God bleſs the net SY 

Entered at Stat ionert” lat Tapes 
N. B. By the Author of the above © goody dapaddig; Price 5 Shillings, 
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O'er him Thine A 
For Britain's ſake defend, 
Our Father, Prince, and Friend, 


God fave the King! 


t. From ev'ry Traitor's Awl, 2. From everlaſting Wars, 
Which lurketh in his Stall, Infernal, ſenſeleſs jars, 
God ſave the King! God ſave the World! 
From Viſions, Dreams, and ſuch, Wars ceaſe to be a Trade, 
Religion over-mach, Nations no more afraid, 
Let not ſuch touch'd, him touch! Enjoy their Ploughs and Spade, ' 
God fave the King! od fave the King! | 


3: From ev'ry Prejudice, 
Conqueſts, or Avarice, /\ 
God ſave the World! 
Fach Cobler mind his Ends; 
All Princes hve as Friends, 
God praiſe, who all defends, 
God fave the King! 


$. Some Hurdigurdies bring, 


4+. Send ev'ry Pariſh Peace! 
Would Lirrtte Farms increaſe! 


'Trosst bleſs the World : 
Plenty Taesez would procure, 
All rather Rich than Poor, 
Singing on ev'ry Moor, 

od ſave the King! 


. Odd Fellows many be, 
John Bull contentedly, 
Toaſts Farmer George!!! 
At Harveſt Home, glad fing, 
Thanks to our heav'nly King, 
From whom all Comforts ſpring, 
God fave the King! 


. In Chorus, all combine, 

French Horns and Trumpets join, 
God ſave the King! 

Let Handel lead the Band, 

Or ſuch who underſtand 

'To make a chearful Land, 
God fave the King! 


. Let Precedents of Grief 
Be buried in Behef, 
God will ariſe; 
That heav'nly glorious King, 
"Fore whom the Ange!s fing, 
Will yet Salvation bring, 
ſave the King. 


. May Sheridan write more, 
Out of his copious Store, 
In praiſe of GzorGe ; 

May he to Favor climb, 

As Counſellor ſublime, 

The K:ng to Peace incline, 
God fave the King! 


. In Whirlwinds may he ride, 
Dire& the Storms aſide, 
Remove the Cauſe; 
Then dire Effets would ceaſe, 
A ſoon and ſpeedy Peace, 
Would Hell on Earth decreaſe, 
Then glorious Kings. 


. The Towns illuminate, 

Let Bonfires Mirth create, 

God /av'd the King; 

Let Squibs and Rockets fly, 
Laugh at the ſtarry Sky, 
Whilt dancing we with Joy, 

God fav'd the King. 


Whilſt others jovial fing 
God fave the King! 
The Clergyman ſays Grace; 
In Chorus, oft ſings baſs; 
Sing none with a wry Face! 
od ſave the King. 


7. Fiſh, Fleſh, and Fowls, they eat, 


And various Kinds of Meat, 
Puddings and Pies ; 

In Brandy ſwims the Fiſh, 

In Wine each other Diſh, 

Here's tb you, Farmer Bith ; 
God ſave the King. 


9. With Roſes firew the Way, 


For that all-glorious Day, 
When God will come; 

When He omnipotent, 

Mercy, his element, 

Will ſmile Peace and Content, 
And ſave the King. 


11. God ſave great George our King, 


God ſave our noble King, 
God ſave the King! 
Pleafures on Angel's Wing, 
To him ye Seraphs bring, 
Millions with raptures , 

God ſave the King! 


13. New Times, new Arguments, 


To quiet Diſcontents, 
God fave the King! 
Old Jealoufies ould drown'd, 
Which Politics confound, 
Let Honeſty be found; 
God fave the King! 


15. Make a Thankſgiving Day 


To praiſe the Lord, 1 ſay, 

Pray for the _ 
Allegiance all would ſwear, 
Heav'n hear each fervent Pray'r! 
Make George Thy ſpecial Care; 

Our Friend and Kang! 


1 75. Healths give in Punch and Wine, 


Rich Loyalty thus ſhine, 

And toaſt Tus Kins; 
Whilſt poorer Mobs in Beer, 
Glad drink the royal Cheer, 
Better they wiſh each Year, 

And, LOVE THEIR KING. 


18, May Soldiers' Arms reverſe 
Throughout the Univerſe, 
Then, bappy Kings. 
Louis enjoy his Crown, 
Would wear it with Renown, 
Nor would his wg xs frown, 


But chear that King. 
19. May Belzebub, that Foe, 20. A Thouſand Years confin'd, 
That horrid n know, The Devil out his Mind, 
God will him chai Once Lucifer! 
A Thouſand Years.—St. John Pride is a helliſh Luft; 
As Prophet, wrote thereon'; Let Mortals know they -muft | 
For that Tune Nations long ; One Day be tarn'd to Duft ; Y 
God ſave the King! Ged ſave ws all! | 
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FATHER THAMES AND THE BUILDERS STRIKE. 


—— 


Qnoth Old Father Thames, as he sat in his chair, 
Breathing and puffing the pestilent air, 

« What's this T hear ? The Builders have struck ! 
For me that's indeed a rare bit, of luck, | 
Since it stops for a time all additional muck. 

At present I'm laden too mnch for my strength, 

I flow thick and heavy the whole of my length ; 

I try to run out and get dipp'd in the sea, 

But vain are my ebbs, and I dirty must be, 

Ah ! fifty years since, I was gay, I was bright, 

My face shone quite clear, my body was light ; 

I nourish'd the people, I nourish'd the fish, 

For my eels and my dabs were an excellent dish. 
I was call'd at that time a beautiful stream, 

And ship-masters held me in high esteem ; 

But their casks are now fill'd from tanks on the shore, 
For I am too foul to be drank any more. 

Ah! then the metropolis sewers were clean, | 
Neither garbage nor filth was in them oft'n 8cen ; 
The old law upheld me at that time of day, 

As much as it now leans a contrary way ; 

And all who offended, whatever their names, 

Were fin'd for polluting the waters of Thames. 
Then, there were fields to be had at small cost, 
Where money was earn'd by making compost ; 
But builders rus}'d in and cover'd the ground, 
Until, for the stuff, not a spot could be found. 
Whilst houses that rose demanded a share 

Of drainage, and Echo said, © Where, tell me where ? ” 
Commissioners 8quabbled, the Commons debated, 
But giving the cash was a measure they hated ; 
So, finding *twould be much more easy to make 
Father Thames all the filth and the water to take, 
They order'd my sides to be trapp'd in a way, 
That the sewers might deluge me twice in a day ; 
Whilst builders continued to cover the ground 
With their bricks and their mortar for many miles round. 
But every new row of houses, I think, 

Adds one per cent. more to the aggregate stink ; 
And no man can tell, though great be his sense, 
What the 8um will amount to a year or two hence. 
Oh! had they but order'd the builders to wait 
Till matters were put in a more wholesome state, 
By raising a loan, and making a drain 

Capacious enough for a railway train ; 

And building it strong with walls and arches, 
And carrying it on to the Es8ex marshes ; 

And there constructing machines and tanks 

To make compost, they'd have left my banks 
Cleanly and 8weet as beds of roses, 

And Parliament men would have sav'd their noses. 
Now, if it is true that fresh drains are in hand, 

I hope they will keep all the filth on the land, 
And not 80il my face as they've done heretofore, 
But give me a chance to look pretty once more. 

L am dos'd with quick-lime, and the doctors are clever, 
But my bottom, I fear, will stink for ever.” 


September, 1859. R. B. P. L.. 
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© CONQUER OR DIE! , 
A NEW SONG. 
(To the Tune of Anacreon). 


ADDRESSED TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND IN THE PRESENT 
ALARMING CRISIS. 


RovsE, BRITONS, arouse! from your sJumber'awaket” 
Your HONOR, your INTEREST, your ALL is at stake! 

No time must be lost. See the foe at your doors | 

Behold him just ready to land on your shores ! 

If glory delights you, if freedom has charms, 

Hark! your country invites you, the drum beats to arms! 
Fly, fly to her standard, with eagerness fly, 

And bravely determine to CONQUER OR DIE ! 


For your own dearest interests you're call'd to contend, 

While the cause of your country you boldly defend. 

You fight for your DWELLINGS, your CHILDREN, your WIVES, 

Your RELIGION, your COMMERCE, your FREEDOM, your 
LIVES | 

For all that as men you esteem the most dear, 

And all that as Christians you're bound to revere ! 

Let no danger then cause you to yield or to fly, 

But bravely determine to CONQUER OR DIE ! 


"Tis an honor reserved for Freemen like you, 

To give to a haughty Usurper his due: *” 

On his impious head let your vengeance be hurPFd, 

His ambition to crush and give peace to the world ! 
Tho” from every quarter his legions should pour, . 
Till their number exceeded the sands on the shore, | 
Those slaves of a despot before you will fly, ” 
When they see you determin'd to CONQUER OB»DIE ! 


Never doubt of success in 80 glorious a cause, 
Defending your KING, your RELIGION, and LAWS. 

The GOD whom you worship, whose name you adore, 
Whose will you regard, and whaje aid you implore, 
When danger is near, if in Him you confide, 

Will surely appear as your guard and your guide, 
While on his protection you firmly rely, 

And bravely determine to CONQUER OR DIE ! 


A CRY FROM THE WORESHOP. 


L 
Wearied and jaded and worn with toil, 
For a 8ingle hour we pray,— 
An hour of rest for our wearied limbs 
At the close of labour's day— 
For repose by the side of our homestead hearths, 
For a breath of the pure fresb air, 
For a transient taste of liberty, 
O, heed the sufferers' prayer. 


II. 
Do we need it ? But look at our sunken cheeks, 
But glance at our haggard frames, 


Read the warning signs of approaching death, 
And truth will admit our claims, 


Though Englishmen, born in the land of the free, 
Yet we wear the bondsman's chain, 

For we have no time we can call our own, 
Save the hours of dizeasze and pain. 


III. 

Do we need it ? Look, look at that pallid face, 
That silvery head, that tottering form, 
And know that the lines on that wrinkled brow 
Were worn by Oppression's storm. 

But a few brief years and the flush of youth 
Illumin'd that care-worn face, 

And the vigour of manhood was in its prime, 
And health was seen in his sturdy pace. 


IV. 
Do we need it ? Go UPTO of Gay 
When the sons of toil are 


Go, OE OED RE IG pod 

energies s oppressed, 

Then scoff at their erin Ke ates {ors 'doubt if they need 
A brief, brief hour of rest. 


V., 
Do we need it? Go into that lowly room, 
See stretched on the pallet there, 
The man who has slaved from his earliest days 
And lived on the humblest fare, 
Who has spent his health and _— for those, 
That leave him when they are fled, 
To 8uffer and die without a thought 
For the life-blood they have shed. 


VI. 
Do we need it ? Go into yon quiet grave 
See the widowed wife who i is _—_—_ 
Go into the streets, see the orphan child 
That is starving and almost bare. 
Ge ask of the widow the cause of her tears, 
Of the orphan its hapless fate, 
You will learn 'tis a system of slavery 
Then crush it 'ere 'tis too late. 


VII. 
Lot (ho og ot Oey = 


earts, 
——_— pol two be heard, 

w____ iamont depths be tered, : gl 
0 owest, * 
Give heed to the artisan's fair demand þ 
For a single hour of rest, [1 

Let Bngland be once more the land of the free, 
Not the land of the slave oppressed. | S 

D. 
Iszued by the Committee of the Nine Hours' Movement, ! 
_ 1859. 
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Shall Britons be Alarm'd, 


JOHN FULL Anticipation E | 

Bdac! '1 
BONAPARTE's Threatened Invaſion. © 
Moll Brook. 


Tune 


Entered at Stationer's Hall. 


JOHN BULL by Wars long teazed, 
Of Taxes can't be caſed, 
Nor can he be well pleaſed, | 
That France ſhould bear the ſway : 
And as for 
From him he ſcorns to ſtart— 
Although he boaſts and blufters, 
And $laves around him maſters, 
Let them embark in cluſters, 
We'll ſhew them Britiſh play. 


Then let the Tyrant boaſt, Sir, 

+ will our Coal, Sir, 
ith his prodigious , Sir, ; 
Of Sycophants and Slaves : 


Still Briton need not fear him, 
For ſhould our Tars come near him, 


How woult their Broadfides ſcare him, 
Or fiok him in the Waves ! 
No his Great Ambition, 
To 


While Continental Powers * 
Bow, when the Tyrant lowers, 
Stif Briton ſ@ much ſours 
His mind, he cannot fleep : 
John Bull cares not for that, 
Bat ſtill keeps oh Hato—— 
To Bonaparte's ambition, 
He ſcorns to yield ſubmiſſion, . 
"Tjll in much worſe condition | 'Y 


With Zeal and Covrage warm'd, 
Well Qrganiz'd and Arm'd, 


At Bonaparte's wild coar : 
d to meet the Foe, 
Urdaunt'd let us gow F] 
Where he attempts a Landing, 
Puts either m__ or Hand in, 
Brave Britons take your ſtanding, 


But ſhould his Plans ſucceed, Sir, be 
To land his Troops indeed, Sir, | ; his 
He then would ſtand io need, Sir, We 


To the independent Citizen whose inventive 
enius planned and | mcargys the Steam 


. ackets, a_ _ call Bateauz 
vapeur, or, F aisseaux a Vapeur, Gccore 
ang ot "magnitude ; by M. Bexiere, 

eacker of French, Latin, and 
Languages, Yarmouth. 


Ou le *age Colomb illustra za patrie, m4 


ayeux i! pariage 
Mais lorsque $Epare du reste des humains, 
J1 jovit eo repos du travail de es mains, 
On le voit, de son $ol 6tendant In cultare, 
Par es projets hardis Etonner la nature, 


C'est chez-lui qu'uno mortel favorise des cieut 
Honora $on pays de Vart ingenieur 

Qui, des fiers aquilens qui grondent sur pos (#tes 
ReEpousse les efforts et brave les tempGtes, 

De Fonde qu'il captive excitant la fureur, 

Le cilindre yomit une Epaizze yapeur 

Avec art condensee et toujours agizssante, 

Da fen qui la produit sans cesse renaiwante : 
Mus par cette yvapeur, des avirons nombreux 
Fendent rapidement les flots tumultaeux ; 


Le vnissean anime dans $a conrse rapide 

Vogue legerement sur la plaine liquide; 
Contre le cours des eanx et les vents Ctchaines 
L'art a $u combiner des revsorts assures, 

Tels on voit, au sortir de leurs grottes profondes, 
Les monstres de Thetis se jouer 5ur les ondes, 
Le pilote empresse, tenant le gouvernail, 
Avec un $evl nocher partage s0n travail ; 

Mais lorsque POcean, franchizant ses barrieres, 
$'6leve et vient gonfler le cours de nos rivieres x 
Que la voile &'ourrant au souffle du zepkir, 

De Fardent matelot previenne le devir ; 
Favorise des veuts, seconde de Neptune, 

Le vaisseav prend Iessor et fixe la fortune, 


De naives beautEs joignant A levrs attraits, 

De Vaimable vertu ls candear et les traits, 
$'empressent sur Ja prove, et d'un regard timide 
Suivent des flots bruyans la tourmente rapide : 
Levurs charmes enfantins, leurs fronts pares de fleury, 
De Vheureuse innocence annoncent les douceurs. 
Cependant sur le scin d' Amphitrite Etonnee 

La nef d'un vol egal, et toujours transporice. 
Deja 'on appergoit les remparts et les tours, 
Ou le commerce actif apporte ses sEcours. 

De mille objets copfus la ville se degages 

Fi Vheureur paszager contemple le rivages 
Enfio agile nef, d'un conrs majestueux 
S'Avangant dans le port, attire tous les yeur. 


Quel spectacle touchant sur 'onde fugitive ! 

Les citoyens surpris s'emprewent ur la rive : 
Tont cedant aux tra s de Padmiration, 

D'un art $i precieux cherit Vinvention, 

Par ces resorts puizzans, ignores de nos perey 
Des tresors inconnus yont enrichir nos terres. 

De ces climats glaces ou jamais nos ayeur 
Noserent s'oppover au cuurs imperieuz 

Des glaces, qui du nord nous ferment la carriere, 
Cet art victorieux nous ouvre la barriere, 

Du couchant & Vanrore, aux bouts de Vunivers, 
Novus irons desormais, ans craindre les revers, 
Aux humains isoles, nourris dans les alarmes 

De la v5 de ws hag les —_ ; 

Et pour les engager par d'aimables liens, 

Noms leur apporterons I'aisance et les vrais biens, 


Mortel industrieur, dont le puissant genie 
A $u xemer de fleurs le sentier de la vie, 
T 


habitaos : 
Le ciel qui UVinspira vonlut changer la face 


Charges de nouveaux biens entreront dans gaupMt nr 
Le commerce et les arts atientifs A ta g 

De tes nobles travaux enrichiront Phistoire ; 
Et pour Eterniser tes exploits glorieux, | 
L' olive & tes lauriers vient s'unir anos yeux, 
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WESRES, as 
NEW FASHIONS / 


OR, A 


PUFF at the. GUINEA . PIGS. 4: 


Tune --- Bow, Wow, Wow. 


Good people all attend to me, I'll fing a merry tale, fir, 
About the various Novelties and Titles that prevail, fir ; 
For now both Lords & Ladies too, or wear they hair or wigs, fir, 
If they throw flour on their heads, are called Gur «0x fir, 


Then for the tl whoſe hungry maws a guinea can't afford, fir 
They are, by Pride and Folly's laws, call'd Swine, upon my 
1 word, fir : 
And if, to fave appearances, they clip their hair away, fir, 
Why, then, we call them Simple Crops, and laugh at them all 
day, fir ! m— Ha ! ha ! ha!. 
A pretty herd of ſwine, fir ! 
Grunt, grunt, grunt. 
"Twas yeſterday I ſaw a Yau come tripping thro? a ſquare, ſir, 
Two pounds of poruder on his ſconce, to hide his want of 
hair, far, 
He met a taylor on the road, a little dapper dog, fir, 
And pulh'd him from him with diſdain, crying, 
you're a bog, fir!" =—— Hog, 


bog, hog, 
A Title dirty Ws fire 


The taylor briſt!'d up his locks, —— bis ſhears i in fury, 
Saying, ** Tho? your tail is now fo long, I warrant theſe ſhall 
cure ye!— P 
« To call a man like me a hog /-=a vyery pretty rig, fir !— | 
« You ſaucy, ſnub nos'd, puppy dog ;——nay, curſe me, you're 
a pigy fir !”— | Pig, pigs Pits | 
A fupid long tail d pig, fire 
Pig, Pigs Pig 
The taylor flouriſhing his ſhears, then ſeiz'd his tail ſo neatlys 
That in a trice be whipt it off, he dockt him moſt com 
The beau ſtood trembling by his fide, while firch-louſe, full of 
ig, fir, 
Cry'd, 4x = a beau, who's loſt his tail !—A ſfrump-tail'd 
Guinea Pig, fir !""——— Crop, crop, crop, 
A pig without a tail, fir ; 
Crop, crop, crop. | 
Then we have coats without the ſkirts, call'd SexxzncERrs, by 
the mob, \ir ; 
And hats with brims twelve inches round, to fit each biddy's 
nob, ſir, 
Beſides, our Ladies in their caps have feathers niddy noddy, fir, 
And round their necks they wear cravats, and gowns without a 


body, fir. Oh! ob! ob! 
Our Ladies have no bodies, fir. 
Pd No, ne, no. 
Likewiſe our females, on their heads, place turbans, like a 
Turk, ſir, 
And golden chains hang downs their dreaffs of ornamental - 
work, fir : 
Thoſe beauties they contrive to ſhow, which poor men ſoon - 
bewitches :— ; 
Indeed, I'm told it for a fat, they often wear the breeches. 
Lack! Lack! lack! | 
Women wear the breeches, fir ! 
Lack! lack ! lack! . 


Now proper well, my neighbours all, and let the Faſhions 
May egy 0c hae halt and frm both pig and fwiniſh 


Twkkes? Yan merry be, or hot or cold the weather, 
AT ever well agree like /oving pigs together. 
Bow, 


Wow, Wow, 
Fol 3+ ridds, tidge, idde, © 
Bow, wow, wow. 


Sold, Wholeſale and Retail, at No. 34, Clerkenwell Green rw 
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[ Entered at ; Jentioners? Hell.) - 1" 


£,MG b 00009 407 ,91WI6%! 

ac | Mil 5 510082 190g ef ?! 
> So > \ mid aies _— SHOT (SLE 

& * S-- .c0. ona 1 

FY, "4 


Wa Argued | 


- = > , \ '. 5 _ 
. Without DISGT 'J 
%. > aA 


th: "By Si FO HN DE AH AM, Kay 


13 - UF 3TH 2 7 


"Dif eft Satyram non ſcribere, namquit 7a e TT 
Tam patiens vrbis tam ferress, wt teneat ſex ? Jav. - 
T' Mm \ 4 mu; Px. F gp kt | m_—” by 
- Demos, and hy «King 


o a he ks eno|cirs, vorlt of 
at ſtand El tive; that the _— Becauſe the Neſt Tis Rd ut 
ir Zeal tranſports them) chuſe a New: T exalt him(el; for all was held in common : 
monde | Yer 'tis moſt , when he is moſt Zeal-(ick, 
ft com _— brief, Nothing can cure him but a Bi 
r( | Where once inveſted,proves without all ſTope, 
Inſulting, boundle(s, more rewr 4 p 
A Presbyter-is he, that's never known -. 
To think on others good, belideg his/qy 
And all his Dodtrine 1s of Hope, and Fa 
For Charity, 'tis Popery be (aith-:'/. 1; Fire: 
And is not only filent in Good. works, - 
But in his practice too, reſembles Tarks 
. | The Churches Ornaments, the-Rang 
t Gehexi's be 3 _ |( Can he get Paw'r) 'tis ten tooneh 
Hh. loſt, | | © | For his welk-tuned ears cannot abides: 1 
wits Holy Ghoſt. A Jangling noiſe, but when bis Neighbow 
A Presbyter 1s he, thar- never h [5 | 
But all the world muſt hear him w 
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Ia drm of Prayer hig zeal il keep, 
i tie putter © | k aſleep; . 
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Faro the Sacred Church, bis ience (tin 
Which is ſo void of Grace, and fo ull | 


And like a Gracelefs Child, aboye all other, 
 Demies unto the Church his Mother ; 
Tis Choſen Proteſtants he ſcorns, as men 
. Net ſay TH&EauiE they arc not Brethren : 
o. 1 ef fs Do@t et yald be counted new, 
H an antient Beard to make it true. 
KL 
| 


Ks 


| yis be, that thinks his place 
"At every Tableis to fay the Grace; 
"When the good-man, or when his child hath paid, 
| Andthanks ta God for King, and Realm, hath ſaid, 
He then ſtarrs up, and thinks hisſelf a Debter 

| L blg (1pray you thank God better;) 


by y 

Which tobe worthy of hel ſtray anderre 
' Ten miles-to heat afilenc'd Miniſter; 
He Þves a Veſper Sermon, hates a Martin, 
As he dereſts the Fathers nam'd in Latin, 
Andashe Friday, Sazdaey makes in dyet, 
| Becauſe the King, and Canons dodeny it, 
; The (tif-fame nature makes him to repair 
To Week-day Leftures, more than Suxdey: prayer. 
| And asthe man, mult need'sin all things erre, 
Heſtarves his Parſon, crams his Lefturer. 
| _ APresbyter is he, whole heart is bent 
To crols the Kings m Parliament, 
Where whilſt the place of Burgeſs he doth bear, 
He thinks he ows but ſmall ance there ; 
Bur ſtazids at diſtance, as ſome higher thing, 
Like a £3 , ora kind of King. 
Then as an Err times bold Knights were wont 
T6 ſeele owe Monſters, and adventures hunt ; 
So with his wit, and ralour, he doth try 
How the Prerogative be may defie; 
Thus he atemptz, and firſt he fain would know 
If that the Soveraign Power, be new, or no: 
Or if were not fitter, Kings ſhould be 
Canfin'd untoa limited ; 

Ste, & OC 38 


And far his patt like a 
Neth por chal ey lev 


; d | 
'For as his mind, ſois bis boutty bene, 


| Bur Shimes- 
| He ſpews 
 {Andthough he ſays the Spirit moves him to it, 


a RR enough preciſe, 
The neareſt Government to Scandalize. 


Nor like a Drunkard, when he doth expoſe 
In ſecret underneath the filent Roſe. _ 


be coping cher, : 
kt r meets, - 
wy enome in the Streets: 


bis - 
| The Devil is that Spirit made him do it. 


1+, A Presbyter is he, (elle theres none 
That thinkzhe 1 Ge 2 
! His doubtful t 


Sr, 


| Makes the beaſt ſtart at every ſhape he ſpies. 

And what his food milan fancy bre 

' He doth believe as firmly 4sthe 

From whence he doth proclaim a Faſt wo all 

' That he allows to be Canonicall z 

And then he conſ=crates a ſecret Room, 

| Where none but the Elected Siſters come : 

Whey being ing met, doth Treaſon boldly Teach,  - 

And not Faſt Pray, but Faſt and Preach, 

Then ſtrains a Text, whereon he may relate 

The Churches danger, diſcoment of State, 

And hold them there fo log in fear and doubt, 

That ſome do think 'tis to goouts 

Believeing if they hear the Cickng 

The Biſhops are behind them, at their back ; 
arias $a} vr nut 

Each img Siſter howling to her Brother, 
A s he has Womens fears, 

And yet will ſet the whole World by the cars: 

He CO INEOnT. 

Tolet the Quarrel of the Sperizrd dic ; 

He ſtorms to hear in Fraxce the Wars ſhould caſe, 

And that by Treaty there ſhould be Peace: 

For ſure (faith he) the Church doth Honour want, 
When 'tis not truly called -» 


Andin plain truth, as far asI can 
He bears the (clf-ſame Treaſonable mmd 
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in idg'd if you will have, 
Each ſcems a Saint, yet either proves a Knave. 
FINIS. 
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A BROTHER PHILOBIBLIST 
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MERRY AND CONCEITED SOSG: 
TO BE EUNG AT KOXEUKRGER'S 1145) 


AZ vou tut Lave upon tht Lat 


ALL vou that ** toy” amidst your books. 
According to the Poet,* 

Come bear your sentenrce—nght 07 Wrong, — 
Tis fit that ve sbould know it. 


Ye are « pack of driving fools, 
Who all your acts shall rue : 

Vide, for your reflected elves. 
The Wesrminster Renews / 


ROXBURGHERE, cautions be your $teps. 
Let, ere each one supposes, 

The cnvics look right o'er your beads. 
And $e+ your naked poes | 


Unless, indeed, they get an act. 
For your obliteration ! 

Or meet your future practices. 
At least with transportation ! 


* Armsroug on Heath, 


A 


o 


Pray what is BIBLIOGRAPHY 7 
A thing at best instructive ; 

But you support the audacions Wight, 
Who makes it quite seductve. 


V hat gave you for this clumsy book * 
—Mr motre's far from dirty, — 

I thought 'twas stullings TWENTY-SEVES. 
The critic savs 'twas THIRTY | 


Here some one's bonour, it is clear. 
Is very much at stake ; 

And I sbould wish to ascertann, 
Who LIEs in the mistake ? 


But us it, Sirs, to be endured, | 
What erst hath caused complamung. 
In this man's hands comes forth at once. 

Lively and entertaining ? 


Forbid i, oh, ve leaden gods | 
Nor let it &'er be sad, 

That whilst the CRITIC'S lore 1s damn ©. 
The 4CTHOR hall be read | 


W hat is the growler s last pretence * 
Our friend's familiarity : 

W ben will they tl] his real crimes, 
His fame and tus hilority * 


When speak the welcome be receives 
In every Clasmc dome ! 

Whose owners greet the 1ndustnous BEE. 
But W A8Ps must bever Come. 


A 


MERRY AND CONCEITED SONG: 
TO BE SUNG AT ROXBURGER'S HALL, 


TO THE TUNE OF 


« All you that Live upon the Land.” 


ALL you that © toy” amidst your books, 
According to the Poet,* 

Come hear your sentence—right or wrong,— 
"Tis fit that ye should know it. 


Ye are a pack of driv'ling fools, 
Who all your acts shall rue; 

Vide, for your reflected selves, 
The Westminster Review ! 


RoxXBURGHERS, cautious be your steps, 
Lest, ere each one supposes, 

The critics look right o'er your heads, 
And $ee your naked noses ! 


Unless, indeed, they get an act, 
For your obliteration ! 

Or meet your future practices, 
At least with transportation ! 


" Armstrong on Health. 


3 


Pray what is BIBLIOGRAPHY ? 
A thing at best instructive ; 

But you s8upport the audacions Wight, 
Who makes it quite seductive. 


What gave you for this clumsy book ? 
—My motive's far from dirty, — 

I thought 'twas shillings TWENTY-SEVEN, 
The eritic says 'twas THIRTY ! 


Here s8ome one's honour, it is clear, 
Is very much at stake ; 

And I sbould wish to ascertain, 
Who LIEs in the mistake ? 


But is it, Sirs, to be endured, 
What erst hath caused complaining, 
In this man's hands comes forth at once, 
Lively and entertaining ? 


Forbid it, oh, ye leaden gods ! 
Nor let it e'er be said, 

That whilst the CRITIC'S lore is damn'd, 
The AUTHOR s$hall be read! 


What is the growler's last pretence ? 
Our friend's familiarity : 

When will they tell his real crimes, 
His fame and his hilarity ? 


When speak the welcome he receives 
In every Classic dome! 

Whose owners greet the industrious BEE, 
But WASPS must never come! 


Wed on adi: Is 


ad id. a. | 
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Appalling thought!—the self-same work, 
With five or six decryers, 

May have—howe'er the snarler foam— 
Full twice ten thousand buyers .* 


Somnif*rous powers avert our fears' 
Sustain each fond endeavour ; 
'Till all scholastic lore become, 
As DULL and DRY as ever. 


Yet something whispers a decree, 
Of everlasting shame : 
And gives the warning ** damn'd be he 
Who basely TRIES to damn!” 


Then cheer up noble Roxburghers! 
For ten, that prove your haters, 

Your lov'd pursuits shall still command 
TEN THOUSAND IMITATORS ! 


* Two thousand Copies of the Liznany Comraxiox were printed, and $014 
in three Months, during the most unfavourable season of the Year. 
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From the Preas of Thomas White. 
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TO SING OR REPEAT ON THE. VOYA 3 


Price 1d. Eacn, on 50 yom 3s. 64.; Brxorz Corr, BY Posr, 2d. Es 
i N 
» Speaking to yournlre in rams and hymns and apirtualwong,xnging and making melody in your hoart to tho Lord.”—Bphes, . 19; & Col. iii. 16. 4 
HYMN I. Self Examination. T's. 
* Examine yourzelves whether ye be in Ow: faith ; prove your Through waves, and elouds, and storms, 
ownselves.” —2 He—He will clear the way : 
L Wait thou His time—0 $hall the night 
Saviour, can I ever be Soon end in joyous day. 
On land or ocean far from Thee ? K 


No—for on the swelling wave 
Thou hast prov'd Thy pow'r to save. 


| 2. 
Christ can make the floating bark 
Ride triumphant as the ark, 
Though the tossing billows bound 
Or the wild winds rage around. 


3, 
Saviour, I can never be 
On land or ocean far from Thee : 
Let Thy Spirit's still small voice 
Whigper ** fear not, but rejoice.” 


HYMN IL. * Fear not.” 148 METRE. 
The many * fear nots ”” in scripture, imply that the Lord's "ie are too 
prone to fear, and needlessly afflict themselves 
I. 
Jesus, at thy command 
We launch upon the sea, 
And leave our native land 
To Providence and Thee. 
O may we reach that distant shore 
Where winds and waves distress no more. 


2. 
Thou art our pilot wise, 
Our compass is Thy word ; 
The $oul each storm defies 
That trusts to such a Lord. 
Then let Thy faithfulness and pow'r 
Preserve us in each trying hour. 


3. 
Whene'er becalm'd we lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh 
Lest we $should suffer loss. 
The treacherous calm, O may we dread, 
As angry tempests o'er our head. 


HYMN II. * Go Forward.” 8.7.4, 
This d implies a readiness © to halt,” and to be 
terns v660 tn Ss * Leader” of Israel. 
I. 
O'er an ocean wide and cheerless, 
Though our destin'd passage lie ; 
Render'd by Thy presence fearless, 
Wind and sea we may defy. 
Nought $hall move us 
While we $ee our Saviour nigh. 


With a price Thy cl hath bought us— 
Saviour, who hath love like Thine ? 
Hitherto Thy power has brought us— 
Power and Love in Thee combine ! 
Lord of glory ! 
Ever on thine Israel shine. 


Faint or hungry, Thou wilt feed us— 
Manna $hall our path surround ! 
Sick or thirsty, Thou wilt heed us— 
Streams of comfort shall abound ! 
Happy Israel ! 
What a Saviour thou hast found. 


HYMN IV. Holy Encouragement. $.M. 


1. 
Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismay'd ; $ 
God hears thy sighs, counts all thy tears, 
And will lift up thy head. 


HYMN V. Divine Contemplation. C. M, 


HYMN VI. Cheerful Resignation. L. M. 


HYMN VII. Parting Consolation. T's. 


Thou see'st our weakness, Lord ; 
Our hearts are known to Thee ; 

O lift Thou up the sinking hand— 
Confirm the feeble knee. 


— 


CY 


. 


I. 
A word from Jesus calms the sea, 
The stormy wind controls, 
And gives repose and liberty 
To tempest-tossed souls. 


2. 
To Peter, on the waves, He came, 
nd gave him instant peace— 
O Saviour, still reveal Thy name, 
And bid our sorrows cease. 


3. 
Upon Thy promise rest our hope, 
And keep Thy love in view ; 
O let Thy s$pirit hold us up, 
And guide us safely through. 


of ao: Wn 


a 
O Thou by long experience tried, 
Near whom no grief can long abide, 
My Saviour Thou $halt be my guard, 
My peace, my safety, and reward. 


2. 
All scenes alike engaging prove 
To souls impress'd with sacred love ! 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell in Thee, 
In heav'n, on earth, or on the sea. 


—— ——_ "> 
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3. 
To me remains nor place nor time : 
My country is in every clime ;— 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any $hore since God is there. a 


While place wo nook, or place we $hun, 
The 8oul finds in none ; 

But with the to guide our way, 
'Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


Could I be cast where Thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 

But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


1. 
As the sun's enliv'ning eye 
Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always ni 
To the souls that love His name. 


2. 
When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all, 
Those who go, and those who 8tay. 


3. 
From His holy mercy seat 
Nothing can their 8ouls confine ; 
Still in spirit they may meet 
Still in sweet communion join. 


PUBLISHED BY TRELAWNEY SAUNDERS, CHANG CROSS. 


. mts” Ting Moone, Gewpal 0 


wes 


- —> Im — 


AND 


The LONG-TAILED PIG, and the SHORT-TAILED PIG, 


* 
. 


THE PIG WITHOUT A TAIL 


&c., &c., Kc. 


Ye Guardians of the Union, 
Who sit at home at ease, 

You let your great © Economists” _ 
TJust blink you as they please. 


At © Brown's ” they are carousing all— 
A pretty clique they make— 
Enjoying with a zest the ale, 
While they dispatch the steak. 


And, after that, a jovial pipe, 
And plenty of hot grog, 

Which warms within, while warms without 
The blazing Christmas log. 


Cheap comfort this © Economy,” 
For little does it cost ; 

The pig-wash made us nothing yet ; 
Who now can $ay 'tis lost ? 


But oh ! the profit on the Pigs? 
A Guardian now does ask— 


QUESTION. 


© Come now, friend S—, give an account, 

"Twill be an easy task : 

What did they cost all nine, now say ? 
For nine from first to last, 

Have been in this new Palace fed ; 
Come, up tbe profit cast. 

Put down of whom you bought the pigs, 
A statement now prepare, 

And tell us who sold you the straw, 
For they must needs have lair ; 

And say to whom you $old when fat, 
Let all be fair and straight ; 

Ump'em Lump'em were they $old ? 
Or were they sold by weight ? 

Come tell us who the Palace built, 
For you were architect ; 

Investigation's now the rule, 
Ourselves we must protect. 

For full twelve pounds this pig-stye cost— 
A most enormous price !— 

Such jobs unnoticed must not pass. 


30 tell us in a trice.” 


* Seven pigs bought and 50ld by the Economist were a loss of £1 10s. 6d. (including 10s. 6d. for brandy and water) to the Union. No 
charge is here made for wash and other refuse of the Union Houg” for fifteen months, which will add considerab'y to the loss stated. 
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ANSWER. 


« Well, gentlemen, the truth I'll tell ; 

I paid into the Bank, 

A certain sum—the profit's good, 
And you have me to thank. 

The pigs, if bought of Soak or Styles, 
It matters not to you, 

So long as there's a profit gained— 
Ah! and a good one too.” ® 


QUESTION, 


« Since Soak and Styles are nobody, 
Did they sell you the straw ? 


ANSWER. 


*++No; the straw was bought of Somebody, 
I own, against the law. 


I 80ld the pigs, when saleable, 
To this Somebody's brother, 
And at the © Sun' we settled all, 
Without such noise and bother. 


The Board gave leave to build the stye 
A good * un''tis, depend on't, 

My brother * E. D.' had the job, 
So now you have the end on't.” 


PUBLIC OPINION. 


And sure a pretty end it is, 
A pretty piece of jobbing, 
If boot was on the other leg, 
"Twould then be called © dead robbing.” 


But, last of all, good honest man, 
He 80l4 the ninth by auction, 
So lost the feasting at the * Sun ” 
And brandy's hot decoction. 


And $hall we deign to prophecy 
A yet till worse disaster ? 


That * Sim ” and ** Somebody” will lose 
Their places... ->o« Not the Master !!! 
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PRI ee. AM "I nd. 


The following Lines 


WERE SUGGESTED BY THE AUTHOR ON READING AN ACCOUNT oF 


THE FUNERAL CEREMONIES 


oF 


THE LATE DOUGLAS JERROLD, 


IN « THE WEEKLY TIMES.” 


*+* The days of man are passed away like a tale that is told.” —Ps4Lix xc. 


AWAKE, my muse, awake ! and gently touch the strain 
Of mournful grief; nor for awhile refrain 
To drop the silent tear upon that dark-green grave, 
Beneath whose shade lies all that we would crave. 
The last 8ad task is done, 
That ardent spirit's gone, 
And sorrowing friends who now are left behind 
Record its lofty sentimental mind. 
In Lethe's stream is lost that brilliant caustic wit 
Whose pungent words the coldest heart up-lit ; 
Now it 1s silent all and hush'd! But do we dream ? 
No, 'tis gone for ever—like Meteor's dying beam. 
Like Meteor's dying beam ! fit xemblance of the dead, 
Around whose honor'd name the brightest hald's shed 
Refulgent light ; nor close they with his terminated life, 
Though Death's dread dart has sped and finished the strife ! 
The dark Mausoleam's cave, 
Tenacious as the wave 
Of Ocean's angry main, 
Holds all we would regain. 
Where's now the philanthropic heart ? 
The Great Redeemer claim'd His part, 
And shrin'd within His breast *twill there for ever s8tay 
When Earth, and Sea, and Sky have pass'd away. 
Attention now may sit absorb'd ; no more we'll hear 
His aspirations in our anxious Car ; 
Oft have we listen'd to the energetic strain 
Of manly eloquence for others pain. 
Whilst for himself or kin no thought was e er bestow'd, 
But all was given as his heart o'erflow'd 
With Charity's beneficent and sacred flame, - 
No seltish feeling caus'd a blush of shame. ID 
Say, then, shall we who knew and priz'd his honest worth - 
| Repay with coldness those who owe their birth 
To our departed friend? Neo, with untiring zeal _ 
We'll render back ten-fold,—to sh&w we feel 
The father's loss,—to those dear pledges left behind, 
And tell the world—all brothers should be kind.* 


ALrna Karei. 


—— 


* In allusion to the mystic rites of Freemasons. 


3 J%. 
N10 
di 
© 

| th 

a 


” : , Y - Cad .£ 
« ” S o 7 A ” k 
Or eros Lo —y—m——__  -  v_— AAS wee cw —_ _ — e—_ # _ —_— C— - - _— . —_—_  » —- © 9. ng Y-; 
Ld 


Prologue. 


BY SAMUEL LUCAS. 
——C 
/ 
WELCOME in Jerrold's name! From Jerrold's tomb 
This greeting chases half the gathering gloom, 
And turns our sorrow for his mortal part 
To joy and pride in his immortal art. 
If of this art, enduring at its prime, 
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We gather salvage from the wrecks of time. 
You, mindful of the storms and struggles paxt 
Receive and welcome it to shore at last. 

True to yourselves, and to each other true— 
In honouring one who greatly hououred you, 
Behind this curtain you can greet at will 

His genius living and triumphant still. 

There waits the actor—there the scene is sct, 
Aud there the author's thought is pregnant yet ;— 
There the light offspring, of his fancy sprung, 
Betray their parent by their English tongue, 
Reflect his native humour in their part, 

Or draw their pathos from his manly heart. 

As 'twas of old, in England's classic age, 

His ow creations amply fill our stage. 

Their's is the savour and the zest we crave, 
Surging and sparkling like a Channel wave, 
With salt that had been Attic, but the Nine 
Steep'd them in Znglish and a stronger brine. 
Forgetful of their state here kings may sit, 
Subjects themselves to his imperial wit— 

Wit that flows on regardless—free as air, 

Like the rough waters around Canute's chair. 
You humbler men, who come to see the play, 
Aud cheer the playwright, carry this away — 
The man was till more worthy of regard, 
And—though he smote the Philistines so hard, 
He fought a fair, a brave and generous fight, 
And struck in honour's name for ruth and right : 
— Hopeless of cross or riband—taking heed 
Less for his fortunes than the common need — 
So,—for his guerdon and the common cause, 
Do you now crown him with your just applause. 
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OF THE 


LATE MR. DOUGLAS JERROLD. 


COMMITTEE. 


JOHN BLACKWOOD, Eq. SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON, Baxrt., M.P. 
SHIRLEY BROOKS, Exq. CHARLES MACKAY, Eag. 
JOHN B. BUCKSTONE, Exq. | DANIEL MACLISE, 'Exq., RA. 
WILKIE COLLIN WILLIAM C. MACREADY, \Eog. 
PETER CUNNINGHAM, E=9. <4 SIR JOSEPH PAXTON, M.P 
JOHN DEANE, 3:4 SAMUEL PHELPS, Exq. 
HARLES DICKENS, Eaq. WILLIAM H. RUSSELL, Ex=q. 
EPWORTH DIXON, Esq ALBERT SMITH, Eq. 
JOHN FORST '8Q. CLARKSON STANFIELD, Faq, R.A 
CHARLES KNIGHT, Eq. v- WILLIAM M. THACKERAY, EaQ 
JOH H, Bog. \ BENJAMIN W E 
MARK LEMO W. HENRY WILLS, Exq. 


EDWARD LLOYD, Bag 5. 4+ 
Honorary Sec UR SMITH, Es9q. 


OFFICE AT THE GALLERY OF ILLUSTRATION, REGENT TENMET, 


WATERLOO PLACE, 
HANDSOMELY PLACED AT THE DISPOSAL OF THE COMMITTEE BY MR. WILLERT BEALE. 


Tux Committee, in remembrance of their deceased friend, beg to announce the following occasions: 


- — _ —_——- RE"  ——_— ——_— — —————_ — 


_— — ” _ — - 


Ox SarurDay Evexixc, JuLY 18TH, will be repeated, at the Garitery oF ILLUSTRATION, Regent Street, 
Mx. Wirxis Collins's new romantic Drama, in three acts, Tus Frozen Der, performed by the Amateur 
Company of Ladies and Gentlemen who originally represented it, in private. The Overture compozed 
expressly for this Piece by Ms. FrRaxcesco BxrGer. The Dresses by Mxssrs. NATHAN, of Titchbourne 
Street, Haymarket, and Miss WitxiNs, of Carburton Street, Fitzroy Square. Perruquier, Mr. Wiis0x, 
of the Strand. 


CAPTAIN E DING, o "he Wander Mew Mn. EDwaRD 'Proorr. MRS. STEVENTON . . . . Mas Huus. 
ALFRED DICKEXS., 

LIEUTENANT CRAYFORD | Mn. Manx Laxon. ROSE EBSWORTH , . . . . Mi qr 
FRANK ALDERSLEY . . . . Mr. Witxi® Collaxs. LUCY CRAYFORD . . . +. Mizs Hocarra. 
RICHARD WARDOUR . . + Ms. Ouanuzs Dioxens. CLARA BURNHAM. . . . . Mis Marr. 

8TE . 6a R, TL OUNG ARLES. 
JOHN WANT, Ship's Cook . Un. Avoogrus Boo. NURSE ESTHER. . . - m_ _—_ 
BATESON þ Two of The 860 Mew's P ; {Ne Srtnzor Bacone. MAID. . . 188 MARLEY 
DARKER cople Ma. FREDERICK Evans. (OFFICERS AND Canes or y Tas R Mew AND WANDERER.) 


The Scenery and Scenic Effects of the First Act, by Mr. TxLBIx. The Scenery and Scenic Effects of 
the Second and Third Acts, by Mr. STaxFIgLD, R.A., assisted by Mr. Danson. The Act-Drop, also by 
MR. STANFIELD, R.A. 

To Conclude with Mr. BuckxsToxe's Farce, in Two Acts, UNCLE Jons. 


NEPHEW HAWE . . f : Mx. Wirxiz Collixs. | ANDREW : p ; X Z - Mx. Youno CHARLES. 
EDWARD EASEL . , h . . Mx. Farperick Evans. | NIECE HAWK. .. : 5 : - - Mrs HogarTtH. 
UNCLE JOHN - ; . . Ma. ChHarLtes DICKENS. ELIZA . . 8 6 . Mrs Kare. 
FRIEND THOMAS n : . . Mx. Mark LewoN. MRS. COMFORT 4 ; - - Miss Mary. 


Muxical Composer and Omdotes of the Orchestra, Mx. FRANCESCO BERGER, ho will preside at the Piano. 
The Audience are respectfully desired to be in' Places by Ten minutes to 8 o'clock. 
Stalls, One Guinea, Area, Ten Shillings and ce. TON * Five Shillings. 


—— 


— — — _— —_ -— - 


On WzrpNEsDAY Erzxixo, Jory 22xD, Mr. W. M. Tarackeray will deliver a Lecture on 
«© Wzrk-Day PrEAcHERs,” in ST. MarTiIN's HALL. 
To commence at 8 precisely, and last one hour and a half. Prices of Admission : Stalls, Five Shillings. 


Body of the Hall, and the Centre Gallery, each Two Shillings. 
Back Seats and Side Galleries, each One Shilling. 


> —_— m__ - — —— 


On Fxmay Evening, Jury 24Tm, Mr. CHaries Dicxgens will read his CnrIsTMas CaRoL in 
ST. Martin's HALL. 
The reading will commence at 8 precisely, and will las two hours. Prices of Admission : Stalls, 


Five 


ty of the Hall, Centre Gallery, and Side Galleries, each Two Shillings. FR. 
Back Seats, each One Shilling. gt 5% 


f 
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On SarurDay Evexxc, July 25TH, will be —_ at Tur GALLERY OF dei Regut f Street, 
FOR THE LAST TIME, MR. Wrixm CoLuxs's new romantic Drama in three acts, Tus Frozes Dexe, 
performed by the Amateur Company of Ladies and Gentlemen who originally represented it, in private. 
The Overture composed exprexsly for this Piece by Wr. Fraxcesc0 Berotr. The Dresses by Mgsss8. NATHAN, 
of Titchbourne Street, Haymarket, and Miss Wruxrxs, of Oarburton Street, Fitzroy Square. Perruquier, 
Mn. Wiizox, of the Strand. 

The Scenery and Scenic Effects of the First Act, by Mr. Tz.zrx. The Scenery and Scenic Effects of 
the Second and Third Acts, by Mr. Sraxyretp, R.A., asisted by Mr. Danson. The Act-Drop, also 
by Ms. StaxyizD, RA. 


To Conclude with Mr. Bockxsroxz's Farce, in Two” Jo, Uxcie Jonx. 


Musical Com and Conduetor of the C Ts | 800 BErGER, who will preside at the Piano. 
Bs Cried bs ws raxpectfellly Serie to bo Wy Places by Ten minutes to 8 o'clock. 
Stalls, One Guinea. Area, Ten Shillings and Sixpence. Amphitheatre, Five Shillings. 
——_ — 
On Wzopxzsbar Evexixc, Jury 29a, will be reprecented at the TyraTre Royar, PER the late 
is Bene Fomee's Daman, hoe pots Dan Benn Pat 


-EYED SUBAN . . _. " 
BY TEA MAYFLOWER _ . Mizs WYSXDHA. 


APPS Stalls, Ten Shillings aud Sixpence. =P RNs" "ORE 
TINO Wm ny Seine Be Tenniery Olbeg or ab Jin. 8Sanxs's Royal Library, St. James's Street. 


$3” Tickets for any or all of these occaaions (including the Theatre Stalls, which also can be 
at the Haymarket and Adelphi Theatres) are on salo at the Committee's Office, at the Gallery of 
HMustration, Regent Street, every day between the hours of 12 and 4. 
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JAVY 2 


DEDICATED TO THE 


RIFLE CORPS OF ENGLAND,” 


BUT MORE ESPECIALLY TO THE 


MEMORY OP J. J. DEMPSEY, ES$SQ., 


WHO WAS INSTRUMENTAL IN RAISING THE IRISH RIFLE CORPS, BUT DIED WHILST 80 DOING, TO WHOSE MEMORY 
THEY ARE ABOUT TO ERECT A MONUMENT IN THE BROMPTON CEMETRY., 


BE MLS FULBND, WILLIAM SMABKPE, MW... 


Arma hominesque cano. 


Mars! mighty Mars! inspire the soul, 
And Britons' mighty hearts control, 
Against despotic 8way : 
Let no proud tyrants dare usurp 
Dominion ; thou honour'd Europe, 
Drive tyranny away ! 
*'To arms! to arms!” we cry. 


Minerva, raise the mighty shield, 
And give us strength our arm to wield, 
Against oppression's name : 
Inspire our hearts with British fire, 
To strike with wisdom—not with ire— 
And glory in our fame ! 
«To arms! to arms!” we cry. 


Oh! let the olive-branch of peace 
Be our bright emblem, when we cease 
From battle's horrid din : 
Let nations of the earth ow, 
What blood within our hearts doth flow, 
And what we are within. 
«To arms! to arms!” we cry. 


KC 


Pro aris et focis. 


Let the rich blood that fills our veins 
Recall great Wellington's remains, 
And raise our banner high ! 
Oh! Britons, ne'er forget that soul 
That could the mighty world control— 
In peace and honour die ! 
*'To arms! to arms!” we cry. 


Rule, Britannia ! Britannia, 8way 


| The hearts of despots with dismay, 


Till tyrants are no more : 
'Their hearts shall bear no longer sway, 
Their rancour they must put away, 
Nor reach our British shore ! 
*'To arms! to arms!” we cry, 


Let peace and love our laurels crown, 
And let us Queen Victoria own, 
With virtue in her goul : 
Our hearths and homes we will defend, 
And the last drop of blood we'll spend, 
Where British oceans roll ! 
*'To arme! to arms!” we cry. 


Oh! then, arm! arm! Riflemen, arm ! 

Be ready, boys, steady, and calm, 
And we will fear no foe : 

The Standard of England remains, 

As long as there's blood in our veins, 
To strike the warlike blow ! 
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*'To arms! to arms!” we cry. 


ENTERED AT STATIONERS' HALL. 
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A (By way of ELzere) 


UPON 


M- Stephen Colledge, 


Vulgady known by t the N ame of D 
The PROTESTANT. JOYNER. 


H Colledge ! how relentleſs is thy Fate, . . 
' That will not grant to Life a longer date ! 
No Cordial .. niragy can retrieve 
Thy fainting Spirits, and new Vitals give. 
Since the Re Hi und tak Farewel you took, 
How lonely Po. the he Ceſfebonero Took! ' 
Your long beloved Twiſt, that us'd to be 
Sedition mixt with little Loyalty, 
Complains of your long abſence, and doth fear 
Some Rival Twiſt will entertain you there. 
Circl'd within her Hempen Arms, you'll be 
Rapt in ſurprizing. $! Sweets of Beds: CER 
| There tounenvi'd BliG you't! fafely | oar, Ev 
Till Breath begin to fail, and you give o'er. 


Great Martyr, Stephen, who ſhall now ſucceed 
To lance AH till the Beldam bleed ?- 
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Unger whoſe circumſpetion will you ſee 
Your Infant-Libels that in time may he 


Former SOUTTAUT?7 ”ftr —_—_— 0 
Was't thus ye 
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Fought t for Libertie and caſe, 
Redreſs of Gr v- 3, and, endleſs Peace ? 
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Heark how the whining Paritans bewaik/ 
Their Shams and Train of ver'd hoy : 
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Tothe Tune of, Now, Now, the Fights Done, and the Great God of War, &c. _ 
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(1. 
Rave Celledge is Hang'd, ” Chief of our hopes, 
For pulling down Bithops,and making New Popes ; 
dear Brother Property crawls on the Ground, 
In Poland, K-— Anthony ne*re will be Crown'd : 
For now their reſoly'd, that Harts ſhall be Trump, 
And the Prentices Swear, they will Burn the Old Rump. 


| IL 
Brave Coll-dge, both f 4... and Carver of Laws, 
ho dyed undaunte3, and ſtuck to the Caule ; 
hat miſchief might thou, tothe Godly have done 
Had thy dareing Soul, dreaded the World to come ? 
And all thy dear Party to dainger expos':i, 
If thou tothe World, had thy ſecrets diſclos'd. 
. (III. 
| But now thou art Hang'd, and that fear is paſt, 
Were all that's in queſtion as ſafe inthe Nett ; 
Then we ſome new means, might conſulr or contrive, 
'To drive on our purpoſe, to proſper or thrive : 
But the Popiſh PLOT, has now quite loſt it's Name, 
And none thy bright Blunderbuſh dare to maintain. 
43S, | 
| What K-—-but Great Co//edge,could er'e make a Pope 


To make our Solemn'ity, and ſome New Popes, 
On which our dependency, hangs and our hopes; 
X. ) 


I fear we ſhall finde that the Tide is much turn'd 


 L3- -; 
Great Haxibals Conqueſt, nor O/ivers Noſe; 
Could with ſuch ſmall Slaughter,ſubdue ſuch great Focg 
As he in this three years, with help of our Party, | 
Hath check'r our three Kingdoms and Magne Carte. 
The Head of our Church, and the Head of our Cauſe, 
He would have maiatain'd them by Perjury and Blow 


| ( Ya.) 
He now may becalPd, a third Saviour oth* Nation, | 
To fave his dear Church, he Renounced Salvation ; 
Like Famous Cargzle, he dy'd for King Jeſus, 
Detying Church Idols, enough toamazeus:- / 
He ty'd up together, both his and our Crimes, 
And dy*d like a Devil, to _ our Delignes. 


Our Caſe toth* Carrefter-men, we muſt refer 
To Shadwell, and Sertle, to Curtis, and Carr. _ 
To know who Succeeds, our Late Captain the Joyner 
He muft be an Artiſt, ſome Carver, or Coyner, 


But when the time comes, that the Pope muſt be burn 


Tho? he was ore rul'd by the end of the Rope ? 
Great Colledge, was certainly Jure Divino, 


He burnt him to Aſhes, for paſtime like Nero 
Thea ftrait made 4 new one,ſfuch Power had our Hero. 
| (V.) 
Great Colledge, muſt certainly dye a good Martyr, 
Being Knight of the Halter, and above the Garter ; 
- Ourdear Brother States-man, tho? bred in a Saw-pit, 
Had Internal Geniows, enough to orethrow W it : 
He fram'd a new Moddel, to limit the K----, 


In hopes Crown and Sceptre, might truckle to him. 
VI | 


Great Britain, ne're bred ſuch a Brother as College, 

He made Seven Popes,in his Time on our knowledge ; 
Our Signals of Crimes, he put in the Popes Armes, 

» Which prudent Contrivance, our FunCtion Alarms, | 

With threats ih Petition, Kings Power to reſtrain, 


For the Tory Party, hath got ſo much ground, 
en the Tripple Crown,on the Popes Head did $hizo.[To Head a Rebellion there's none will be tound ; 


or now they*r Reſolved that Herts ſhall be Trum DY 
d the Preatices my they*l burn the Old Rump.,” 
Re. ) _— | 
Such a confuſed Monſter, they ſwear they'l Compal? 
fall the Difſenters, that are the Kings Foes; | 
The Baptiſt, and Biter, the Pendant, and Quaker, 8 
From which they will draw ſuch a prodigious Creatf 
More Diabolical IaveCtive Far, | WOW 
Then all Popes Solemnity's at T emple-Barr. of 
via _ (XI) 
Our Common-Councel lets Summon together, 
fo Pannel pack't Jury's, Let's mak't our 


endeavour, 
r an Habews Corpus, inſiſt on our Power ; *. 3% 
To fetch our Great Patriots out of the Tower z 
And then we'le Diſpute the Caſe, for Reformation, _ 


"*% IF 


. Yet Tonſer, and Bgfpmnſtef, rides Admiral again. 
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And make the Proud Torys Relign us the Nations 5 
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Rom a Presbyters Zeal, and the Faith of a Scot, 


Who both by like Merit the Blefling have got 
To Pray as devoutly as 'tother do's Plor. 


Libera nos Domine. 
Cc 


Or a Prayer againſt 


. s 
o on 
' , - 
CY *%_ | 
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Fromdefending the Rightsof Monarchical Power, 

And then to Betray it the very fame Hortr, 

Tothoſewhomthey knew would havecropt it before 
Libera, &C. 


From taking up Arms for Religions Defence, 

Whichis always thecauſe, and a Traytourspretence, 

. Tho the curſed deſign was to Ruine their Prince, 
Libera, &c. 


From Pawning of Plate to maintain the 01d Canſe 


From venturing our Noche OI theknown Laws| Do juſtly acrend ſuch Wretches as theſe, = 
On purpoſe ds a Fanaticks Applauſe. wt Who Rebellion promote, the Rabble to Pleaſe.  _ 
Libera, &C. Libera &C. EE 
From ſhedding the Blood of a Million and more, = | From a Patriee-Caprain that once dar'd to fay © * © 
ea rear at be the Loyalto increaſetheir own Store He'd ſhow his briskBoys an Excellent way, % 
Then laying the fault at their Soveraign's Door. Not how they might Conquer, but how runaway. y 


Libera, &C. 


From Enacting of Laws without Law or Reaſon, 

And then by a Trick Vote a Writ of Diſſeizin 

To turn himfrom Office, and Behead him for Treaſon, 
| Libera, &C. 


From a long Thirteen Years of running aſtray, 

T” an Arbitrary Rule and a Popular Sway, 

Worſe than that of a Nero or Caligula. og 
Libers, &C. 


From thoſe who the Oath of Allegiance diſclaim, 
Pretending their Conſcience wont ſuffer the ſame, 
And theretore a new they begin their Old Game. 


Man's Letan 


This preſent time of 


-»' - Pry 
+> 2+..4 T: 
CLE 


E 


y 
3 © 
WF. 


From him who would ſham us with Plots in the Air, - 
And to make us believe him, devoutly does Swear 
That Inviſible Armies of Pilgrims appear. 


Libera, &C. 


of Ticles on this Man and that, 
them in and out of the Plor, 
em becauſe----he knew not for what. 


Libera, &Cc. 
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ADDS 1. Des 4 PR _ 


From conferri 
And ——_— 
Then Hang 


From the reſt that did damn themſelves to Avow, 
What ever their Prodromos ſaid to be True, | 
Tho nor him, nor his Evidence ever they knew. 


-. & Libera &Cc. %.. 
' 


Libera, &Cc.. * 


From not oowing Advice, tho never ſo Evil, | 

or cenrying biking. ob bs fabtd Civil; | 

So be Hang'd by Fack Ketch, and ſent to the Der. 
Libera, &C. 


From a Mimical Do#or who Wrote their laſt Speeches 
As far from their Senſe as the Do&rine he Preaches; 
But Gain is his Godlinefs, 'tis that that he Teaches. | 


Libera, &C. ” 
From all thoſe who deſerve the ſame or worſe Fate, / | 


Who pretend to be Witty in ſhewing their Hate 
Againſt Royal Fames, the Church or the State. * 


Libera nos 


Libera, &C. 
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Hat it ——-4 pleaſe Thee to decree 
ur Wiſhes may compleated be 
£ We pray'd for in the Letany. 


Queſumus te Domine. 
Thar it may ! (om Thee to difown 


'The Plots and Prayers of every one 
Who ſeek thy Annointed to de-Throne. 


Queſumus, &C. 
That it may ' ax Thee to prevent 


All ſuch to Sit in Parliament, 
Who did the Excluſrove Bill invent. 


. Queſumus, &C. 
That it may pleaſe Thee to debar 


All thoſe who would foment a War, 
And of a B--—--4 make an Heir. 


Queſummus, &C. 
That it may pleaſe Thee to ſee good 


To Puniſh thoſe who lately wou'd 
Have waſh'd their Hands in Charless Blood. 


Queſumns, &C. 
That it may pleaſe Thee to Diſplay 


Their Cants and Cheats who do Betray 
And lead thy Choſen Flock Aftray. 


Queſumns, &C. 
That it may pleaſe Thee to Diſdain 


And render all their Prayers in Vain, 
Who make their Godlinefs their Gain. 


Queſumms, 8c. 
That it may pleaſe Thee in good time 


The Heads of Otes and Prance may. Climb 
To Rouſe's Pole,——-we want a Rhyme. 


Queſumns, &&, 


That it may pleaſe Thee to Confute 
And ftrike them Dumb who dare diſpute ' 
(*gainſt Law ) for Pi---tom and S—e. 


Oueſumms, 8. 


Thar it may pleaſe Thee O that we 
May ne'er again be ſhamm'd to ſee 
An Army Rais'd Invifibly 


— 


Queſumus, 8&C. 


- That it ma hes Thee theſe our Eyes 
May ne'er behold in woful wiſe 


Our Murdered Corps, when next we Riſe. 
Queſumms, &C. 


That it may plogls Theo go deliver 


Us from that would endeayour 
The King and Parliament to Sever. 
Queſummns, 8&C. 


That it may pleaſe Thee to Increaſe 
In Exglands Boſom Wealth and Peace: 
And may it never never Ceaſe. 


Queſummus, &C. 


That it ma pleaſe Thee to diſpence 
Thy beſt y kodck Influence 
Upon the Head of Fames our Prince. 


Queſummns, &C. 
That it may pleaſe Thee to Defend 


'gainſt ſecret Foe and flattering Friend, 
His Life and Crown, World without End. 


Queſummns te Domine: 
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An ACCOUNT ofa” | 


APPARITION ” 


That appe Ir :d to TITUS OATES, K 


Ome night late paſt, as 1 (accurſed ) lay, 

Tumbling and Tofling, wiſhing long for day ; 
Juſt fallen Sy a Sleep 149 _, ou, 
(Methought) ſome ef Things approaching nye 
My trembling Bed : Thoſe who at 7 por ppear'd, 
Were naked Men with Crimſon Bleed belinear d, 
Dragging their Bowells trayling at their Heel, 
Their Breaſts ript open, wanted Hearts to feel : 
They *" tly came, and drew nearto my Bed, ? 


hn. 


Shew'd what, and who they were but nothing ſaid , 
Ar which I then (though ne're before) turn'd red : 
Ia every Geſture you might plainly find, 

| A Soul compos'd, and a well order'd mind, | 

. They knew me not, their Th did ſoar more high, , | 

Their Eyes and Thoughts were fix'd. above -ig Sky ; DPI 
Bur with true Conſort _ did Si thy Song 
0 Lord moſt Holy, Lord moſt Juſt, 
Juſt following them, came Two ſo - 1 joyn'd | 
As Matrimonial Bands had e're d d; 
For Man and Wife, (Perhaps they 0 might be,) 
The one dreſt Man-like r'other Kafon . 
The Robes he wog were of a Scarlet dye, 
Of Aſpect Reverend, full of Gravi 
In whoſe right Hand faſt held (me tought) | for 
A Book, Iericaled, Govern by the. Law, 
Her Dreſs as Veſtal Nuns are made to Ter, 
From Head to Foor, did purely White a 
Whoſe Eyes were Cover'd with the Fin 7 
In her right Hand a Naked Sword was drawn, 
Pointed rowards me, at which Itrembled more, 
Then at the Bleeding ſight I nam'd before. 
As if ſhe knew me, the did boldly -come, 
Inquir'd for Conſcience, I reply'd, from "home; 
Quoth ſhe, How long ? 1 aid, 1 cou'd not tell, 
She coery ſeldim us d with Me to d'vell. 
Then with a Bold ( I thought commanding) word 
To th' $:arle: Gov cr y25, fulgment give my Lord, \ 
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Tumbling and Tofli Og long for day ; 
aſt fallen Sy a S| ep, 1.60 Llp wut 

(Methought) ſome | Thing 

My bling Bed : ſrghul Thi who at g coprahing 

Were naked Men with Crimſon Bl#ed beſmeer'd, 

Dragging their Bowells trayling at their Heel, 

L Breaſts rip open, wanted Heartsto feel : 
ently came, and drew near to my Bed, | - 


a eh pars] what, and who they were bur nothing ſaid , 
Ar which I then (though ne're before) turn'd red : 
Ja every Geſture you might plainly find, 
| A Soul compos'd, and a well order'd mind, | 

- They knew me not, their wee te did ſoar more high, 

Their Eyes and Thoughts were £55 the, Sky ; 
narwhd true Conſort po did Sing 

O Lord moſt Holy, Lord moſt Juſt, bag? | 
Juſt following them, came Two lo clolely joyn d 

As Mai Banneg ere delign'd ; * 
For Man and Wife, (Perhaps 0 might k 
The one dreft Man-like, t OP 
The Robes he wog were of a Scarlet de, 
Of Aſpect Reverend, full of Gravi 
In whoſe right Hand faſt held (me ene) | fore 
A Book, Teialed, Gowern by the Law, 
Her Dreſs as Veſtal Nuns are made to wear, 
From Head to Foor, did purely White a 
Whoſe Eyes were Cover'd with the Fi Lawn ; 
In her right Hand a Naked Sword was / cg 
Pointed rowards me, at which Itrembled more, 
Then ar the Bleeding ſight I nam'd before. 
As if ſhe knew me, ſhe did. boldly-came, 

| Tnquir'd for Conſcience, I reply'd, from "home, 
Quoth ſhe, How long ? 1 4 1 cou'd not tell, 
She -oery ſeldm us d with Me to dwell. 
Then with a Bold ( 7 thought commanding) word 
To th' $:arle: Gow crys, fulgment give. my Lord, 
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wed to TITUS OATES, | 


Ome night late vaſt, as I (accurſed ) lay, _ K& . LT w/ // 
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Yet ſhook his Head, Look and went away, 


TIE Hen 


Alas thoſe mary <3 Pangs I hourly feel, 


Are T ca 

EY 9 4 11, cou'd tell, 

_ like a wounded oe ramre is ro Hell: : 
crying Crimes, like V3 (Ear 

M M Bl. Þ Iatealls, tid my wy 4 di vp 

The Fate of Judas was more mild t +W'ZL 

He ſhew'd RR His -—145 2am Crime: 

Favour was granted £6 that ſet Elf, 


And ſtrength of Mind to hang Vinſcit | 
But 1 more miſerable n He . | 


He ſcem'd reſerv'd, and Lohan awe 2 Set 


Who dare not do what noi will do ſor me, 
- Ungrateful*,Xetch ay, F 's thy | 
[4 


You know that lat 
And Cornishts and | | 
1 wou'd have ſworn. whilſt Death had Power ro Kill, 

And was in all Superlatively ill. 

For I, more fierce thai all the Devil eld, 

- And drovrecocudts: Baos all 4 
For which Im Plagu'd, and Burnwit 
By the ftrit V 2 ; 
To Heaven 1 dare neeIook, that 
Did evermore my Hateful Crimes difown. |.  . 
Th' Infernal Spirits { dread n me too, " 
Or envy that my Crimes did Theirs ou 
Profcrib'd by all, W here Wretche! 
To hide my Guile from GOD's AFE-ſe 

—— Burt hold, have 1 nar read” 
Pythagoras Faith, and what th' Egy 

Of Tran/migration of the _ of 
Into ſome Birds or Be eee, ph !'Wh: Y 

Where may I ſearch ? t eicher Baa # or For 
Deſerves the Plague of fach a Logded So 
What Land e'r ſo accurt as ro} pre ) _ 
So foul a Creature , to ſo foul a Uſe. _ © 
Unleſs perhaps on that Unhully» 4 | rand 
Where my Leamn'd Tutor dy'd, ſuch n be found. 
If chat proves true, then Tit thou art 
And in that hope, accurled Oates ene. 

By ANTH ONT -H. 


" by Nat. Thewphes | at. 
pee Garden, near Charing (toſs. 


into the Old Spring- 
1634, X 
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Of the PLOTTING HEAD. 


To the Tune of, How Unbappy PP Phillis; in Love, or. Let Oliver zow be forgot, &c. 


| 
Ou Presbyters now Relent, The Zealots that live in the City, | 
For your Plotting i isall in vain, | Are griev'd, for to ſee your ſtrang Fate ; | 
Since College does now Repent, _ yet they your Fortune may pitty, | 
And hourly does complain ; They'l finde out your Treaſons too late: : | 
That all your contrivance is nothing, For the Devil you faithfully ſerved, | 
And M-_--yet proves a Slowtlung : Monmouth Has left ou, to what you deſerved 
Ah little Pate ! h little Pate ! 
Politick Pate ! Damn'd little Pate ! 
Thy Policy now is grown quite out of Date. Tocauſe this deſtraftion and Curſe in the State, 
Now all the Caball Men of Fortune, Like Lucifer ſwel'd with Ambition, 
With Tozey, the Head of the Crew And toſt from a Heavenly Seat ; 
"Who the People did often Importune, you froma v wretched Condition,,... 
To Swear t that never were true : Was by your King's Favour, made Great 


Oh ! this is the Fox of the Nation, 
W ho made your Sedition a Faſhion, 
Ah little Pate ! 
Ill was thy Fate ! 
For to bring thy lelt to this wretched Eſtate. 


And now where's thy Policy T ozey, 
The Nation ſo much did Admure, 
Ha'ſt loſt both thy Wit, and thy Money 
Since Friends with thy Fortune Expire ; —G— 
Had not Harris ſpoke truth at's laſt Hour, Fuk& || 
Thou ne're tet rows been ſent to the Tower, karws 
Ah little Pate ! 
What is thy Fate.! 
Wilt thou have thy Head fixed faſt on a Gate, 


Poor oa: gen indeed you out-witted, 

And thqught to have done all the reſt, 

But now "—_ Quaint Policy's fitted | 

And you left to make up the jeaſt; 

Except you Invoke wha Friend Tory, 

"To turn, and to Swear a New Story : 
Ahlittle Pate ! 

. W hat is thy Fate ! 

Alas muſt thy Head now be fix't on a Gate * 


Printed i: Þ. : inthe Year. 1681, 


| You —_ that when Hide was 


But like the worſt of all Creatures, 
Whoſe Treacherie's ſeen in his Features ; 
For you little Pare, 
To bring in a State, 
Would yenture your Head being fix't on a Gate, 


Tranſplanted, 
That you ſhould have grown in his place, 

But his Off-ſpring, who never were Daunted 

Your iryg did hourly Trace ; | 

th i 20g Janus like ) havetwo Faces, | 

fit your ſelf for all Plates ; 

Ah little Pate ! ” | 
Politick Pate/ / i 
Which for Treaſon at laſt, will be fix*t on a Gate. 


Confeſs all thy Traterous Attions, 
Conſider the Blood hath been Shed; 
_ open thy yet hidden FaCftions, 

Of which thou art ſurely the Head; 
Pull out thy Tap of Sedition, | 
GaigMercy by true Contrition. | 

Ah little Pate ! 
Politick Pate ! 
Or elſe may thy Head be faſt fix*t on a Gate. 
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Aſte, Loyal Britons, haſte, prepare; 
William, Victorious IWilam comes. 
Sound, ſourid ye Trumpets, beat Y& Urums ; 
A Martial SHund beſt greets a Martial Ear. 
Haſte, Loyal Britons, haſte, prepare ; 
William, Victorious William Comes. 


How *glorious is the Hero's Fate! 
As angry Winds cncrcaſe a Flame, 
His,Focs but fight to raiſe his Fame ; ; 
And Lewis gain'd but tromake William great. 
How glorious 1s the Hero's Fare ! | 
: TY Lo! 


(42) 


0! Namure, which a Pow' r immenſe 
Gutdid itſelf to conquer and to fence, 
{ Tho throng'd with fierce defying Gans, 
| To William ;yicls its boaſted Walls, 


{In yain its threatning Champions forward move; « 
| .** Like Mars He dares, and ſtrikes like ove. 

| See! numberleſs they come, *all Galliatakes the Field ! 

j He Looks, They fly ; He,ftorms, They yield. 


-———— 
4 
2 


"Thus, Peace and Freedom to beſtow, 

Vith Thought He orders, and performs with Flame : 
rate by his Prudence takes its Aim, 

And by his Valour ſtrikes the Blow. 


ixi 4 tires.  PLOUd Lewis, from this Ara date thy fall”: 
z c rot Sung. FIC. who thus conquer'd, ſoon may conquer all ; 
Yet toyls but for the World's Repoſe ; 


Wont MS 
8 And Tyrants arc his only Foes. pe 7 oy | 
234 . 
Grand Chorng&—-7 ; 
] Hail ! Glorious Monarch Britain's Pride, 


Europe's Prop. the World's Delight ! 
Thus ev'ry year triumphant ride, 
Till Peace and Freedom crown thy Right. 


HARTLEY COLLIERY. 
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Harx ! the loud cries of agonized despair, 
Burst from yon cavern, dark with deadliest gloom ! 
Hark ! midst those screams, the cries of fervent prayer 
Rise from the miners in their living tomb ! 


The treacherous elements the beam have riven, 
And falls, with thundering crash, the iron arm ! 

The brattice yields, and tons of stones are driven 
Within yon pit, as by some demon charm ! 


Hundreds of living beings struggling stand, 

Or crouch, beneath the pond'rous shelves of coal, 
Fighting for life—and all their force command, 

To hew a passge from yon lurid hole. 


Water and fire contending are in strife ; 
Pestiferous damp and poisonous atmosphere 
Prostrate the energies of breathing life, 
Arid force from manly eyes the anguished tear. 


Above that yawning pit stand British hearts, 
Who dig, dig, dig,—and forms of rescue plan : 

Each man does well—all strive to do their parts, 
And living might does all the mightiest can. 


Forth from that cave ascends the mourning wail, 
And maddening men their anguish utter loud : 
The frantic yell, through clouds of dust, assail 
The ears of those, whose heads on earth are bowed. 


Hoping 'gainst hope, they ply the dauntless hand ; 
Heart linked with heart, in desperate energy :— 
Some fainting reel—and 8ome, with grief unmanned, 
Sink in the depth—call on their God—and die ! 


But oh ! who can portray the bleeding hearts 
That crowd around, in that tremendous scene ? 
What lips reveal the agonizing smarts 
Of wives once happy, in their home gerene ? 


Some beat the breast, and, with dishevelled hair, 
Call on the earth to yield their dearest lords ! 
Some mutely stand, like columns of despair ! 
Some maddening gaze, and find in grief no words ! 


THE PROFITS TO BE 


The children 80b,—repose upon the breast, 

And ask their fathers—dearest fathers—where ? 
« Poor children ! all your fathers are at rest, 

And we, with them, the gloomy grave will share.” 


At length the efforts of undaunted 8kjll, 
Rive the choked gulf—and horrors plain appear ! 
The toughest hearts, the flintiest breast, must thrill, 
And Desolation's self, appalled, is here ! 


Fathers and 8ons, entwined, lay below ! 

' Brother with brother here hath found a grave ! 

Death here hath surely—surely worked—though 8low ; 
And man—proud man—was impotent to save. 


God 8peed their s8ouls ! God ave their stricken wives ! 
God heal the wounds !—relieve the orphan's throes ;" 
God, who hath smitten, spare the widowed lives, 
And, with thy mercy, soothe their 0'erwhelming woes ! 


Rouge ! men of England ! stretch your hand to ave ! 
Your Queen, with bleeding heart, hath gone before ; 

Relieve the widows' wants—destruction's wave 
Avert—and bless the dwellings of the poor. 


| Ye who aro rich—your riches here deatow ; 


Ye who are poor—give something to the dead, 
The living dead ! who, crushed beneath the blow, 
Lie shivering, fainting, waiting to be fed. 
Ye who have nought—fall down on bended knee, 
Pray for the widows—s0bbing orphang—pray :— 
He, who the sparrow feeds, your hearts will 8ce ; 
Answer your cries—and their 8d pangs allay. 


Then consolation and religion mild; 
Shall 8cothe the agonies that reign around ; 
Shall dry the mothers' eyes, with weeping wild, 
And raise the children, sinking with the wound. 


Pause 0'er the grave !—beneath the clay-cold 80d, 

Rest forms once noble—hearts that once were brave : 
Their spirits rest in bosom of their God ! 

Their flesh lies tombed within a Second Grave ! 
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ODE TO RSESED DALTE, 


(TRANSLATED FROM THE RUSSIAN OF DERZHAZIN.) 


This Ods is 8aid to hare been translated into the Tartar and Chinese 


'% 


, written on silk, and snspended in the 


Imperial Palace at Pekin. The Emperor of Japan had it translated into Japanese, embroidered in gold, and hang up, 
in the Temple of Jeddo. It is gratifying to learn that these nations have bestowed s8uch honours on this noble 
composition. We believe that no man, however powerful his intellect and subline his imagination, unacquninted with 


Holy Writ, ever did or ever will compose 
of the Ode ere written when the sonl of the anthor, 


in the BiLie. One of the most exquisite verses in the Poem is 


80 exalted a Poem. It abounds with Scriptural allusions. The finest parts 


ps bao yer was wrapt in contemplation of pazsages 
that in which the poet, fleeing from the nothi of 


bumanity, takes shelter in the gloriously consoling idea that the Divine Spirit shines in his spirit, © As shines the 


gurbeam in a d 


of dew.” —Immediately after follow the words, ** In Thee I live, and breathe, and dwell,” Is it 


not manifest that the whole of this sublimely beantifal passage is borrowed from Acts xvii. 28 ? 


£7 
F 
F 
# 
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1 1 © Thou Eternal One!—whose presence bright 13 49 Though multiplied by myriads, and arrayed 
2 All space doth occupy—eall motion guide ; 50 In all the glory of sublimest thought, 
3 Unchanged through time's all everlastivg flight, 61 Is but an atom in the balance weighed 
4 Thou only God !—there is no God beside ! 52 Against Thy greatness !—is a cypher bronght 
2 $ Being above all beings !—Mighty One! 63 Against infinity! What am [, then ? Nonght— 
G6 Whom none can comprehend, and none explore; . _ 
7 Embracing all—eupporting—ruling o'er :— 0 3 TITTIES crates ty Caron twnk— 
8 Being, whom we call © God.” —I know no more! 56 Yes, in my spirit doth Thy Spirit ohin, | 
3 9 In its sublime revearch philosophy Yen os bony + ming Soc echrnſ® 
106 May measure out the ocean deep—may count 59 =— Th: bs " —t=o 
11 The sands or the sun's rays—but, God ! for Thee mag _ 4, pos ply pet rouge 
12 There is no weight, nor measnre ;—none can mount 61 We: to the throne of Th divinit 7 
4 13 Up to Thy mysteries !—Reason's brightest spark, 62 Tan 06:6 ent Te bet 
14 Though kindled by Thy light, in vain would try mt, vey 
15 To trace Thy counsels infinite and dark ; 15 63 Thon art !—directing, guiding all, —Thou art !— 
16 And thought is lost ere thought can soar 80 high, Direct my ing, then, to Thee ;— 
17 Fen like last moments in eternity ! 65 Control my spirit, guide my wandering heart. 
5 18 Thou from primeval nothi didst call 16 67 yn pm Cablooed be Thy Yand 
ou from Ingness , am j : 
19 First chaos, then existence. Lord, on Thee 68 . I hold a middle rank 'twixt 4 An Ae earth, — 
21 Spring ſorth from Thee !—all light, joy, harmony ! 70 COloseto the realms where angels have their birth ;j— 
* 23 Thy yeord created all, and doth creator. eden 0 ' 711662 AIY 
y w create !— 
24 Thy splendour fills all 'space with rays divine !— 17 -<- The ns «og 1 ofa Fro ul 
2% Tha an ALI eN hat alortons I——grem ! ow +: 2: + 4 
alan. ae aharoewermece Gammmmads 75 Ican a onto i Hy re dr tn am dast !— 
7 27 Thy claims the unmeasured universe 8urround ;— 18 76 A monarch, and a slave !—a worm, « god! 
28 Upbeld by Thee, by Thee inspired with breath !— 77 T how ? 
Thou the beginning and the end bast bound, 78 
30 And beautifully mingled life and death ! 79 
8 31 As sparks mount upwards from the fiery blaze, 80 
32 So8unsare born, s0 worlds spring forth from Thee !— | 19 g1 
33 And as the in the sunny rays 82 
34 Shine 83 
35 Of Hea 84 
20 85 
9 36 A million torches, lighted by Thy hand, 86 
37 Wander, unwearied, through the blue 87 
38 They own Thy power—accomplish 88 
39 All gay with life, all eloquent with ! 89 
10 40 What 8hall we call them ?—Piles of celestial light ?— 
41 A glorious company of golden streams ?— 21 90 
42 Lamps of celestial ether burning L_ 91 
43 Suns lightening systems with their joyous beams ?— 92 
44 But Thou to these, art as the moon to night! 22 9 
11 46 Yes! as a drop of water in the sea, 95 
46 All this magnificence in Thee is lost ! 96 
47 What are tev thousand worlds compared with Thee P\=" 97 
48 And what am I, then ?—Heaven's unnumbered host, - 98 


Mas. Wittian SToxzs, Teacher of Memory, Royal Polytechnic 
Rexidence, 15, Margaret Street, Cavendish Square, London, W 


YANKEE DOODLE. 


Yankee doodle went to war, 
Thought himself a fighter, 
Swore he'd sweep the rebels off, 
And tie the Union tighter. 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
Rebels hot and whippy, 
Slick I'll sweep from Washington, 
Down to Mississippi. 


Yankee doodle fired his gun, 
Took a 8niff o' powder, 
Liquor'd up his courage quick, 
Taller talk'd, and louder : 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
The rebels to tarnation ; 
Plank your pewter, Stars and Stripes, 
We air a mighty nation. 


Johnny Bull can lick the world, 
And I can lick Old Johnny: 
So he to Manasas march'd, 
Fifers playing bonny— 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
Stars and Stripes for ever; 
Canada I'll conquer next, 
Yankee doodle clever. 


Yankee doodle fired his guns, 
Trampled corn and grasses ; 
Couldn't sweep the rebels off, 
Couldn't take Manassas. 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
Spite of brag and liquor 
Fac'd about and ran away, 
Never ran he quicker. 


Yankee doodle felt quite cheap, 
So he took to drillin', 
Rais'd a * young Napoleon,” 
To keep his army willin”. 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo 
Took to serious thinkin' ; 
Suck'd no end of sugar-sticks, 
And drew his pay like winkin'. 


Something now I'll do, said he, 
Can't bear bein' idle: 
So John Bull's steamer Trent he stopt, 
And Mason seiz'd, and Slidell. 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
Yankee doodle dandy ; 
Johnny Bull won't dare to fight, 
'Cause Canada's 80 handy. 


January, 1862. 


— 


F4 (New Version.) 


His empire's old 


What ! the mischief take ye, 
You give those two pris'ners up, 

Or I'll come and make ye. 
Yankee doodle laugh'd and said— 
Grandad, ain't ye jeerin' ? 

Afore this child gives rebels up, 
He'll go &s privateerin'. 
What T've done once I'll do again 

On the ocean wavy, 

I'll sweep your traders from the sea, 

And smash up all your navy. 
Yankee doodle, doodle doo, 
Canada's 80 handy : 

Who'll annex and confiscate 
Like Yankee doodle dandy ? 


Johnny Bull look'd stern, and said, 
Bunkum's not the question ; 
Mason yield, give Slidell up, 


Or you'll have indigestion. 
Yankee doodle, you'll be sick, 
You'll want pills and powder : 
I'll send ye Doctor Armstrong quick, 
Though you talk loud, he's louder. 


No Sirree! my destiny 


Yankee doodle shook his head— 
Ho! ho! grandad means fightin' ; 
I thought he'd let the matter drift 


In long protracted writin”. 


Darn the proud old rooster, for 
His crowin' riles my dander : 
I'll confiseate his millions yet— 
What fightin' could be grander ? 
Yankee doodle, cocktail gas, 
Bull $hall have a whippin', 
T'l annex his patch of earth, 
And burn up all his_shippir'. 


Yankee doodle had a wife, 
And she aid, pray, consider, 
Words is wind, but blows do hurt, 
And war makes me a widder. 


Johnny Bull will burn New York, 
Steam up Potomac, all hot, 

He'll hoist his flag at Baltimore, 
And smash your Boston Teapot. 


'Tain't no use your talkin' loud, 
| No use makin” faces; 
| Didn't you once run from him 
' At Bladensburga's races? 
You've been sp'ilt by Uncle Sam 
| With dognose, votes, and candy, 
| Hail, Columbia ! happy land, 

And Yankee doodle dandy. 


| Yankee doodle shook his head, 
He let Wilkes drop to leeward, 

| He patted Lincoln on the back, 

| And tried to smile on Seward. 


5 After all, what is the wo 


Of downright, arnest fightin' ? 
But some day I'll pay Johnny Bull 
With barkin' and with bitir'. 


Stripes and Stars, and Stars and Stripes, 
' Yankee doodle, dydle! 
He caved in, and he gave up 
Mason, aye, and Slidell. 
Uncle Sam says words is wind, 
Blows he will not bandy : 
For blows do hurt—PT'll give 'em up 
Slick as sugar-candy. 


Here's a health to Johnny Bull, 
Freedom's cause maintaining, 
Striving only for the right, 
All treachery disdaining. 
May his flag fly ever free, 
Foe to all corruption ; 
Keep the highway of the sea 
Clear of interruption. 


A  EE——————_——— 


THE FUNNIEST GIRE ABOUT ! 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR 


MISS LAURA SANDERS 


gy Hf. 8. pls ruin] 


When Birmingham you cume to ee, 
With friends to make a call, 
Now don't forget, a visit pay, 
To Horpzr's CoxcerT HALL. 
A Rival now we have in Dar; 
At night you'll give a 8bout, 
Of all the jolly sights to see 
Is the Funniest Girl about. —Tiddy, iddy, &c. 


Now Mr. Brooxts, upon the stairs, 
He takes your money well, 

And hands two checks, instead of one, 
For whatever GARDNER &ells. 

And Mr. Soward politely bows, 
And welcomes you about, 

And lily hints that you will 8ee, 
The Funniest Girl about. 


Pray take your seats, pray take your glass, 
Bebave yourselves, be 8ure, 

And listen to the words I sing, 
I am a perfect Cure. 

Jons MovunTFoRD there, he's in the chair, 
To keep you right about, 

Do what he will, VII please you till, 


[ Spoken.) Because 
I'm the Fuuniest Girl about. 


Now Madame ALFoRDE sings a 80ng, 
So pretty and sublime; 

Joun WiLLIaws he's our Tenor too, 
His voice is quite divine ; 

A Baritone J. MiitwarD is, 
To raise a glorious shout ; 

MACKAIN, as Bass, he will chime in, 
For the Funniest Girl about. 
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Sam Hops8oN is a funny man, 
And always tries to please; 
Miss GarTawarrtse too, does what 8he can 
Your sorrows to appease. 
Now Davis and CamePBELL, Ni are, 
Who dance, and sing, and t; 
But all they do is nothing like, 
The Funniest Girl about. 


Trapeze, you know, is all the go, 
Sensation, too, the faster, 

Then come and ee the mighty tricks, 
Of Bermr, Leack, and Fosrtes; 


They turn about 80 wonderful, 


You scream, and give a 8hout, 
And think them very much unlike, 
The Funniest Girl about. 


Your help to fellows in' distress, 

— Fm sure you'll never rue, 

I feel 80 happy that I gave, 
My mite as well as you; . 

So let us hope good times wi'l come, 
And lots of work about, 

To cheer us all in happy bomes, 

[ Spoken.) And then Laura will be 

The Happiest Girl about. 


And now my song is at an end, 
I think it a good rule, 
To give my thanks unto the Band, 
Likewise-the leader, PooLs. [ Curtey.] 
There's some one else I ought to name, 
Ah! what am I about | 
Oh! H. 8. Mar, I thank bim, too, [Ourtey.] 
[ Spoken.) Now, gentlemen, if you pleace, altogether, 
For the Funniest Girl about. 


Repeat Dance. Go off Dancing. 


ENCORE VERSES TO THE * FUNNIEST © GIRL ABOUT!” 


I thought I'd my little 8song, 
Ard Rod rod all I knew, 4 

But now I find I quite forgot 
My friends here—not a few. 

My thanks are yours, you kindly greet 
Mz with a jolly shout, 

And say of all that you do mect, 
I'm the Funniest Girl about. 


A Patriotic Fund to raise, 
Most nobly to be een, 
'Twas echo'd through the world with praise, 
And land's gracious Queen, 
And Birmingham its help did send, 
Amidst a glorious 8bout ; 
The soldiers cried, © Three cheers we give 
[Spoken.) For dear old © Brum,” 
And the Funniest Girl about.” 


At Hartley, too, a dreadful fate, 
To colliers true and bold; 
And many serious things of late, 


8o fearful to behold. 


And Lancashire, in its distress, 
Old «© Brum”” puts right about, 
By 8ending belp. 1 8ay God bless 
[ Spoken.) You all, 
And the Funniest Girl about. 


I thank the masters of this place, 
For charity 0 kind; 

The Hospitals and Railway Guards 
Are always in my mind. 

And now again, with pity's voice, 
Let's raise a hearty 8bout ; 

To help the cause, I'm 8ure I'll 8ﬆn 
«* The Funniest Girl about.” 


Good night to you, my dearest friends, 
Your pleasure to ensure, 

I've sang too much, 80 please to lend 
Your pity to the Cure. 

I can't 8ing more, 80 don't applaud, 
But mind what you are + = 

Don't go elsewhere, but 8till come here, 


[ Spoken.) And gee 
The Funniest Girl about. 


GEORGE JONES, TOWN HALL PRINTING OFFICES, 22, CONGREVE STREET. 
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A BOON FROM ANEEL LOVE. 


Her flow of feeling, fresh from Angel mind, 
Has left a world of heart for souls refined. 


THE ANGEL LOVE. 


Sweet love is fancy's fairest form, 

With waxen neck and bright eye warm ; 
Her golden ringlets flowing free, 

Her figure's grace and symmetry ; 

Her voice as softest music's sweet, 

Her charms eternal bond for fate ; 

Her dream is spell, and soul can bind 
She holds in rein the charmed mind ;' 
She yields to eye her fondest fires, 

Gives nerves of heart on feelings' Lyres ; 
And where she mingles dreamings fine, 
Her nymph, if wooed, is chastity thine ; 
The light she throws with halo dart, 
Will lamp her sacred Fane in heart ; 
And haunting minstrel fair, on floor, 

Is rural nymph that dreams adore ; 

In fairy dells with fond delight, 

She charms the poets while they write ; 
And when on tower she takes her stand, 
Creation seems at Love's command ; 

She kindles soul, its dreams inspires, 
Sweet Love is heart's Promethyan fires ; 
For ere her halo lights on head, 

The heart, as clay, is cold, is dead ; 

She comes as dew to drooping flower, 
She's balm for grief in weeping hour ; 

If 8ickning ills around appear, 

She's ray celestial through the tear ; 

If kindling dream has ceased to warm 
She's life of life in chilling form ; 

In tears her halo still shines on, 

She's anchor lamp if hope is gone ; 

For Love in melting fondness came, 

A constant, concentrated flame ; 

She sends a lively tone to mind, 

And leaves a feeling heart refined ; 

And once this maid assumes her reign, 
In scenes she leaves is mental pain ; 

If star of hope will cease to burn, 

"Tis fanned by love, and lights return ; 
Ver thoughts she takes a kind contro], 
In essence fondness melts with soul ; 
With dreams co-mingle minstrel fires, 
Like kindling strains on kindred lyres ; 
And groups enamoured pass along, 

Like melting sound with blending song ; 
From lute on wave with charm $he'll bring, 
Responding notes from distant string ; 
And soul attracted still by soul, 
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If fortunes part them pole from pole ; 
As bond from bliss is Love's put on, 

If Nymph of heart is pious one ; 

Love tangles souls to twine for ever— 
Ties 8acred knot that none can sever ; 
If streams embracing freeze unite, 

From ruddy grape and clust'ring white ; 
Enrich, refine them, melt at wall, 

The Spirit ethers mingle till ; 

And thus, in lovers balo dream, 

Blends s0ul with song at haunted stream ; 
As Love is 8unshine fond of soul, 

Her charm will dreams of heart enrol ; 
Her tangles bond, 'tis fates control, 

If nymph of Love to bliss has flown ; 
Her power in scene celestial's shone, 
For every heart in scenes above 

Has felt the glowing dreams of Love ; 
In dewy morning's fragrant hour, 

Midst violets, Love was passion flower ; 
As rays of virtue round her shone, 

She won from world a halo throne : 
Then fair from vista bright. in heaven, 
To earth the Angel Love was given ; 
And winning glance, from heart that strays, 
Is 8een in courtship's fairy days. 


The things unseen are found by tests of art, 
And Love's the only test for angel heart. 


CREATION OF THE MUSES. 


BENEATH Aurora's painted dawn, 

Love winged from car to haunted lawn ; 
And this, sweet girl, as music's queen, 
Created Muse for every scene; 

And crown'd on Rose, in rainbow showers, 
(rave 80u! of plant as Muse for flowers ; 
And made each kindling passion choose 
From angel suite an aerial Muse ; 

As every Muse this nymph inspires, 

Has minstrel train with songs and Iyres ; 
And ere you wake celestial strain, 
Invoke her Muse in rural reign ; 

As from the minstrel glens above, 

The strains descend to Angel Love ; 

As Love her angel robe put on, 

With charm to make the lovers one, 

She thus addressed the kneeling crowd, 
From altar rock in sacred cloud : 


To me the wondrous power 1s given, 
To kindle, heighten joys of heaven ; 
The 8weetest bliss in heart above, 

Is waked by me by Angel Love ; 

If fondest lie to heart unknown, 
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How cheerless life on pillow lone ; 
How oft, in grave will spirit find 

A calm for lone, deserted mind. 

I'll free the 8ouls from ills below 

I'll yield affection's genial flow ; | 
The fondest throb from bliss that came, 
I'll wake in youth's romantic dream ; 
As beings meet from Nothing's vale, 
In heart my kindled dreams prevail ; 
In glance of eye the eye will greet, 
The haunting treasure boon of fate, 

As fondest light from eyes that play, 
Was kindled o'er my halo ray ; 
Within that glance is being bright, 

A form that comes to couch at right, 
For 8uch my power on life and dream, 
That souls will meet in eyelight flame ; 
Within first glance to youth is given, 
Creation fair, a child of heaven, 

As finest joy that soul will move, 

Is first, is early dream of love. 

He sees in costume fair arrayed, 

The nymph that bliss for heart has made, 
And fondest dreams at once combine, 
Like tears of joy with nectar wine; 
The passion's balm oe'r spirit spreads, 
Like odours o'er the vilet beds. 


The evils that arise from the introduction of steam can be avoided if 
foreseen. Steam and electricity were a boon to Adam and his posterity during 
the 81x days of the Creation ; and fallen man, engrossed by his desolating wars, his 
vices and his follies, did not gravely ponder over the marvellous treasures pre- 
sented in the magnificently illustrated wisdom page which the Great Incompre- 
hensible unfolded for his perusal. 

Steam and electricity, these two miraculous, inestimable gifts, were not called 
into action till the nineteenth century, till an intellectual flash from above kindled 
a vision in the brain of the immortal Wat—till this creative vision passed before 
his soul, photographing on its mental page the intricate machinery, the wisely- 
constructed apparatus necessary for the new enlisted power, and, from the births 
of his brain, steam and its machinery have commenced their work, which is to enrich, 
enlighten, and revolutionize the extended universe, teeming blessings upon all 
mankind, and evangelizing a guilty world sunk in sin. 

One spark of mind has more effect than all the explosive, fiendish fires en- 
wrapped in breast of Oude. 

THE EFFECT OF STEAM ON GRAIN-LAND—$STARTLING FACTS ARE NOW BEFORE US, 

The general manure for land is atmosphere condensed to a solid by vegetation, 
with the chemicals which vegetation extracts from the goil. In the new colonies 
vast extended regions of grain-land, manured in some places with four feet of leaf 
mould, are given in perpetuity for a few shillings per acre ; no taxes, and steam 
labour for nearly nothing ; continuous improving steam cultivation can make these 
grounds exceed Palestine in its olden fertility, inundate Europe with grain, and 
make corn cheaper than it was since the beginning of the world. 

An acre of grain-land at home and an acre of grain-land abroad, if both are 
equally good, will be equally valuable, as the cost of transit for grain is only a 
nominal protection ; the home rental had only one protection, which was the cost 
of colonial labour, was four times the cost of home labour ; but steam labour will, 
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in future, be equally cheap all over the world, and that protection must cease, and 
grain-land will be nearly as cheap in the British Isles as it is in the colonies. The 
excess of the cost of foreign transit above the cost of home transit, is less than the 
home taxes, 


The evils likely to arise from the introduction of steam can be avoided if fore- 
Seen. 


THE FFFECTS OF STEAM ON THE ARMY. 


In our agricultural and grain districts men will not be employed, and in these 
fields our nursery for war ceases to exist. 


Rome, shorn of her colonies, is only the head without the Tantacula, and has 
dwindled to a perfect nonentity. | 

Our colonies are held by our sword. Where will we obtain troops like the victors 
of Waterloo? The gallant French said that they beat the English three times, but 
that there was no use in beating them ; they were then fighting more furiously 
than ever, that the English did not know when they were beaten ; they were like the 
Kilkenny cats, they would fight till there was only a little bit of the tail left. See 
the battle of Chevy-Chase. Nationality and patriotism was the spell that held the 
troops of the British Isles tugether. In this awful exterminating conflict, the Irish 
Brigade was looked upon by the conquerors of Europe and Russia as a wondrous 
prodigy of valour. Among 8ome early settlers in Ireland were Pharaoh's soldiers, 
and their swords have not been sheathed since. In the words of Peter the Great, 
of Prussia, the Irish were the only people in the world that fought for fun. Eng- 
land's king exclaimed, when the Irish troops were beating him, © Cursed be the 
laws that deprived me of such soldiers !” 

Let the British Isles remember, that men sinking enfeebled under the factory rot 
are too delicate for the field. The sedentary, unnerved Demosthenes though a Greek, 
in his fear cried out to a grasping entwining bramble, © Mercy, mercy :” 'tis only 
country labour, and open air that-can restore to us pristine vigour ; * in the sweat 
of thy brow thou shalt eat bread;” field labour is the treatment in the military hospital 
of the Creator. The Irish and the Scotch who, without receiving any injury, 
habitually, slept at the ditch side, on the wet rushes and the wet heather, were 
the very men the army wanted ; they were at all times the first in the first breach ; 
they were actors In every war ; every power 1n Europe enlisted them in their ranks ; 
they were © Fogabolough Boys ;” the shade of Carthage need not blush for her 
sons, and classic Greece can proudly acknowledge her kindred. A nation 
might in s8orrow put on her mourning and her chains if the vitality of her troops 
were gone. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


Well-directed electricity, or the power of mind over matter, enables us to ex- 
change our thoughts round the globe in a second, and the speed of our chariot 
leaves the race-horse and eagle behind. All the labours of man are performed by 
self-acting dead matter ; volumes of books, and penny newspapers, containing forty 
columns, drop from a cylynder untouched by human hands. For the manuscript cost 
of one copy, and only one copy, of Homer, see Smyth's Longinus ; a Bible can be 
Sold for s1xpence. Lightning is likely to become our future propeller to carry the 
sacred volume to the uttermost ends of the earth. 

A large portion of the higher and middle classes all over the civilized world 
learn the Greek language at school, and, as continuous intercourse by steam inter- 
mingles all nations, would it not be a luxury—would it not be a blessing of inca]- 
culable value—if Greek were elected as the language for travellers in our new era; 
let a general agreement for its adoption take place, and the knowledge of it will 
progress without government cost, and it will greatly facilitate Scripture study. 
Can anyone dream of what will be stated in coming bistory ? How marvellous 
are the times in which we live ! Is the Almighty going to make His extraordinary, 
long-expected earthly change ? ; 


Original Poetry 


BY MISS HARRIEBETT BATCHEBLOR. 
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A POEM, 
On behalf of the English Nation and People. 


Fair Britain's isle ! my native land ! 
Blesged be thy sons on ev'ry hand ; 
Creator ! ! all is thine, 

. Give them rich stores of corn and wine ; 
Sustain them with thy goodness free ; 
Save them, and lift them up to Thee. 
Them prosper in their pious zeal, 
For thee, and Zion's holy hill : 

We must, and always will maintain, 
The honour of thy glorious name, 

* Vatiring, active e them «till, 

To do thy righteous sovereign will. 


Help on thy cause, and knowledge spread ; 
Justice and truth, may they be wed, 
Together with the sons of earth : 

That joy and gladness may have birth, 
Make with us thine abode, and reign, 
Peace and good order to maintain. 


If ought thou see'st with them vain, 
Unprofitable, or profane, 

Right early cast-1t from their midst, 
As in the times of old thou didst, 
When Israel knew the accursed thing, 
When they to idols dared to cling. 


Make them a people truly free, 

And may they find their liberty 

In thee, their helper and their friend, 
Their guide and ruler to the end ; 
Reign in them, give them life and love, 
Out of thy treasures vast, aboye. 


Make them both noble, true, and kind, 
Thyself to love with all their mind : 
Reclaim all who unwisely stray 

In folly's path, the evil way ; 

Misery must on vice attend, 

But virtue triumphs in the end. 
Raise up the fallen to thy love, 

And give them hope for joys above : 
Thanks for thy Ts apirit given, 
To fit them for thyself and heaven : 
O may thy people of all climes 

Seek thee in this accepted time. 


Enlarge and s0ften every heart; 
- thou hast chosen » apart, 

0 on th 1 
Them for their noble work prepare, 
By all prevailing fervent prayer. 
Sustain and nourish the desire, 
Their fellow-creatures to raise higher, 
In moral goodness, and in thee, 
The God of truth and purity : 
Thy poor! may they be wisely taught 
In every nk branch of thought. 
In all things for their moral health, 
For their enjoyment and their wealth, 
May they be cared for; evermore 
While dwelling on times changeful shore, 
Freedom and independence give 
Unto thy people, while they live. 


AN ADDRESS TO MY NATIVE LAND, 


On returning to England .after a s0journ of 12 years in 
the United States. 


Native land ! I long did leave thee, 
In a far off land to dwell ; 

Absence from thee oft did grieve me ; 
Native land ! I loved thee well. 


Though I turned my back npon thee, 
Bidding thee a long farewell, 

How I cherished thee in memory, 
And in dreams I may not tell. 


Oft I've dreamed of thy beauty, 
And T've longed to behold ? 
Scenes within thee, fair and sunny, 
Which to childhood oft were told. 
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Unforgotten, were the wild flowers, 
Of thy ever verdant fields ; . 

Joy to me in childhood's hours, 
Did these lovely treagures yield. 


Of innocence they are an emblem, 
Fresh and sweet among the grass ; 

Dearly do I love to 8ee them, 
When their hiding place I pass. 

Gems are n. earth's bosom, 
And 6 gift few Ave, 

God hath added in his wisdom, 
Therefore we should not repine. 

But we always should remember, 
In the Lord our God to trust, 

He who clothes the grass for ever, 
How much more will he clothe us. 


Pleasant are thy summer bowers, 
Native land ! and native clime ! 

Lofty are thine ancient towers, 
And enduring too as time. 

Pleasant, fair, yea, and delightful, 
Very charming to the eye, 

Art thou to admirers youthful, 
And we will not pass thee by. 


But 8ome tribute we must render, 
Of affection and esteem, 

For when we behold thy splendour, . 
As of old thou still dost 8eem. 


Fairest, and the most enchanting, 
Of the Islands of the sea, 

Thee to perfect, naught is wanting ; 
Thou art beautiful to me. 


In thy gardens fragrant flowers, 
Of the most exquisite dye, 


Blooms to life, by genial showers, 
And the sunshine of the sky. 
Happy are thy 80ns and daughters, 
Merry En they are free ! 
Free as any o'er the waters, 

In bright lands of liberty. 
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ur, , they most seriously tell, 

To punish for ever the wicked in hell. 

To confirm themselves in this belief, they will say, 
No parent on earth could, in this fearful way, 
Their own children punish, though cruel and severe, 
Hardhearted, unmerciful, and most austere. 

Ah ! vain the delusion, absurd the belief, 

Too 800n, they will find, t' their unspeakable grief. 
In neglect of their souls, 8ome will venture to live, 


Expecting that God will receive and forgive, 


Without their repentence, all folly and crime, 
And grant them a seat in that pure holy chime, 
With angels all sinless, and saints undefiled ; 
And with this they expect to be quite reconciled. 


As did one of the faithful in centuries past, 

This question I feel it my duty to ask, 

The Judge of the earth, shall he not do right ? 
Shall he spare the wicked, and clear sinners quite ? 
I tell you he will not, he cannot clear those 

Who have all their lives long been his stiffnecked foes. 


The offers of grace, and the light that is given, 
Exalteth believers almost unto heaven ; | 

For those who neglect them dispair will attend ; 
To comfort no hope will they know in the end. 
That we be not deceived, and at last cast away, 
Let us look to ourselves, and prepare for that day. 


[ Copyright entered at Stationers Hall. 
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A POEM 


CPON THE 


Cupreons Similitude of the Golden Eagle, 


(Wrovent By THE HaxD or T, PHILLIPS, Exsq., 55, Sxixner Street, SNow Hitt, Horroky.) 


BY WILLIAM SHARDE, M.A., 


Anthor of a Poem, entitled, © The Minixtry of Angels,” and a © Poem upon the Great Exhibition of 1862,” &e. 


? 


*QUID ME LATENTEM ? ” 


QUIA 


© 0DI PROFANUM VULGUS ET ARCE0.” 


"© THE NOISY WORLD COMFPLAINS OF ME 
THAT 1 SHOULD SHUN THEIR SIGHT AXD FLEE 
VISITS AND CROWDS AND COMPANY.” 


* MATERIEM SUPERABAT OPUS, NAM MULCIBER 1ILLIC.” 


War darts the eagle from this lower earth ? 

Is it to hear some narration from an 

Angel's lips, or seek some new Paradise 

In the cloudless skies, while the lamp of day, 

With flames unsull”d, measures out its own 

Golden hours along his azure road ? or 

Art thou gone up to worship there alone, 

With none to molest thy sacred reign, but 

The lark thy friend, will sing thy coming at 

The gates above? Go, ye happy pair; and 

For 80 would I mount, for 80 would I fly, 

Up through the ocean of the boundless sky, 

Towards the celestial coast ; with what 

Amazing swiftness soar, till earth's dark ball 

Is seen no more, and all its mountains lost — 

Scarce can the muse pursue them in her sight. 

But, angels, you can tell ; for oft you met 

Their wond'rous flight, and knew the strangers 
well. 

Oh ! tell how they passed the radiant spheres, 

And visited your happy seats, and traced 

The well-known turnings of the golden streets, 

And breath'd amongst the stars. 

Is it that thou dost soar above to the 

Intellectual world aloft, to hear 

Some new golden harp to th' Almighty's deeds * 

Thou glorious bird, high priest of thy tribe, 

Who dost raise thine eaglets, as an off*ring 

Of love and gratitude, to Him who gave 

Thee s8uch dominion and such mighty strength, 

Hast bade thee dwell alone like to himself : 

Who is *mightiest of the mightiest.” 

Like as every priest has his own sponsor ; 

So hast thou in the lov'd lark, whose music 

Doth enchant the Universe with sweetest 

Song and melody, who, like her own priest, 

Dares to stray upward and with him pursue 

The unbeaten way to God ; 

Who, borne aloft and warbling, leaves the herd, 


Sailing upon the morning-cloud, tinted 

With dawning gold beneath the op'ning day, 
Commands the globe with wide survey, where ants 
In busy millions play and tug and heave 

The mould, whilst we are tenants of the clay 
They mount, they fly ; these only mount alike 
And help each other's flight. Oh, bless, oh, bless 
Them as they go! For they soar far beyond 
My lab'ring sight, and leave the mighty lord 
Of this creation —Man—who, though the lord, 
Can only gravitate, irresolute 

And weak, whilst thou art mighty in purpose, 
So worthy art thou, thou great bird of Jove ! 
Whose eyes are but the mimicry of the 
Ethereal world, which flash and dazzle 

F'en the vast sun with their phosphoric light, 
And outvie the meteor of the human 

Mind ; put to nought the lustre of the stars. 
Such, such, is this great monarch of the sky, 
That Phillips' mortal hand hath dared to mould 
So like the original, in all its 
Plumage, symmetry, and its expansion, 

That, his great art truly, truly outvies 

The dull material from whence it's wrought. 


Praise for his lengthen'd labour here demands 
An eulogy from man (beyond all praise), 

For neither Greece, nor Rome, nor Memphis the 
Renowned, nor Egypt vast with all her skill, 
Have tempered aught 80 exquisitely well, 

So turkoined, beautiful, elaborate, 

That een the human eye can scarce detect 

But that this Inperial Bird was formed 

By 8ome zthereal hand, and not of 

Mortal mould, &en more than mortal mind could 
Fer conceive—mortal man could execute ; 

But here thou stand'st, a monument of art, 

To magnify the greatness of his mind. 


P/ 


ENGLAND AND DENMARK. 


EXCELSIOR! SED NUNQUAM INFERIOR. 
BY WILLIAM SHARPE, M.A., 


PRIVATE TT TOR ; AUTHOR OF A POEM ENTITLED © THE MINISTRY OF ANGEITS;” 4 AN ELEGY UPON THE LATE PRINCE CONSORT; ” AND © A POEM UPON 
THE EXHIBITION OF 1862,” &c., &c. 


Veniet lustris labentibus wtus, 

| + * * - 

Nascetur puleIna Trojanus origine Carxar, 

Imperiim oceanc, fanam qui termiaet astris ; 

4 ulins, a magno dunizxum nomen liilo, 

Hune tn olim clo spolitis Orientis ounstumn, 

Acecipies secura : vocabitur hie quoque votis, 

Axpera tum poxitis mitescent secula bellis, s 
IRG!L, 


And age will ripen in revolving years, 
5 * - * 


Then Czar from the Julian stock shall rise, 

Whose empire ocean, and whose fame the skies 
Alone shall bound ; who, fraught with eastern spoils, 
Our heaven, the just reward of human toils, 
Securely shall repay with right divine ; 

And incense shall ascend before his sacred shrine. 
Then dire debate, and impious war shall cease, 

And the stern age be softened into peace. 


QUVODCUNQUE MAGNATES FACIUNT, ILLUD PERPUSILLI LUQUVENTUR, 


Wirtny unfeigned love for our illustrious Queen, 

Ve hail the nuptials of her beloved Son. 

England*s shores resound with praise :—what she has been— 

What her virtues for the British throne have won, 
God preserve our (Queen, 

Her son, the day-star of this world's renown, 

Born to blexs us, and hand her known virtues down. 

He great Rome has scen, and all its grandeur there ; 

Jerusalem where once the mighty Prophets were— 

Has spp'd at the great Isis and old Cam, 

Tasted their rich lore—like to a tender lamb. 

All hail, young Prince ! all hail, our future Queen ! 

Denmark and England—what now hes between, 

Seas. —But love beats the whole ocean to a span, 

And breathes our Prince a more 1]lustrious man, 

He, born from one whom virtue clothed with power, 

The greatest gift in life, nature's sweetest Gower. 

Why dwell in nature's dust, when we can risc 

To raise our realm to the ethereal skies ? 

Born as a great nation to embrace the stars, 

And curse the foul bond of slavery—which mars 

The name, the charter of man's unmortal stamp. 

We hail the blest nuptials at the poet's lamp, 

And strike the lyre to make. creation speak, 

What bles*ings spring from the union we seek. 

Oh, England ! England ! the pride of all this earth, 

Born to bless the human race with second birth ; 

Renew what nations great have left behind, 

And be the foster-parent to all mankind. 

Were I a poct with a GabriePs voice, 

Pd ask tl? Almighty to bless this His happy choice, 

That heaver'ly blessing might remain on you, 

'To give this world what nations never knew— 

Love, Liberty, Freedom, by a just restraint, 

Such as our laws prescribe, and angels paint. 

We are a Triuity by mighty laws, — 

The Queen, Lords, Commons, for one common cause, 

Were we to pray our Prince and Princess* weal, 

We wish this grand patent should be their seal, 

And show how firm this nation stands with God, 

Whilst it has Christ His $pirit for its Lord. 

Oh, Prince, pay back that love thy father bore, 

Loving—such love as known in days of yore, 

To thee—into the breast of thy choice in hte, 

For vur Queen's consolation, m such a wite, 

That nations may perceive what a wife should be, 

Such as thy dear mother Queen has been for thee ; 

Let all the nations of this grand earth proclaim, 

That England has a glory in her sweet name, 

Tho” her loved one has gone not from her alone, 

From nature's lap to view his father's throne. 

But he has left one we foster and we love, 

And hail his nuptials, and the blest deed approve. 

Oh may his footsteps, on this our happy land, 

Beam hope of future bliss, and love command ! 

Oh may their offspring be like our own Queen, 

A blessing to generations yet unscen, 

Let ns not live t* engross all this great carth, 

But to expand all, all science into birth. 

May Old Windsor have the greatest Monarch there 

'That ever trod these shores or breath*d her air ; 

Whose footsteps, (like the patriarchs of old,) 

Have been to ascend the British throne as bold, 


| 


\ 


Carving, daily, with a learned staff in hand, 
Not to dash it like a rock of ice—then unman'd, 
Thine is not © to wade through slaughter to a throne” 
But thou, thou comest to one that is thine own, 
Not © to shut the gates of mercy on mankind,” 
But to live, to love, and be for ever kind. 
Had I a lyre, I'd be like David the king, 
Fd make all earth hear its 50und—its string 
Should conquer giants to exalt England's throne, 
For life is 8acred here for rich, and poor one. 
Such 1s the soil that thou, 8weet Maid of Denmark, 
Wilt et thy foot upon, like unto a lark 
To sing of mercy (and of the British throne 
To be our future Queen, our beloved one).— 
That greatest attribute of God, and therefore ours ; 
Nor will we yield it to any other powers. 
Oh England ! England ! England for ever live, 
To crush the tyrant and wholesome freedom give. 
Make all her great laws what laws should ever be— 
The foundation of this world's prosperity. 
May heaven protect these blossoms of our hope, 
And fill our large hearts, our suls, with double «cope ; 
Wake the nations of the earth to join our song, 
And tell what blessings to our Prince belong. 
There are the virtues of his own mother Queen, 
Our Queen, our loy'd one, for all that she has been. 
Hail ! Hail! Prince of Wales ! all hail, and Denmark too ! 
What is thine inheritance but love anew ? 
What ! can we be deaf to thine own father's love, 
Who bade nations from their apathy remove, 
And made them all seek new laws of art and skill, 
And by such means to humamze the will ? 
Oh ! blessings on his loved name and offspring too ; 
Earth! give sanction as England and Denmark woo. 
Heaven ! open thy portals : prcclaim it good : 
Make all the bright stars to bless them, as they should. 
Mercy, Love, and Tenderness ; those attributes 
Breathe in their young hearts, and make them substitutes 
For God, for England's good and all this great earth, 
That we may give to all nations freedom's birth, 
Had I thaf lyre which I could tune—Love, love, love— 
That should be but the one sounding string to move, 
With this dear breath we will welcome thee, fair Maid, 
To England, to England's shores—with sweet freedom made. 
Thy husband's father 's gone, but not his great fame. 
Denmark's once, but now thou claimest Old England's name, 
Thou art espoused to it, and England's glory, 
Make up thy mind dear Maid for its history, 
To be ennobled in pages of bright gold, 
Where none $hall tarnish thee, —like Sheba of old. 
* Young Prince, engrafted in our intrinsic laws, 
Born of a gracious Queen to defend our cause, 
Fen Victoria's pure heart is in thy right hand 
Mark well thou hast England's talent at command. 
Should I, though born, but of humblest _=__ dear, 
Be required to defend thine own Denmark here, 
I'd raise my pen, the best weapon that I have, 
Expatriate thy foes to one common grave ; 
Yet plead for mercy, that they be forgiven— 
Mercy thou greatest attribute of heaven ! 
Follow this grand attribute, and you're secure, 
To reign where God will eternally endure. 

* The Prince was installed a Bencher at the 'Temple, 1862, 
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A'HYMN, 


Book bc LL bY ION Hand of Love, my 

That's moy;d'by Mercy tom above ; " 
To imitate their;Saviour's Life,..'\., 1 _ 
And give the:Poor a Kind Relief 


 Bleſs'd be thoſe: Hearts whom PCA divine, 
' Empowers to;make their Actions ſhine ; 
Who feel that ſacred Power above, 
| Impel their Souls to Atts of. Love, 


To thee our God we cheerf at raiſe, 

The Voice of Gratitude and' Praiſe ; 
For thoſe alone canſt warm the. Heart, 

Togive ar helpleſs Child a Part. 


Bleſs thou O Gad/our Infant Minds, 
With Gratitude to all our Friends ; 

Cauſe what their Kindneſs ſhall impart, 
To guide to Thee our ev'ry Heart 


Hallelujah ! Amen. 


$7 Theſe Schools are ſupparted by Annual Subſcriptions, and other generous BeneſaRtions by ; 
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ALL praise to thee, eternal Lord, 
Clothed in a robe of flesh and blood ; 

Choosing a manger for thy. throne, 

While worlds on worlds are thine alone. 


Once did the skies before thee bow ; 

A virgm's arms contain thee now : 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice, 

Now lsten for thine mfant voice. 

A little child thou art our guest, 

That weary ones in thee may rest ; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 


Thou comest mn the darksome night 
To make us children of the light ; 
To make us, in the realms Divine, 


S 2 - Like thine own angels round thee shine. 


All this for us thy love hath done; 
By this to thee our love 1s won ; 

For this we tune our cheerful lays, 
And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 
&WEETER sounds than music knows 


Charm me in Emmanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spiit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


When he came the angels sung, 

* Glory. be to God on high!” 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue : 
Who 8hould louder sing than TI * 


Did the Lord a man become, 

That he might the law fulfil, 

Bleed and suffer in my room; 

And canst thou, my tongue, be till ? 


No; I must my praises bring, 

Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For s8hould I refuse to SINg, | 
Sure the very stones would speak. 
O my: Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Fnend, 
Every precious name in one, 

I will love thee without end. 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL, FNo2 
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HAIL the night, all hail the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
When amid the wakeful fold 

Tidings good the angel told. 


Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to the Saviour's praise; 

Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ, the Lord our Righteousness. 


* A ND there 

were inthe 
8ame _— 
shepherds abid- 
ing in the field, 
keeping watch 
over their flock 
by might. And, 
lo, the angel of 
the Lord came 
upon them, and 
the glory of the 
Lord shone 
round about 
them: and 
they were 8ore 
afraid. And the 
angel 8aid unto 


them, Fear not: 


For unto you 18 


WHEN first our Lord came down to 
He did not scorn like us to be; [earth, 
For he was born of mortal birth, 
A s8imple child of low degree. 


But when our Lord shall come again, 
With angel-hosts encircled round, 
All earth and heaven sball hail him then 


With thunder peal and trumpet sound. 


While resounds the joyful cry 
« Glory be to God on high, 
Peace on earth, good will to men; " 


Gladly we respond, © Amen.” 


We in perfect peace would hve, 
We to God would glory give ; 
Lauding, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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And some in joy, and 8ome in dread, 
The 8ons of men his eyes shall meet; 
For all the living and the dead 
Shall stand before his judgmentseat. 


His voice on earth we did not hear, 
His steps below we did not trace; 

But when his glory shall appear, 
We then shall meet him face to face. 


— Ce? 


born this day in 
the city of Da- 
vid a Saviour, 
which is Christ 
the Lord. And 
this 8hall be a 
gion unto you; 
Yoshall find the 
babe wrapped 
in swaddlng 
clothes, lying in 
a manger. And 
suddenly there 
was with the 

1 a multi- 
tes 'of the 
heavenly host 
praising God, 
and s8aying, 
Glory to God 
in the highest, 
and on earth 
peace, good will 
toward men. ” 
Lukz u. 8—14. 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 
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« Thou 8halt call his name Jesus; for he $8hall save his people from their 8ms.” 
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ANGELS, from the realms of glory, ARK ! what mean those holy voices 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Ye who sang creation's story, Lo! the angelic host rejoices : 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : Heavenly hallelnjahs rise. 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. _ -_ oe wotgnons oy , "7 
; *M ic ey chant in hymns of joy; 
Shepherds, in the field abiding, Glory in the kigheet, glory i od 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, Glory be to God most high ! 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant Light : Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Come and worship, Reaching far as man is found; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, 
Wise men, leave your contemplations, Loud our golden harps shall sound. & 
Brighter visions beam afar; Chtist is born, the t Anointed ; : 
Seek the great Desire of nations, Heaven and carth, his praises sing ! &- 
Lo ne NR. wah oy” opens whom on. © yy yp © 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. WIE WY WIR IR TOag LY 
Saints, before the altar bending, Hasten, mortals, to adore him, LL 
Watching long in hope and fear, | Learn his name and taste his joy, S; 
Suddenly the Lord descending, Till in heaven ye sing before him, - 
In his temple shall appear; Glory be to God most high ! 


Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


6: Sinners, wrung with true repentance, Now to Him who loved us—gave us 
| Doomed for guilt to endless pains ; Every pledge that love could give; 
(v Justice now revokes the sentence, Freely shed his blood to save us; 
Mercy calls you—break your chains : Gave his life that we _ live— 
Come and worship, Be the kingdom and dominion, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. And the glory everniore. 


« Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men." 


LECT RAZT EE LRN, 


THE REELIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY, 56, PATERNOSTER ROW, AND 164, PICCADILLY. 


” 
% IKE 
WA. 
3 
_ 
DW 


ROD 


JRIRED 


1þ* RN * A 
oe 3 


ah > \ 


A CHRISTMAS 


CAROL. No. 4 


For Tux Fruzzrps Conners. By Orp Hrupurty. 


— === 


_— 


. EE — W 


% F ad Pu 


CC. 


* Unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord” — 


LvuKkE 1. 11. 


I SING the coming of the Lord, 
Then listen to my lay ; 

Tho” thrice aix hundred years bave 
Since that eventful day.” [fled 

The Son of God ! the Lord of Life! 
How wondrous are his ways ! 

Oh for a barp of thousand strings, 
To gound abroad his praise ! 


He came not as a mighty king, 
With pomp, andpower, anddread, 
Ah no! a stable was his home, 
A manger was his bed. 
But bark! how joyful was the lay, 
How rapturous the sound, 
When © Glory be to God” was sung 
By angel hosts around ! 


The star was bright, that led aright 
The wise men to the place, 

Where loveand peace were lighting 
The Holy Infant's face. ſup 

They worshipped him andfreely gave 
Their gifts, a rich display 


Of s8pices rare and glittering gold, 
And then © went on their way.” 


How passing strange, to leave the 
Of heaven's eternal throne, [eat 

And hosts of glittering seraphim, 
For guilty man alone ! 

The Son of God! the Lord of Liſe! 
How wondrous are his ways ! * 

Oh for a harp of thousand strings, 
To 8ound abroad his praise ! 


A brighter beam was spread around, 
Than glory's flickering flood, 

When meek and mild, the Holy 
- Child 
In Judah's temple stood. 

From lips of eloquence and love 
The truth resistless broke, 

And learned doctors listening stood 
Astonished when be spoke. 


With water and the Holy Ghost 
Baptized—reproving pride— 


To Israel he became a guard, 
A glory and a guide. 

He led them, as a shepherd leads 
His flock in pastures free ; 

And lived a life of love to man, 
And suffered on the tree. 


And did he bow his sacred head, 
And die a death of shame ? 

Let men and angels magnify 
And bless his holy name. 

Oh let us live in peace and love, 
And cast away our pride, 

And crucify our sins afresþ, 
As he was crucified, 


He rose again ; then let us rise 
From sin, and Christ adore, 


And tempt the Lord no more. 
The Son of God ! the Lord of Life! 
How wondrous are his ways! 
Oh for a harp of thougand strings, 


To 8ound abroad his praise ! 


Anddwellin peacewithall mankind, 
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The latest acconnts frem Warsaw is to the 3d 
instant, by Hamburg, and we are glad to learn that 
the Poles are maintaining their resisfance most 
zallantly. As. a number of contradictory reports 
were circulated respecting events there, General 
-Klicki published a spirited Order of the Day, ad- 
dressed to all the civil and military authorines, of 
which the following 1s a copy :— 


« Palse news, spread by malevolent persons or by 
:owards, heve tended to weaken energy and confi- 
dence ; I expressly request all the authorities.to - 
— apprehend every person who is guilty, and hand» % 7 
them over to justice, that he may be punished in *' 
- an exemplary manner. In our sacred cause despair 
is prohibited as long as we continne faithful. A 
:housand examples are the guarantees to us of the 
-esistance ct the weakest nations azainst miost for- 
nidable invasions. We $hall triumph and exist as 
o0ng as we have a sword 1a our bands, a generous 
eart, union, and perspective of immortal glory. 
«*« Commandant of the armed force on the left 
bank of the Vistula, General of Division, 
(Signed) «* KLICKI.” 
* Warsaw, Feb. 24, 1831.” 


H:11, Polanders, brave Poles in arms, 

Ye long enslaved but martial men, 

' Fear not, stout hearts, their false alarms, 

France boasts her king a citizen ; 

And ye $h:!1| fight the fight of oride, 

"Nid streams ef blood, accursed ride. 
Lead 6n to battle g!oniously , 

K it you wou!d have your country free ; 
4 If Poles ye burst your fetters now, 
You'l! brand the despot's kingless brow. 
The Autrocrat is heard from far, 
Beltesbazzar like—bur, unlike him, 
Nicholas breathes WAR, 

Down with his iron "diadem, - 

And brave to this our Christian world; 

A Tyrant from his three was hurl'd. 
Lead on to battle glotiously, 

If ye would have your country free ; 
If you would boldly conquer—fight, 
Make £nown your courage and your Tight. 

Hark ! from the banks of icy Don, 

The Serfish war-cry, we'll have blood ; 

Your children answer, Poles, lead on 

Poles, one ard all through fire and blood. 

And may you ail long live to tell, 

Glory's immortal—Freedom's spell. 

Lead on, lead on, bloody and deep 

The wound that gives the Cossack sleep ; 
Glory and liberty artise, 

Belona thunderiag moves the skies. 

Your country's altar now is bare, 

But long it shall not tbus remain, 

Strike but the blow....strice home, 

And then your country's altar claims a tear. 

A tear of joy yet unexpressed, 

From all your chilcren Joved, caressed. 
Lead on, lead on to battle gloriously, 
If, Poles, ye wish your country free ; 
if, Pojes, ye burst your fetters now, 
You'lt brand the F 604+ kingless brow. 

The hour draws nigh, 

The foe appears ; 

Yet undiscovered Poles advance, 

While yet are gleaming sword and lance, 

Thy spirit leads us on to war, 

Kosciusko, from afar. 


Joyiul, all ye nations, 1i3e, 
an the irymphs of the ores : 
th* angel:© hogt proclaim, 
Chrint is bors in Berblebern, 
Chriz, by highes: Heaven ador'd. 
Chrin, the everia*ting Lord : 
Lac ein time be buld him come, 
Ofopring of a virgin's womb, 
Hal t&* incarnate Gerry ! 
Plcar'd as man with m-n 1* appear, 
Jorns aw; Em mance: here. 
Hail the Heav's burns Prince of Peace 
Hail the Soo of K:gt cwuonces ! 
Right and lite 10 all be brings, 
Koen with beahng 1n bi winge, 
Mid be lays his glory by, 
Burn that man pu more may die, 
Horn ws raice the $0a5 of carth, 
Born to give them scevnd birth. 
Came devire of nations, come ! 
Fix is ns thy humble hom-, 
Ring the woman's ronguering vced 
Kraloes © us ike crpent's feud, 
Stamp thene «mage in its place, 
Second Adam irum above 
Reiniate vs is thy love, 
THE LAWVEA, 
OME, Cvrigtians all, behold ibe Lamb 
That on ths day was bers : 


4 135e and pg13e bis hoby name 
eds i212e macs, 
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babe w-pt. Anu «be had companion 
cal! to thee = gare of the Hebrew women. that «he my nm? the 


child's mother And Pharoah's z#id unto her. Take this child 
and nured it, And the chid g ew. and »be b ought kim vato Pharoabs 


| drew bim out of the water, 


From Heaven thene glotious tidiogs cxane 
Ts mortals bere on carth, ; 


Ged vent bbis own beloved Son, 
With os to opend bis birth. 

Now 16 the Father, tz the Son, 
Be praize and glory gir®n, 

Let $2mts on earth ith angels join, 
The harmony of Heav*n 


WORTHY is the LAMB. 


© 
"_ 


cans, wn # Saviou!, I fam would embrace 
name thy nature, thy »piru & grace 
trace the fair TH ms Led 
glory in him whom the nations abborr*d 
O wonder of wonders ! astonizhd, 1 gare, 

To ee in the manger the Ancient of Days 

And angels prociaimin, the atranger fortorn, 
And telling tbe #bepherds that Jevus is born. 
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0) belp me, re angels, his love to proclaim, 
From realms of high glory muct 1oyſul be 
came * 
tbourands of fiancrs the Lord bow'd his 
head, 
thouzands of vincers he groan'd and be 


bled 


For 
For 
Our Gnd 13 returned to his glory on bigh, 

All re:thy the Lamb is the theme of the sky 
Let earth join with heaven and Sing with ac, 

c'aimn, 
Hallelejah 10 Gud, and all worthy the Lamb 
CHRIST in the MANGER 

Where 13 1his tupendout giranger, 


, 


Y Lead me to my manter's manger, 


fl 


Of him. who lf: for ne the tx y 
And all tne joys atore. 


But varnly, thus in hymns of pra'se 


” 


Shew me where my Savicur hes, 


On ! mont mighty, ob ! mozt holy, 
Fa: ab .ve the Sc aph*s thought, 


We bear ajoytu) part 
An thou then xo meek and lowly If. while our rice aloud we ra, 
As unhreded prophe:s iaught ? We lift not up tbe heart. 


Oh ! the m*gnitude of! meckness, 
Worth from worth immerta}l zprung ; 

Oh ! the strengih of infant weakness, 
I cternal is 30 young. 


We by a holy lifealone, 
Gur Savieu "s law: fulfil ; 
By those bis glory best is shewn 
Vf ho beat perivs ms big will 
May we to all his words attend 
With humble pious care ! 
Then shall our praige to Heaven ascend 
And htod acceptance tacre 
CHRISTMAS HYMN 
[ Transiated from the Portugue®® 
Ye taithtu', come triumphant, come ; 
To Beth'them repair 
Bel»w:id the King uf angels born 
Adore the Lord with prayer 
Him, God of God, light of light 
A «potess vi-gin bere 
rruu deity beg 4 nut made : 
Come let us him adore 
To thee, O jevus this day born 
Be glurious anthems ung ; 
Th' eternal Wurd of God mide fleab 
Be praized by every tungue « 
Now |tthe _ hoot of braven 
The cheerful churus raise, 


HOSANKNA. 


Hozanna ! to the royal Son, 
Of David's ancient hin* ! 
His natores iwo his per3on one, 
Myncrious ard divine, 
The ruct of David here we find, 
and off-yring is the zame, 
Eternuy andtime are join%d 
In Emmanuc|-s name; , 


þ Blevzed be, thet canes to wretched men 
With peacriul news from Heuv'n ! 
þ Hoftanna's of the highent airain; 
To Chiin, the Cord, be given ! 
} et mortals ne*er refure 10 take 
Th* Hoganna on their tongue? 
Les: rock * and «zunes shouuly rize and breax, 
Their vilence inte wunogs. 
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V'ith one convent bet all the earth, * Prare in the higheat to the Lnd, 
The praize o! God prock.:m ® Him jet «/} nativns piaise- 
Who $eat the Saviour...by whote berth ous - 
To man malvation Came. : Pits printer Wholezale toy and Mar- 
A\l nations join to maghtfy þ ble Warechonse ©, Great $1. An 
rhe great, the woud'rows love þ 4 drew sttcct 7 dials 


and they clothed himed 
with purple, and platand 
a crown of thorn+,. 
Pur it about his bead 


And an to 8alute him 
Hail, King of the Jews 


And they smote bim 
on the head with a reec, 
and did spit upon him, 
ane bewing their kaeces, 
worshipped him. 


And when they had 
mocted him, tney took 
off the parple from him, 
and pat his own clothes 
on him, and led hior out 
to cracity bim, 


_and they compel d ont 
Simon, a Fm wy who 
by, coming out 
of the country, the 
father of alexander and 
Rufus, to bear hs cross 


OU Catholics all that never err at all, 
But worship the true God of glory, 
These lines | now Indite are $teady and right, 
and | pray you give car to my story. WL 
Our Church most ſublime appears now this time, 
Though built upon a holy foundation, 
By each uſurping hand all danger to withſtand, 
That declares to diſtroy this our nation. 
Tho' in king Pharo's days as the holy writ ſays, 
This Church being then proſecuted. 
Till through "uw of years an Angel appears, 
On a burning þush Motes ſaluted. 
With a rod in his hand the ſeas he die command, 
Twelve tribes he did relieve out of bondage, 
Egyptians purſued but ſoon were ſubdue. 

We their lossin the waves being drowned. 
The Mount Carmel high Elias did ſpy, 

Then he thought she was nearly expired, 
Inſtar from the ſeas aſcending the sky, 

and beholq the same they admired, 

Bocause a virgin's ſon the laurel nad won, 
ANd redeemed many fouls that did Janguisb, 
The proud to cut down end to c.btain a crown, 
and the foes of this kingdom to ranquish. 
Each prophet of olq likewiſe has foretold, 
That the womb of a virgin would nourish, 
A prince of reriown to wear King David's crown, 
and his tubjects for ever to flourish. 
To redeem the kingdom the Messiah did come, 
and the scriptures fulfilled in the due ſeaſon. 
He was by uſurpers tried likewiſe crucified, 
He died like a lamb by falſ= treaſon. 
Thatemblamatic ſpark enlightens now the dark, 
The eaſtern parts to adorn, 
Behold the wile men to ]erusalem eame, 
a8king where the young child was to be born. 
and as far as'they went a ſtar was fent, 
T0 direct theſe yiſe ſages ſrom danger) 


. » —  R—w_ - 


And they bring him 
vvto the place Laigo 
then which 1s, beitog® 
rp'eted 1be place af 
ascull , 


And they gave him to 
ermk wine mingled with 
myrrb, but be receiered 
n not. 


And when they bud 
cr ucitfhed him, they pdt 
ed his ga1 ments, cavtin 
lots upon them, wbh 
every man Should take. 


and it was the third 
"$0 and 1hey crucified 
ms. 


and the >npe 


o\hs accuation was 
uwrinen 


over, THE 
KING OF THE JEWS 


and with him they |, 
crOfed two thieve 
bn 2 one on his ight bans 


an4 th, otheir 09 
leſt, 


} 
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Till it ſtood o'er the groyud whete" Chriſt they \ 
ſoon found, 

With his virgin mother ]ying in a manger, 4 
With frankinſence and gold, as St. Mathew di 
The Catholic prince to adorn, : (unſold 
When Herod heard the news it did him confuſe, 
That the King of the Jewg was now born, 

a firong armed band be then did command, 

Th e infant of Rache! to murder. _ 

T hat thereby be might uſurp David's right, 

an d keep him from proceeding any further. 

But thirty three years on this world he appeared 
and the will of his father {till pleaſed, 

The lame blind and dumb unto him did come, 
For he powerfully cured all diseases. 

Vile ſpirits did expell, idols by him fell, 

He baptized all believers that repented, 

What he had in ſtore he divided with the poor, 
But with wealthy miſers never was contented. 

The very ſabbath day before our Lord did die. 

as he rode upon an ass to the temple, 

Each believer did ſtand with palms in every hand, 
and the Catholics obey their example. - 
But the wicked out did cry we 8tall tm cructiy 
For the actions that he is now performing, _ 
The Ecriptures do unfold he was for thirty = 
and convicted Opon Good Friday morning. (ſold, 
Behold this church of. ſame tho' perſecution came 
Till Conſtantine the Great 5he converted, ot 
Ever since it doth shine moſt glorious and divine 
Though bit upon the heel by a ſerpent. : 

all ſects of mankind that change with the wind, 
Let Satan's works now not annoy you, 

But you Catholics uphold your duty to the L 3 
And no power upon earth can deſtroy you. 
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Parents and Children's G uide and Instructor. 


' 

HoLD true the faith, I do beseech, Fo , what an awſul wicked sin ; Vary man, I need not tell you plain, 
Which Orthodox Divines do preach— The hypocrites are surely in, This worll's a flying shadow—vain ! 
Beauty on earth is like a flower, 


Then Satan's trap you need not fear. Springing and fading-in an hour. 


F 


And to the next against you rail. 


P 


Cleave fast to Christ, our Saviour dear, ; That to your face tel] a fair tale, 


VV 


Ir hy companions e'er should «wear, P&AcE-MAKXERS quietly do rest, Win all thy heart 

Leave their friendship when you hear Their habitations shall be blest— Each morning when from bed 

Young sinners take ” 6p in vain, - In peace they live, in peace they «ie, Give hearty thanks to God, pray + 

Or doth his Sabbath day profane. I n peace they hall ascend on high. : That he may wash your sins away. 
$ 


Jos was both patient an] upright— =. | Qur1et thon the ſury of thy mind, 


Tzx s$triet commandments God hath j 
Though with affliction God did «mite \\ hen thou to passion art imclin'd, To be by young and old obey'd ; Fmade, 
That Satan may not bear command, 


Christ came the laws to fulfil, 


Caunrsr's work & goope! let them know, 


Unto them good mc ; 
Ciive them correction —_—_ due ue, 
honour you 


That —_ love and 


Y 


This holy man, yet, nevertheles, 
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DitroenrLy, = _ live, $58 to the laws of Christ divine, ; 
| 
| 
KL 
"= 
| 
ts 
= ji 


Nor get of thee the upper han. And for eur sakes his blood to pill. 


NewEenBer thy Creator in 


£7 we too often do them break; 
Thy youthful days, and shake off sin— d 


And in communion with him join— And he that suffer'd for our zake 


Y 
or as with food the body's fed, God, if he please, can blight you 80on, () We little do __— indeed, 
So must the $ou], or else 'tis dead. Your 2b wh 8UN can $et at noon. And make his weunds afresh to bleed. 
Evx tempted Adam for to eat, LiBeRALLY give undo the poor, Sexx thou the perfect way of truth, Z£ALous men are delighted till 
Of the forbidden fruit so sweet ; Then for yourselves lay up a tore, And let not pride corrapt your youth, For to obey God's holy will, 
Whence from that time all sin began, Which you will zafe enjoy for ever, "— thee in thy fervent race, And by the world are not entic'd, 
That is to every mortal man. For God doth bless the cheerful giver. bets leads you to his holy place. But till communicate with Christ. 
Do the 7 ho grnn and then you may And to conclude and make an end * 
ewiftly in the narrow way Of dare ho Ben have penn'd, 
to life _ I hope when Hp earthly clay, 
tbo is the blessed throne on I may everd R—_ day. 


mat neglect the house of prayer. 
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Old, Muſe ! thy Pleaſant Harpa while lay by , 
While I Endite for HOBBES an Elegy, 
And write the Virtues of that Famous Man , 
W ho built th'impregnable Leviathan, 

So great a #:# perhaps the #%rld ne're bore ; 

Irrevocable Evils Fools deplore. 

He ſhew'd our Age by uw hat Myſterious Spite 

Th' Empire of Prieſts obſcur'd the Sacred Light ; 

How Foreign vain Philoſophy has vext 

The Chriftian World, and thence debauch'd the Text. 

This was that thinking Perſon, whole bold Salt 

Made the blind Jargon of the School-men halt , 

Damn'd Bellarmine , rigorous Calvin's Page , 

And gave acheck to all Bigotted Rage z 

Baffling the wild Concluſions of each Se, 

By the clear vigour of his Intelle&, 

Who did the Pulpits fallacies untwilt , 

By-making Truth and Reaſon well conſiſt, 

He muſt be wiſe, who rationally unbinds 

Confounded Nonſence of aſtoniſh'd Minds. 

W hat heaps of undigefted Pedantry 

As unintelligible, are now laid by * 

And he that reads him well, diſcerns the coſt 

Of empty Stuff, and precious Hours loſt. 

For now all Chriſtendom does fairly yield, 

England for greateſt Wit has gain'd the Field. 

And now th' Acored Stagirite has run 

His race, as cramped by the Britiſh Sun , 

The Peeviſh Memphias Prieſts appear to be 

Dull Sots, compar'd to our brave Ma/msbury. 

All Grecian and Roman Scriblers (ide 

Towards the brink of dark Oblivions Tyde, 

How would thoſe old Pretenders bluſh, could they 

Their own corrected Volums but Survey 2 

They never underſtood the cauſe of Sence , 

How blind they argu'd, we may judge from thence, 

Lame Definitions craz'd Foundations make, 

Non-cauſe for Cauſes they did oft miſtake : 

Inſtead of Truth rhey often did maintain , 

From Age to age, fond Idols of the Brain. 

So purblind Doors, in the Phyſicks blind, 

For knowledge occult qualities aſbign'd : 

So Lawyers, when their Arguments were ſpent , 

Referr'd us to a tortur'd Precedent. 

So Dull Divines, when they can Cant no more, 

Leave us as blindly puzzel'd as before. 

Their Ethicks were as fond, for who can tell 

But from the Laws, where he does Ill or Well : 

And for their Politick-, it isenough 

To ſay, they were all contraditious Stuff 

Not well conſidering in ſnch Diſpute, 

The Seat of Power muſt be abſolute. 

Nor that State Maladies ariſe, becauſe 

Men do pretend th'are wiſer than the Laws : 


'Twixt King and SubjeRs, that the Mutual tye 
Does 1n the Nature of Submiſſion lye. 

Nor did Men know, 'till taught by HOBBES of late, 
Alleg'ance and Proteftion's correlate : 

Nor that, ſince Governours became Chriſt's Friends , 
The Clergies Right and Power on Law depends, 
Thar our Religion, though from Heavea ſent, 

Was ſettled hereby A of Parliamenr. 

Such uſeful Notions, which before lay dead , 

TlY inſtructed Age owes to HOBBES reverend Head : 
And tho miſguided zeal be ſtill ſokcen, 

Some things written by him muſt not be (cen, 
Which Time may cure : 

Succeeding Ages will conſpire to find 

The Solid Depths of his judicious Mind; 

And immenſe Comments will be after writ 

On him, as the brave Excrciſe of Wir. 

And though, his on now ſpent, he mult give place, 
Having ſpun our a long and worthy Race, 


'Twill be by ao Impartial Judge deny's, ©. # 
_ With himt moſt —_—_ it at{Lznia#aya. 6-_ 
And while Earth's Motion does determine Days , 


And Years , all Wiſe witl Celebrate HOBZBES Praile, 
If any that's good natur'd ſpeaks him ill, 
'Tis not-for want of Ignorance, but Skill. 


Hu EPITAPH. 


H Erelyes that mighty Man of Sence; 
4. 4 Who, full of Years, departed hence , 
To Teach the other World Intelligence. 
This was that Prodigious Man , 
Who Vanquiſh'd Pope and Purites , 
By th' Magic of Leviathan, 
Had he not Controverſy wanted , 
His deeper Thoughts had not been ſcanted , 
| Therefore good Spirits him tranſplanted : 
Wiſe as he was, he could not tell 
Whether he went to Heaven or Hell. 
Beyond the Tenth Sphere, if there be a wide place , 
He'l prove by his Art there's no infinite ſpace: 
And all the good Angels may thank him, for thar 


He has prov'd they are ſomething,thomen know not what, 


Another. 


Q# contemplatu totum direxerat Orbem 

Hobbeſius, duro Marmore Subtegitnr, 

Ingenui laudant , Stultis damnatur ubique , 
Materies extat prodiga, volue Libros. 

Tum ſi volvendo tw non ſapientior eſſes, 
Principtym Leſum ſtabitur efſe tib: : 

Morte licet terris datur irreparabile Damnun ; 
Readita lattate lux redamata tie. 
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:+ JACOBs LADDER 


Twarw Veaws & » 


THE 


Wih Thee Divi 


en Ai end 


VISION OP 


('n wor -bviy + tvine, | 
Lo! $145 te the r 
ww. employ <4 1a" g*rs, 
and loud repeat their x01g8 
” Glory to God on high, 
” And hew'nlr peace on emrth ; 
” Good will > men +05 ang--+ joy, 
* A our R-d-erers buth. * } 


Chii,** Death, Victory, and Dominias. 


*FNG my ©2rinar's wont Tow death ; 
H- conque'd wh-n be fell ; 
* *Ii+ fi1inn'd * wad bs dying breath 
And mook the ex*es of bell, 
© -Ths fi-ish # * anr Im nanvel orice 
The Ar>d/nul wor & is done ; 
Her cr shatl bis corereign theo 1 ise 
His kingdom i begon 
Hrs cr0% 2 Sore foandaton laid, 
F-r :lory and renonn ; 
When th of 1h reginos of the fend 
bi- paws to reach t5e crown 
Exviied at brs Father's <id-, 
Sits our y ©ormns Lord ; 
To hear's belt hi. ba ds drride 
The reng "ance ar reward 
Toe aims t from bi. propit tious eps 
Awvit the zev'ral crowns, 


Andi 2 | the 2005 of dr knees fly 


1 ie ierrevs of bis frewns, 
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>» CHAISFs COMMISION 


WE, kappy zoule appro-ed yeanyGol 


Wi b oew me'odioos ongs ; 
Come rond-r to a'migh'y Grace, 
The tribute of 3o0ur kongues, 
$7 *trang*, «0 boantlew was te love 
That pry'd dying men, 
The Father «ent bis equal 50s, 
og v- them ife again, 
Thy hands, fear Jc503 were cot arm'd 
With 2 reverg-az rod, 
No bard common to perform 
The reng avce of a God, 


But all was m-rey, all was mild, 
And wrath torfoot the throne 

W ben Chris on the kind errand come 
Aand brought wivation dowa 


Here vinners you mar beal rour w2an os 
and wipe your Sorro#s dry ; 

Tins: in tbe mighty S$24j091's nemen 
An4 yog »hall pever dic 

*ec, dearest Lord onr willing cus 
Acc2yt th'ns offer d grace, 

We views tn- great Regoem <E,y 
Aud give th: Fllaer s Pa. 


X s11ghd WMemenio 


OF 


MATILDA HARWOOD, 


WHO DIED l1lih DECEMBER, 1862, AGED THIRTY-ONE YEARS. 


She was a Member of the Wesleyan Society, Stanhope Street, Hampstead Road, and also of The North-London 
Christian Ass0ciation for Ministration to the Sick at St. Pancras Workhouse. Her delight was to tell of the love of Jesus 
to the suffering poor, to be in her place at the House of God, and to attend the social meetings of His people; and as long 
as her strength would permit, during the five years of her dying days, she was found seeking those things that are 


from above. 


Great God! enlarge my soul ! fill me with words of burning, | Oh mighty faith! that grasps a higher life ; 
I would break forth and tell thy love to all, | That sees the blood-washed throng before the throne : 
Meet the prond sceptic's wrathful, cunning scorning, | That leans on Love Divine in every strife, 


With solemn truths from this dear maiden's pall. 
Oh! Hear me when I cry, inspire my soul ! | 
That I the truth may tell, and tell the whole. | 

| 


And claims a Saviour's promises as © Mine.” 
Doubter ! the pool is troubled, look to Him, 
This maiden weak, gazed upward and was clean, 
Closed is the eye that once with smiles was beaming : 


Low lies the head that loved to choose the right ; | Short was her earthly course, and years of pain, 


She lies a corpse, and yet to outward seeming, Shut from her gaze the brighter side of life, 
Needs but a carmine touch to start again with life ; And yet to her a loftier vision came 


__ Ki mm _— boy | Than many view in the last hour of strife. 
; g ah era ”_ | * Pm in the valley, but there's light afar, 


Yet could I wish her back to pain and weary watching, * I'm covered with the robe the holy wear.” 
To cling to life, yet wishing to be gone, 

Ah! no, the Saviour came and bore her hence rejoicing, 
She's gone with Him to where grim sorrows never come. 

*«* Oh! wrap me in thy crimson vest !”* she cried ; 

*« My soul is filled with glory,” and she died. 


These words $he uttered, and with eye of love, 
Then looked around and asked them all to sing, 

* Oh ng!” he cried, © He's here from heaven above,” 
* Jesus is here to take me home with Him.” 


Proud scorner of a holy life! dabbler with «in ! | Go! happy soul, by such a guide attended, 
Exalter of the purse-proud! lend thine ear ; | Who is not glad thy suff” rings now are ended ? 


This maiden, with the hand of death upon her, | 
Would walk amongst the dying ; secking to cheer | _ 

The last sad moments of the wandering soul, | Can any mourn the lost one ? Nay, rejoioe ! 

By pointing to the wounds that make the sinner whole. | Better by far that Jesus choose her lot, 

| Though scalding tears pour down her mother's face, 
Yet even $he is found to murmur not. 

Oh! Let me &er to the same gd aspie;; 


With shortened respiration, but with heart of love, 
She told of Him on whom her hopes were fixed ; | 
Her life was His; her heart, her soul above : 


And in her walk in life no guile was mixed | And ink at Jesu's feet to mount the higher.. 
Perhaps she trusted in a life well spent ? | 
«Tis Faith that saves!”” she cried, and on ske went. | Joux H. L. Carries, 
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To Four Founy Ladies, 


wEDNier AY NIGHT. LAST. 


AST n he in this neighbourbood, MARY 
| TA S, JANE SCOT, SUSAN 
JAN and ANN MOUNTFORD, agreed 

| = 3to the ol! rule and carton, t 
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| cupply of had, 
0 mrmgnss wed 
Dong wider ene 
ons twelve, there was a ayful 
Wl of Th ning, and they all began to ref t 
* thy our aweethearts if far or near, 

At this moment before us appear, 

turn our shifts if love they dear. 
Many persons who where near the hoase 
F == sight. 

UL. Jon no Sooner uttered the above words 
when -a men pcnnnd ndparange” 15 
ghastly &ppearence, each of having a lighted 
torch in their hands, and like Banquo's Ghost un- 
Seated themselves in the vacant 

chairs, Mirth like a coward, vanished at their 

Sence, and every smiling feature of the face ; 

to an expression of consternation * 

horror. - At length one bolder than the rest{ 

teated and she was immediately followed by te 

4 - *whole of the females, in the honse, and tit 
semained as if riveted by some magic flktoy 

-eat. 
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Wesball leave him there to enjoy the company 
of his visitors and return to those who fortunately 
found an asylum in the house of a neighborr. 
After their alarm' had little subsided and the 
power of utterance was restored they began to 
conjecture who their visitors might be, and what 
was the purport of their errand ? unlike may 
IN CG; there was little diver- 

unanimously m—_— 
t could be no eb his Satanic 
and three of his Im pick had foil ph Ghck 
Tread, cheese and 


OME all ye merry Ladies gay 
Who love to see good $port 


Four Shs with 5p they i 


And Wu them up before the fire 
And each her lover did 

To turn her shift would not neglect. 
The table they did q spread- 
With nut-brown ale, and cheese- 

and bread, 

At twelve o'clock each lady sweet, 
'These words did pleasantly repeat. 


*« May our sweethearts far or near, 
At this moment now appear, 
And turn our shifts if love bear 
«To us four maids assembled 
But mu do you think came walk- 


ng in, 
Four dreadful Monsters black and 
grim, - (ly and Sue 
When Polly, and Dolly, Miss Sal- 
As quick as light” ning away they 
flew. 


One ran east, another ran west, 
And one fell flat n_ her breast, 
They did not stop for any repairs 
But shov'd an old Lony down the 
stairs. 
The Monsters s00n Jemoliched, 
The _— ale, the cheese and 
a (wind 
Then off f they flew” = / 
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 Leacherous ANABAPTIST 
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| To the Tune of Packingtons Pond, | 


Ye Roundheads and Whigge, for ever be ſilent, 

Ceaſe to ſcandalize Tory, and honeſt Tantivy ; 

Tle tell you ſtrange News that happened nigh Lent, 
Which if you diſprove, I (wear Ile forgive ye: 


Of Proteltant Francis, 
Phat t 


—— —__ a 


| Of b borrible Plhts more ſtrange then Miles Pronces ; 5 
For Frank twelve Geneva good Bibles did profer, 
To lie with his Maid, but ſhe ſlighted his offer 
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This Proteſtant News-monger, and Muzſter Imp, 
Endeavour'd to Switchel her upon the Sabbath, 
And made his Bibles his leacherous Pimp 3 
But ſome think that they together near lay both: 
For the Maid was as Chaſt_ | 
As Lucretia, at leaſt, 
But had he been Tarquin, there had been the Jeſtz 
For Frank twelve 7 bs good Pibles did proffer 
To lie with his Maid, but fhe ſlighted his offer. 
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Then he offer'd one Bible if he might but Grope her, 
But the reſolute Quean ſtill ſloutly deny'd him 31 
Quoth ſhe, Maſter Frank you a Leacherous Fop are, 
And after that manner ſeverely did chide him : 
You're the Brethrens Teacher, 
An Anabaptiſt Preacher : 
Reply'd he then to her, You a Papiſt and Bitch are; 
For Frank twelve Geneva good Bibles did proffer,) 
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| Though Satan your Pious intentions foreſtall'd, 
And the Scriptures couldnot prevail on the Fool: 
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He writes twice a week News Domeſtick 8 Forrain, 
As Seditious as Care, Ben. Harris, or Curtis; 

GreatLyesin abundance fromFrance & from Lorrain 
But neyer ay ; word of bis Med: what a Caro 
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Then Frazk be not angr 
For Saints in this wor 
Suppoſe that ſhe had nd hare midorues Ig you 
You could have but tickled it ag 
Afﬀer that Re LS 
You were not ſtarv'd at =» 
Becauſe you would then be twelve Bibles the worſe: - - | 
F..: Frank twelve Geneva good Bibles edge IJ 
To lie with ny Maid, but | ſighted ay 
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From this Godly deed, St. Francis, you're call'd, 
Becauſe you endeavour'd to ſave your Maic 
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' Though ſhe wou'd not grant, 

Yet deny it we can't, 

But that you deſerv'd to be called a Saint ; 
For Frank twelve Geneva good Bibles did 


To lie with his Maid, but ſhe ſlighted his offer. | 


LONDON: Printed for Benjamin Harris, 1681. 
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To lie with his Maid, but ſhe ſlighted his o ut | 
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IBLD, fully descr ibed ira letter to his 
i Y amer tation, 
_e 
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- UNHAPPY | 


- Or the sorrowful sufferings of RICH 


oy 
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, , | Pg 7 "34 » 
Dear an4 honoured Pitents,* - 3. = X# 


\ SE SBFR. ® 
© Maniſo'd arc the sufferings which 1 havbaindergaa® since the sorrowful day of our parting, oh 
. the horrors of that dismol day, that dismal parong, are engraven on my ; timecan never 
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 efface it. How bitterly do | now lament the errors of my past life, and bow keenly do I feel the UG. 
, which my misconduct has brought upon me. Dearest parents, upon my knees 3 «5» 
ET he nnenry 2g i you ; often in the midst of my 
toil, does the recoilection of your tender love and anxiovs concern for my welfare and 

- rus upon my distracted wind, then do I feel the pangs of remorse to such a degree t 

| ven to ease me of my wretched existence. Oh ! bappy E ad, Oh! country 1 

the Lord, how docs my heart bleed at the regpllection of thee compared with the mizerr, 

, how great are the: which even the | 


B__ ,” 
| L 
I v4 > 
+4, - © = - 
* 
| 


= 
< 
# 
. « 
=—— To- - 4 bs 
, : _— 
= 
hat on; _ G , if FAC « = 1 , 
$©Ores , _ > «a=. £ - . 
Y x - LEST) % SF 
: 
* 
rt 4 ©. *. % » 
« 
= 


; *> c C2 
their happignns.” RINGS 
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The Lamentation, 


Ceme all you wild znd wicked youths, +: was at the Old Bailey 
Wherever that you be, Ma To the bar we di1 repair 
pray you gice a!tention Where we with patience did awai. 
And listen unto me. To hear our sentence there 
The fate of us poor trans; orts, We used the gamek: eper cruelly, 
As you $hall uns Which made it very hard 
- And the bardshi}'s w ergo, When »e ſor 'ife was banished 
All on Van Dieman's Land And quickly seat abroad. 


My parents rared me tenderly, The $hip that bore us frm the land 
Good learning gare to me, : The Metcalf was her name 

Uatit with bad c-mpiny 1 was beguil — YL * For full three months and upwards 
Which proved my destiny ; A We ploughed the raging main 

} was brought »p in Middlesex, Neither lend or herhbvur could we $ee 
Near Uzbridge cid dwell, Believe me what I $zv 

Mr name its H-ory Jenkin, A baundless ocean all arou id 
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" _— "At London V'a known well. 4 C And over us the xy. 
> _ With five more || wynt one nigbt, On tre'f uricerith day of A pril ; %c 
Fe Leto « 5quice's pars, We gut in $ight of land © 

Fs - ing lo get £2me g2%e, And then we were $00n landed i 


= The night it prov-d GCark, Aud chaiued hand lo hand 


Bat we vere taken in the act, To See our fellow creatures P 
.--- To prizvn $-nt with Speed, We f-el we can't tell t ow # — 
+, In irons kep! beth day end vight, Souwe chained to a Weggun 
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s tv bleed, Aud others 10a p ough. 
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Pour lut I' peuple a vot6 
Eu consciencs. 
A la 8antd! 


Nous n la ons pour be moreent 
| Que ls patriote uniqu'ment 
De netre d&puts6 1 oem ne 

Vive ha liberts ! 
Yive la France! 


SES I Seat ! Boul 
+ pe INES Tone a 
Dy 4 nh encothe op - A la victoir,, . now by mages | 
awjourd hui, toman, » fron Bots ; | | d Is cla; 
ppt yg toy | A ng, Þ vdaver, | 
I | $27 ts BOULANGER | © prot a7 denner 
& hai gu la France meurtrie | -nr- ow 
> = a aeortv Bonlanger olulre #'d&ptique 
| = gi Boule Boutanger, nN _—” 
me Au sorvie' do _ 
is hee, Hae je ne trabſeat amais 
_PARS. — - LOUIS. GABILLAUD, 
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A la zant6 du pots. 
la sants de 


” OT ——S——_— > -- -- - 


On 
SEES 0 
Dy : Bt c'68t Bigmarck qui 
"aowaridditcur ;* 228, RUE Sal 


Petits Livres ai_aoerta & 10, "contimes 
&- Srl, — Le Catdobivme de. ]" 
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Amour. — Le Farcenr des Fareours. — 
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Pochards, — Ls Livre jaune dos des Maris, — 
dufarons iy " 
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- | dit: « Quand-vaie-fo le revyoir? » 
. & tol, jeune of fler rolontaire; 
tenvoyons Dos YOUX pour te 
_—_ courage, on aiffrontant la guerre, 
Novus ents un mY avenir. 


A E. q ri dh ſe, 
- Vous Vavex merits, _— 
Er rous 65 
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Pour I'voir an diable, entre nous, 
Plus d'un OO bien deux 80us | 


Qui qu'aims' pas eau &n canal? 
qu'zin” eau dn 
L' territorial. 


Oui qui pence d god. Alice ? 
On'ounit' 1 logls conjugal ? 


Ons cul fait lus d'un caprive ? 
Out! pere” wigs =M 
L' terrib oria). 
Qui qui fait '} "coil aux nourrlees? 
Ceat U 1 dacrr 


\#Y 
Qui quw/airo' notr” brav* ghatral 
Wy territorial. 


abs 5, 1 al at Þ...s ? 
(est ins 


D' Diamarck qui qui z' fich' pas mal ? 
L' ternttoniaLl 


IL NEST PAS 1A! 


ata NON PAFRITTIQUR 
kh * bh Pome of #7 Bo 


[pt er pas i pour la r'v: te, 


n * pac pu, comm an dernier, 
83'6crier dune 'voix 6mae : 
« Es woilat... Vive Boulanger | » 
otire & vaillante arms, 
e animmee, 
joyeus'ment 


cheSeni o'dst pas 14 
Jomds mile ne Foubli'ra 


KK teaque le moment viendra, 
A 6a tte i] gera 


Rt brew went cbmbaitra ; 
_ Oui, le jovr du danger 
reveriona toms Boulanger 


Refr an : 


Le valeurenz «6ldat 
Wn la France aime! 
bb - pas 1a, 
Maiz'on Era 
Et 16 Pan 4 | 


Vie! i. av avd 
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